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JAMES THE SIXTH. 



It is doubtful whether there ever was a nonce to 
whom, while living, the press was more lavftk^f ful- 
some adulation, than James the Sixth of Scotland and 
First of Great Britain. Even language itself appears 
to have been at a loss for epithets to shew forth tht 
matchless qualities ascribed to him. The senate 
house of the planets was said to have been convened 
at his birth, to bestow upon him all possible perfec- 
tions; his government was rarely spoken of but as 
the qointessence of skill in ruling ; and whenever he 
moved abroad, it was to refresh the hills and groves 
with tlie dew of his presence. Nor was this heathen- 
ish incense confined to needy men of little minds. 
Writers of the greatest genius and writers of none, 
were eqnally extravagant and pto^w?.^ m ^ioKa \jt»aK^^ 
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2 LIVES OF EMINENT SCOTSMEN. 

The most profound philosopher that England ever 
perhaps produced, has, in his Essay on the Advance- 
ment of Learning, spoken of James in terms which 
the meanest pretender to letters of the present day 
would be ashamed to father. 

It is probably true, as the Jesuit Gratian remarks, 
that '* there is no prince, however contemptible or 
vicious, who will not find flatterers to extol him as 
one of the first of men, nay, almost to revere him as a 
God."* It is not always, however, that men, whose 
praise is worth regarding, are to be prevailed upon to 
play the flatterer's part When we do find indivi- 
duals, eminent for their genius and discernment, sa- 
crificing their honor and sincerity at the shrine of 
royalty, it is a proof of something more than personal 
meanness. The fact is a type of a degraded age. It 
marks a time, when, even to the ablest of men, the 
only way to preferment was to cringe and flatter ; 
when truth and liberty had as yet little or nottiing to 
do with die direction of national concerns; when 
hereditary wisdom and divine right were the onlj 
acknowledged sources of a people's prosperity. I 
IS, as A^oUonius saith, ** for slaves to lie, and fr 
freemen to speak truth." 

The period when James flourished may indeed 1 
regarded as the twilight state of British freedo 
The beautiful image of Milton had still to be realiz> 
The eagle had still to " kindle her undazzled e 
at the full mid-day beam ; to purge and unscale 
long abused sight at the fountain of heavenly r 
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POETS.— JAMES THE SIXTH. 3 

Although tlie contemporary flatterers of James had 
their apology m the spirit of the age in which they 
lived, there have been others, who, without any such 
apology, have been nearly as partial to hb character. 
The acute, but faithless, Hume, has, in our own day 
of just and liberal notions, had the boldness to declare 
that a reign *' more unspotted and unblemished" than 
that of James does not adorn the British annals. 

It would be more singular to share in such an opi- 
nion, than to differ from it. The spots and blemishes 
in James's character will be found to be numerous, 
and, like the stains of Rizzio's blood in his mother's 
chamber, not to be washed out 

James was the son of Queen Mary, by her ill-fated 
husband and cousin, Henry Lord Damley, and was 
bom in Edinburgh Castle on the 19th June, 1566. 

In the following year, his mother being forced to 
resign the crown, James was proclaimed king, and the 
Earl of Morton, who was at the head of the insur- 
gents, was appointed regent The infant prince was 
sent to Stirling Castle, to be brought up under the 
charge of the Earl and Countess of Mar. As he grew 
in years, the Earl of Mar's brother, Alexander Erskine, 
became the chief superintendant of his education; 
and under him four preceptors were employed, the 
celebrated George Buchanan, Peter Young, (after- 
wards knighted) and the two abbots of Cambu^en- 
neih and Dryburgh, both related to the noble family 
of Mar. ** Alexander Erskine," says Sir James Mel- 
vil, " was a gallant well-natured gentleman, loved and 
honoured by all men, for his good qualities and great 
discretion \ no ways factious nor envious ; a lover of . 
all honest men, and desirovis ty«V> w^xawcL^ '^jsjoj^ 
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4 LIVES or ENIKBNT SCOTSMEN, 

convenstioii aUinl the prince, rathrr llian bis own 
aeBn>r friciuls, if lii; found them not so mceX. T]ii: 
two abbaU were wise and modesL My tady Mar 
wu v'of and sharp, and held the king in grpat ane ; 
Bod »> did Mr. George Buchanan. Mi. Felei Vuung 
wa> nwre gentle, and was Jnath to offend the king at 
BDj time ; carrying himspif warily, aa a diqh who 
bail a mind id his omi weal, by keeping of hi) ma- 
JESty'ifaiouc; but Mr. George was a tloic philoBO- 
phei, who looked not far beforeiiand ; a man of no- 
lable endonmenls fot hia tearalng and knowledge of 
La&i poesy ; much hoaoured in ether conntries, plea- 

raJilJes short and instructive, nberecf he had abund- 

James appeals to have been, in liis youth, of a very 
docile but timid disposition ; he was an apt tcholar, 
»ud soon atquircd a ptolicieoey in tetters which re- 
flected no disccedit on iiii instiucton. BiTchsnan, 
in a maoly dedication to the yonng monarch, of his 
treatise, Dt Jure B*gm, written when Jaihes was in 
his thirteenth year, speaks of him in the fallowing 
faiorable lemu : " I haie deemed lit publicatian,'' 
he says, " eipedient, that it may at once testify my 
leal for jour Mrrice, nnd admonish you of your duty 
to Ibe communi^. Many drcamstBDces trad to 
convince me that my present eieitions will not prore 
fniideii; especially your age, yet uncormpled tij 
peiyerse opinions; a disposition above jouc years, 
sponuuicoudy urging you to nety noble parauit; a 
hcilily in obeying not only your pieceptors, but tU 

nilors ; a judgment and drilctity '■^fe^ 
'bich prevent you from paying mu^^H 
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gard to authority, unless it be confirmed by solid 
argument I likewise perceive, that, by a kind of 
natural instinct, you so abhor flattery, the nurse of 
tyranny, and the most grievQus pest of a legitimate 
monarchy, that you as heartily hate the courtly sole- 
cisms and barbarisms, as they are relbhed ^d affected 
by those who consider themselves the arbiters of 
every elegance, and who, by way of seasoning their 
conversation, are perpetually sprinkling it with majes- 
ties, lordships^, excellencies, and, if possible, witli other 
expressions still more nauseous. Although the bounty 
of nature and the instruction of your governors, may, 
at present, secure you against thb error, yet am T 
compelled to entertain some slight degree of suspicion, 
Jest evil communication, the alluring nurse of the 
vices, should lend an unhappy impulse to your still 
tender mind ; especially as I am not ignorant with 
what facility the external senses yield to seduction. 
I have, therefore, sent yon this treatise, not only as a 
monitor, but even as an importunate and sometimes 
impudent dun, who, in this turn of life, may convey 
you beyond the rocks of adulation, and may not 
merely offer you advice, but confine you to the path 
which you have entered ; and if you sh<;uld chance 
to deviate, may reprehend you and recall your steps. 
If you obey this monitor, you will ensure tranquillity 
to yourself and your family, and will transmit your 
glory to the most remote poster!^." 

It is easy to perceive, under all this tone of com- 
fortable anticipation, some strong misgivings on the 
part of bb venerable preceptor. The very pointed 
manner in which he applauds the prince's instinctive 

B 5 



6 LIVES OF EMINENT SCOTSMEN. 

nbhuneDcc of flsttfry, and dwells on llie manj riaks 
wbiuh he TDII9 of being seduced by it, was in facl 
only a lubde way of iudlling thai sort of sentimeDl 
ill which Jamo was mait deficieoL Inslend of hat- 
ing adalaliOD, ooe of die catlksl prapensities whicli 
Jaiuei eviaced nas an czceediug Bvidily for it ; anil 
far (rom requiring thai " aulhoril; ahould alw&jri be 
cvnfirDied by solid argument,'* it was lu geneitl 
enougb, thai touK hvurite or auDion solicited Ihe 
acqojeaccuce of his judgment. His facility in com- 
ptyiog wilb requests had early alunted the u- 
gacily of Buchuian ; and . bence the patriulic bd- 
licljr with which he eipresies liis frara that it may 
^Tc nn unhappy impuhe lo hh future chamcter. 
Chytnens has, on the outborily of Bachaaan's Be- 
phen, recorded a caiious expedient nhicfa he adopted 
Kk Ihe purpose of correcting Ibis foible in his pupil's 
character. He picsoiled the king with two papers, 
which be requested him to sign ; and Jamci, after 
bavin^ slighdy interrogated him leipecling llieir CDn« 
ICDts, iradily alfiied his signature lu (ach, nithont 
the precBUtiuti of eten a cursury perusal. One of 
them was a formal traasfer of the regal auAoiilj to 
Buchanan for the space of fifteen days. After Bn- 
ehanan, had quitted the royal presence, one of Ihe 
(ourlien accosted him by his usual Ulle ; but Bu- 
chanan leptuWng him, aimounced the new dignity 
which hail been cnnfrrred upon hiai, and, wilh that 
bumour for which he was distio^iAhed, began to act 
the suTeiHgfl. fie afterwards preserreti the SUDC 
doporbuent lonaids the king binmlf ; and wIm«. « 
Jaima eipiesied his itirpiisc at sucb eitrnfrdiBIM^ 
condnct, Buchanan TcniitHlcd llim of hacing irri^^^l 
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the crown. This reply did not tend to lessen the con- 
fusion of James, who demanding^ some farther expla- 
nation, Bachanan produced the instrument hy which 
he was formally invested with the sovereignty. Re- 
suming the character of tutor, he ttien seriously ad- 
monished the young prince on the folly of assenting 
to the petitions of any person in so rash a manner. 

The impression which the salutary lessons of Bu* 
chanan might have made, was probably much lessened 
by *• the awe" in which, as Melvil tells us, he kept 
his royal pupil. Buchanan appei^s to have cared 
little about the sort of regard for himself which he 
inspired ; and in this surely he shewed nothing of the 
philosopher. " The honourable task,'* says one of his 
biographers, " which the voice of his country had as- 
signed to his old age, he discharged with simple inte- 
grity, and was little solicitous what impression the 
strictness of hb discipline might leave on the mind 
of his royal pupil." Nothing can well be conceived 
more ridiculous than integrity like this; it is like 
beating and hardening a soil before the seed is sown. 
In estimating the merit of the discipline which 
he imposed, the impression which it was to leave 
on the mind of the pupil was the first and last 
thing to be considered. To give his precepts 
effect, he should have used every effort to make the 
preceptor revered and loved. Buchanan appears, on 
the contrary, to have demeaned himself so as to be 
most heartily detested by the young prince. James 
used, in after life, to say of some person high in of- 
fice about him, '* that he ever trembled at his approach, 
it minded him so of his pedagogue Buchanan." Of 
the rude sort of discipline to which he "w^a %xkk^^^&^^ 
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tno lerauksbJe hulaacea have been leconled ; ni 
of aliicb ii at all to Bndiuisii'i cnxlii. TheH 
having coveled a lame tparravi obich belongnl toM 
plaj-fellow, lilt muter of Mat. solicitrd bira wiA 
eff«cl la, EraDAftr bis right ; aiul,inaltfmf>liDglo 
tt oul of bii hand, be drprived ti 
of lib. Enkine toudlj lunenb 
circunubncrs wEre lepcnlpd to BnchaDBn, wbn lent 
hi) jotmg BOTercigD a iron oa the ear, and told hjin 
Ibat be wu hhiueir s Ime bird of Ibc bluody nnt to 
whicb be belonged. The iocldoit whs one from wliii 



nelon c 









L UL oppDrliiDilj of incoJcAling & 
iibI and political lesson ; but in 
01 of BuchinaB, wc i 






mUlion 



at Ibe momeni afleclJog to condi 
iibenlily, alike unwoiibj of him ai a dihb dnd as a 
precejitor. The ulber inslaoce of Bnchaaan's disci- 
pline doa bim ilill Ies9 bonaui ; il shows that be 
could, act as pissiansteljl iioni moliTes of peramial 
resentment, as from anj pretended desire to Tindicate 
ibff lights of butoantty. A theme which bad been 
pntcribed to cLe loyo) pupil, was the conspiracy' of the 
EatI of Angus and other noblemen donng Ibe reign of 
JamotheThird. AlWCnisbing it, James was dJTertiag 
bimielf with the master ofHar. Buchanan, Kbo was, 
in the tuean time, intent on reading, finding himself 
aunujed by Ibeir miith. requested the king to de- 
■ill 1 but as no attention was paid to ibe IiIdI. ho 

D aoooRipan; his neil injunciirm witk.. 

ire impmsirD than words. Jamei, ■' 
d b«(3i tickled by (lie (jualut applici 
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apologue mentioned in his theme, archly replied, that 
he should be glad to see whonrould bell the cat, Bu- 
chanan immediately threw aside his book with indig- 
nation, and bestowed upon the delinquent that species 
of discipline which is deemed most ignominious. The 
Countess of Mar being attracted by the wailing which 
ensued, rushed into the room, and demanded of Bu- 
chanan, " how he presumed to lay his hand upon the 
Lord's anointed ?*' To this interrogation he is said 
to have returned the coarsest possible answer ; desir- 
ing her ladyship to kiss what he had whipped. 

The regent, Morton, having rendered himself unpo- 
pular by various acts of rapacity and cruelty, so strong 
an opposition was raised against him, that in iSnhB 
was under the necessity of npiwgwng Ihe government 
into the hands of tibe jmmg'lniig. The resignation, 
nevertfaeieaB, was but temporary. In less than a year 
after, Morton, repairing to Stirling, contrived to gain 
over the garrison to his interest, and then seizing his 
majesty's person, resumed his former authority. Jkmes, 
however, found means to despatch a letter secretly to 
Edinburgh, complaining of this treatment, when great 
commotions were instantly excited. The citizens 
threatened to march to his relief, and Morton, to avert 
the storm, found it necessary to convey the kins to 
Edinburgh. 

The entrance of James into his capital was cele- 
brated by a splendid pageant ; the style of which 
probably contributed not a little to give a fixed ascen- 
dancy to that inherent vanity of character, of the 
effects of which Buchanan was so justly apprehensive. 
As he entered the West Port, a party of masks, repre- 
senting a deputation of the viVaft m«sa. <A '^^ «*^-» 
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Imiled bim a) a secontl Sohiinnn come la bleas 
nalioiu. The story of the two women ibivine 
Ihc child was ttiea repiEscnled, (0 Btgnify to tlie ] 
pie the surpassing wisdoiD whicli thej nitght elj 
lo find in the decrees of their joang WrtenJgn. 
he Advanced, Ijore presented him with the kcj: 
the cilj- ; Peace harangued him in the laaguagt 
Aitaiiia ; Ptcnij ofFeced hei congialulationa in 
of Cainpuiia ; and Justice, ai a mote hoiue-l 
(leil;, told hini in plain Scotch, " liow unco glad 
was la nee liim." Ht> majesi; then repaired to 
Giles's Chorch, where Religion made a aulenni 
drcsa lo him in ffebreit ; after which, a worUij di' 
eipouaded.hi a short sennoDof two hours and a 1 
Uie cnases, clrcuiuslancE'S, anil Canse^ucueei of 
distressed stale of the kingdom of Israel, that i 
taj', the niiid«m kingdom of Israel, inhabited bj 
chosen people uf God, the Scotch. After semum 
majeitj repaired to (he muket cross, where he fo 
Bacchus bestriding a hogshead, and distnbating b 
pcrsofwinc amang the people; while trumpeW aoi 
ed, and the multitude brlped to rend the air ' 
their shouts. The kmg then descended the I 
Stteel.towardsUie ancient palace of Hol^roodi  
entered which, the shades of all the Scottish k 
frSb Fergus L, appeared to welcome him as the li 
represenialiire uf their manifold virtues. 

James, who was as ;et on!; in his (viclfth j 
made but a boil's use of his liberty. He was no soi 
released from the itfrn aonlronl of Morton, thai 
gati? himself up lo the gnidnn 
Duke of Lennoi and Uie Karl of Arran, « 
pulicy usual Id favorites, made i 
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py ^e ^oung monarch's attention with a constant 
round of amusements, and to fill him with disgust for 
such as presumed to hint that a king jure divitio 
ought to ha?e any thing more serious to attend to. 
They contrived, hy these means, to arrogate to them- 
selves the whole exercise of the regal authority ; and 
exercising it only for private ends of the worst descrip- 
tion, soon brought the administration of their royal 
roaster into the greatest odium and contempt 

A party of the nobles, headed by the Earl of Gowrie, 
entered into a combination to rescue their young sove- 
reign from this degrading state of subserviency. " As 
the lung," says Crawford, " was returning from stag 
bunting in Athole, in his way towards Dunfermluig, 
he was invited by the Earl of Gowrie to his house of 
Ruthven, near Perth. The earl, who was at the head 
of the conspiracy, instantly sent to advertise his friends 
of what had happened. Whereupon, several of the 
discontented nobility, and all those that were in the 
English interest at hand, repaired to Ruthven, where, 
without any ceremony, they resolved to detain the 
king and keep him prisoner. The next day, when 
tlie king was essaying to go out, they stopt him ; 
wherefore, growing into a passion and weeping. Sir 
Thomas Lyon boldly, though rudely, told him, ' it 
was no matter for his tears — better that bairns 'gMet 
than bearded men.' " 

The conspirators went through the form of present- 
ing a remonstrance to their royal captive, stating " the 
false accusations, calumnies, oppressions, and perse- 
cutions which they had suffered for two years, by 
means of the Duke of Lennox and the Earl of Arran, 
the like whereof were never heretofore borc^ vgl^vsN.- 
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■■ad." Jamea, jwlding lo Uie neceuity of ins ailoa- 
lioD, fierjlui Older ta Lennox to quit thekiagdoD, 
■ad ujothFT for iLe imprisonnieDt of Anan ; and, aJ 
diacbacgiiig bL 



e had t 



either of tl 



' got Jamea into Ibeii 






s whici 



anil (tcdaiing ihal 

puJsiOD, but fTOID 

The party who 

itmiulbe coaiea 
daacy in a waj Utile ca)CDlated tn 
prince lo a cordial apptobaliDn of the c 
bad been forcihlj imposed upon him. Uisciplea O 
the reforiued religion^ Ihtfj aoiferEd itt ministers U 
have a degree of inflaence over Ihem in malten per 
laioing lo the civil admiiUBttation, nhicb lo no prirat 
hood can ever be conceded with sutctf . Initead oi 
endeavoring (0 modemle the fierj igbI of picsbjte- 
lianista, tfaej Mhei encouraged it to wiodei into ei- 
ceases, not onl; pnsoD^Jj offensive to the king, bui 
Bubvenive of the most iniporlanl attributes of tiu 
iWveieigD aulJioritj. It was a leal wi^out Jukhf 
ledge i which, left to itself, did not disdain to des 
wnd lo nets of the pellieit hostilitj. When Henrj 
the Third of France sent over an ambassador to Jamea 
the Ptesbjierian preachers refused lo believe, Iha 
the Envojfof a Catholic king could come for any olbe 
purptae thin with some secret design lo restore tti 
CoIboUc religion ; and, acting on tbii shrewd lusiw 

1 alutw, IhKj proceeded lo bivejgh against bi 

ic from Ui«if pulplia, it 
irfpiiety and decency at deGooce. 
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toagibUalfs of EdinburgU Uad, at tlio request of the 

king. ap[>aiDlc<l a day for pnblici; enlerlaining the 

■mb&sitidoi and bis tuitc, the cterg; thougblitaright 

cmming liick of their mfl, to onler a general fast tu 

be obBerved on the occBsion, and, that there luigljt be 

>eTasionofit, thej took c!are ta keep l)ie people sU 

ij in church by ihc length of iheit sermont t 

The reign of the Gonrie adniinutrition did not 

bowevet lott long. James conlriifd tu eicape out of 

Iho hands of hi> kfcpeis ; and catling h» uld favoiile, 

Airaa.and othen of likediiposition aiound him, imiied 

proclaniBtion, declaring hi« majeslj'i detention al 

Rulhven to he an net of Ueuon on the part of all 

concerned in it ; and promiMOg pardon only on con- 

T m^ing the maul prompt and abject 

An attempt bj Gowrie and his friendi 

to protect themielves from the eSecta of Ibis re-action 

was uniucoeaifdl ; and Guwrie, being taken, was 

died, condemned, and eiecuted for treason. 

ruled with andivided sway ; James gave 
liiniself up entirely la his diieution, and was in fact 
mil; king in name. The must important offices of 
the Btate were conferrnd on the favoritet and he *' go 
ruled," wji Crawford, ■' as lo make Ihe whole mb- 
jccts tremble under him, and every man to depeiul 

llie Bagacioui, though nnatere, Buchanan thus bD- 
held ail his worst fears respecting his royal pupil real- 
him the confirmed slave of that pro- 
ptntily 10 fiatlery and favoorilism, which he bad nrl* 
marked in his diapoeltioD, and ngsitut which he had 

luslj but vainly endeavoured lo foili^.^ _ 
Tile treatise which Bttclianan had wi"" 
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perpFlual mlniDmtiDn to JaruES, of the tedptocal rigliti 
of kings and Iheu subjects, he liad nan the maitificaliDn 
to fiud not onty proscribed at court, but, through the 
inflinnce of Uie coutl, lolf niiilj coadenmed by the 
Icgiillitnrf. Buchanan had ventured to niHinbdo thst 
all po«ei is dented fram the people ; that it is more 
safe to entrust out libetlies lo the deRniie protection 
of the la"s, than to the precarious disccetlon of the 
king) that the king is bunnd b; those condilians, 
under which the supreme power was originallj coin- 
niitled to his liands ; Uiat It is lairfol lo iciiit, and 
even to punish, lynuits.* Such doctrines as Ihesc were 
Sttle pdalable to tile son of persans who had now 
the diiecdon of James's conduct, and in a parliauwnt 
which thejr called in tlie year 1&81, Hxy procured an 
ad, condCRining the Dialogue Dt Jurt Rtgni, as also 
the Historj of Scotland, hMcIi Buclianan had wiit- 
toa in the same spirit, as unfit to remain for a record 
of truth to posteiiE;? i and commaDding creiy penon 
who possessed copies of them, to surrender them 

• During the earlier part of James's minority, and 
when Buchanan was supposed to have inne tnttuence 
over the yoimg Iting's proceedings, leieral coins were 
struck, vritii a remarkable inscription borrowed from 
tlic Empciut I'rsjan. One side presented a naked 
iwoid, suppottiag a crown on its point, and suitoondcd 
with lliit legend, Pra Me. Si Mertar. In Me. •• I ^ve 
joii this awotd to use for me, but if I deserve it. Id 
piling into me." " Hoc lemmH," says Euddinuui, 
" (quo ct sanm adversus rcgci ingenlum prudil) Gaur. 
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within forty days, under a penalty of two hundred 
pounds, in order that they might be purged of the 
" offensive and extraordinary matters" which they 
contained.* 

The severity with which Buchanan speaks, in his 
History, of the conduct of Queen Mary, is said to 
have been one considerable cause of its thus sharing 



* So slow was the progress of rational liberty, tliat 
for a century after, the Dialogue De Jure Regni 
continued an object of legislative proscription. In 
1664, the privy council of Scotland issued a procla- 
mation, prohibiting all subjects, of whatever degree, 
quality, or rank, from transcribing or circulating any 
copies of a manuscript translation of the Dialogue 
De Jure Regni. And in 1683, the university of Ox- 
ford doomed the work to the flames, along with those 
of Milton, Languet, and several other political here- 
tics I It may not be out of place to add the charac- 
ter which has been given of this once proscribed work, 
by one of the ablest political writers of. our own day. 
*' Buchanan,'' says Sir James Mackintosh, in his De- 
fence of the French B>evolution, " seems to have 
been the first scholar who caught from the ancients 
the noble flame of republican enthusiasm. "^ This 
praise is merited by his neglected, though incompara- 
ble tract De Jure Regni, in which the principles of 
popular politics, and the maxims of a free govern- 
ment, are delivered with a precision and enforced 
with an energy which no former age had equalled, 
and no succeeding one has* surpassed.'' 

A. S. 
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tbc fate of Die Dialogue De Jure JUgn 
lie denied, lltst much oaght to be coocedflil tn the 
«aimlh of a Bon's rescntmeat for el molIieT'i wrougs- 
But James liad neTCr hitherto shewn an; thing of Lbe 
tceluiga of a son towards his imhappj paient, Hiid liu 
DierefDTc no clairu to apology on that acuooTit. He 
had never ai jet eTinccd more than a pnssing conceni 
for her miatortunea ; nor, thougli rigiiig into ribdIiuoi), 
liad be taken any step to rescue tin fnun the afflicting 
captiritj to which a tieacheroui and cruel rivBl had 
consigned hei. A genetoiu gallintr; had, time aftei 
lime, given birth to scliemes for het release; but 
iha wDild had long waited m vain for the hour, when 
Hiial duty and national honour were to arm a son and 
■oreieign in the ill-fated Marj'ti belialf. 

When Eliisbeth was, at length, on the ere ofcoa- 
fli^mmating her cruelty to Mary, by an act of atrocity 

death on the ecafibld was the tlireatened terminadinar 
Maiy'a Bufferings, — James did, from a regard to de- 
cency, what affection would probably never have 
prompted. He sent a reiuonstrance to Eliiabeth, 
jirolesting against the illegality of the proceedinga 
agnioit hit mother, and pledging his credit both U 
home and abroad, to revenge any injury offered to 
]ier person. Elizabetii, bo»evcr, paid no attcntioDto 
his (emonatrance ; and the inutder of Maiy was per- 
pclnlcd. 

The King of Franca loo remonstrated against the 
bloody deed ; but. if Rapin may be credited, Bcl- 
livne, the French amhasaador, bad, at tlie same time, 
lu solicit (irivaleiy the eieculiun of Muj,,^ 
IB Scotch envoy ordori nf the i  -  • 



id; nJC 
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supposition shocks belief; yet Kapin does add, that 
Gray, the Scotch envoy, also advised in private the 
making her away, saying, " a dead woman bites 
not." Ambassadors may, at times, act without or- 
ders ; but it is seldom that they hazard what they 
are not quite sure will be agreeable to their roasters. 

When the tidings of his mother's fate reached 
James, he exhibited every outward sign of grief and 
indignation. Elizabeth, in writing to him on the 
subject, had the impious effrontery to appeal to the 
supreme Judge of Heaven and Earth, that she was 
innocent of Mary's death ; but James seemed to re- 
ject, with proper disdain, her hypocritical excuses, 
and even set about preparations for war. 

There, however, his wrath ended ; for no war en- 
sued. James soon resumed his friendly correspon- 
dence with the English court, and even descended to 
become a pensioner on the bounty of his mother's 
destroyer. 

The pusillanimity of James, on this occasion, met 
soon after with a reproof, which, though not very 
generally known, is sufficiently remarkable^ An 
English ship happened to be seized upon the west 
coast by Roderick Macneil, Laird of Barray, sur- 
named Roy the Turbulent. Queen Elizabeth com- 
plained of it to James, as an act of piracy, com- 
mitted upon her subjects, and insisted on redress. 
The Laird of Barray was accordingly brought to 
trial, at Edinburgh, for the offence. He was inter- 
rogated, why he treated Queen Elizabeth's subjects 
with such injustice ? Macneil replied, that he 
thought himself bound by his loyalty to retaliate, as 
much as lay in his power, the unpardonable mv^'j 

c ^ 
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done by the Queen of England to his own sovereign, 
and his majesty's mother. Macneil was, notwith- 
standing, found guilty, and his life and estate for- 
feited. James, however, felt too sensibly the force 
of the defence set up, to allow the sentence to be 
carried into execution. He not only granted Mac- 
neil his life, bat so ordered matters, that the forfei- 
ture of property was rendeied merely nominal. The 
crown gave a grant of the property to the tutor of 
Kintail, who conveyed it back to Macneil, on condi- 
tion of an annual payment of the trifling amount of 
sixty merks Scots, or SL 6s. Sd. sterling. This was 
giving Elizabeth satisfaction after her own dbsembling 
fashion, and is perhaps the only incident connected 
with this dark passage of Scotch and Englbh history 
on which a Scotsman can look back with satisfaction. 

In the year 1589, James contracted a matrimonial 
alliance with Ann, second daughter of Frederick 
King of Denmark. The lady, on her way to Scot- 
land, being driven back by contrary winds, James, 
impatient at the detention of his bride, crossed the 
seas in quest of her, and, after a winter passed in 
feasting and revelry at Copenhagen, returned with 
his queen to Scotland in May, 1590. 

" The solemnity of the queen's coronation," says 
Robertson, " was conducted with great magnificence ; 
but so low had the order of bbhops fallen in the opi- 
nion of the public, that none of them were present 
on that occasion ; and Mr. Robert Bruce, a presby- 
terian minister of great reputation, set the crown on 
her head, adminbtered the sacred unction, and per- 
formed thQ other customary ceremonies." 

James, to shew hb attachment to what was now 
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speaking with so much freedom from the pulp 
against him and his nobility, and defending the coi 
duct of the Earl of Murray, Buchanan, and Knox 
who, added his majesty, " could only be defended b 
traitors and seditions theologues." The deputatio 
seem, at first, to have replied with some degree < 
reserve ; but the audience being renewed in the aj 
temoon, Andrew Melvin spoke out with such ai 
measured boldness in defence of the objects of hi 
majesty's resentment, that the Chancellor (Arras 
told him, that he had appeared to have forgotten "tfa 
errand he came for." Melvin undauntedly repliec 
that he would not be silenced by him or any otht 
subject. The king renewed his censure of the goo 
regent, (as Murray was called,) and his two adhi 
rents ; and particularly objected to Buchanan's boo] 
DeJure Regnu ** These men," said Melvin, " place 
the crown on your majesty's head." " No," replic 
James, " the crown came to me by succession, an 
not through the favour of any man." Melvin n 
joined, that " they were, however, the instrument 
and whoever has prejudiced yoiur mind against thei 
is neither true to your majesty, nor to the conunoi 
wealth." The king afterwards remarked, that Knc 

had called his mother a , and had approved t 

" the slaughter of David" in her presence. <* If 
king or queen," said Patrick Galloway, " be a ma 
derer, why should they not be called so ?" 

The jealousy with which the clergy regards 
James, never slept. Some new circumstance of sa 
picion was constantly arising to wake it into phrenz' 
When the Spanish armada invaded England, son 
nobles of Scotland, who still adhered to the anciei 
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faith, had entered into a conspiracy in its favour ; 
and, on heing detected, were banished the country. 
After a short absence, Jaraes was prevailed on to 
suffer their return. The clergy immediately sounded 
the alarm of the danger from popery, and railed 
against the king for his clemency in the bitterest 
terms. In particular, one Black, a minister of St. 
Andrew's, in a sermon, declared, that the king, by 
permitting the return of the popish lords, had demon- 
strated the treachery of his heart ; he said, that all 
kings weie the devil's children; that Satan ruled the 
Scotttrii court ; that Queen Elizabeth was an atheist; 
that the nobility were enemies to the church ; and the 
Lords of Session a set of miscreants and bribers. 

Black was summoned to answer for this extravagant 
abuse before the privy council ; but he insisted, that 
the conduct or language of a clergyman in the pul- 
pit could only be tried before the ecclesiastical courts. 
Hie king found himself too weak to inflict any pu- 
nishment upon the ** seditious theologue ;" and his 
bretliren, the clergy, instead of censuring bis conduct, 
ordained a solemn fast to be kept, to avert impend- 
ing judgments, on account of the ill-treatment of the 
futhful pastors of the church. The ministers of 
Edinburgh shewed especial zeal on the occasion; 
sUnred to it, we are told, by an anonymous letter, 
which intimated that the king had some dangerous 
scheme on foot against them. Walter Balcauqual, 
after a long invective from the pulpit against the 
treachery of the king and his mmisters, addressed 
himself to the nobility then present, and called on 
them to imitate the conduct of their ancestors in 
zealously supporting their religion; and requested 
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the principal persons present to meet At Ae 
the service, to assist himself and hb coUeagnes wii 
their advice. At thb conference, a petition was pr 
pared and ordered to be presented to the king by tn 
noblemen, two gentlemen, and two ministers. Tl 
persons who presented Uie petitMm treated his majesl 
with little ceremony ; and a maltitade of peop 
crowding into the presence after them, the king b 
came alarmed, and withdrew suddenly into anoth 
room, the doors of which he ordered to be made fifu 
When the people learned that the king bad tbas evade 
giving an ear to their complaints, they became qoi 
outrageous, and, if they had not been restrained li 
the deacon convener, to whom it belonged to unfa 
the blue blanket,* there was great danger tbat tfac 
would have forced open the doors, and destroyed d 
king and all that were with him. 

James, to avoid a second petition, withdrew firoi 
Edinburgh to Unlithgow, from which be issued a pn 
clamation, reciting the " treasonable uproar" whic 
had driven him from the capital, and commandk 
the Lords of Session to remove from it as "an nnsal 
place for the ministration of justice," and " all nobii 
men and barons to despatch tiiem to their homes, an 
not presume to convene eitiier in that or any otb 
place, without his majesty's licence, under the pal 
of his highness's displeasure." 

The obedience shewn to this proclamation wi 
more general and implicit than might have been e: 



* The ancient banner ; the unfurling of which wi 
a signal of danger, on which all the citiams of Edii 
burgh were bound to rally around it 
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pected. The rage of the people subsided wonder- 
iiilly ; and their ministers, after attempting in vain 
to procure an association of the nobility and gentry 
in their defence, were under the necessity of flying to 
England. A meeting of parliament was called by 
James ; and the tumult having been declared high 
treason, a resolution was adopted to commence a pro- 
cess against the incorporation of Edinburgh. The 
affair, however, was finally hushed up, by the city's 
agreeing to pay to the king a fine of 20,000 merks. 

The attention of the people was now drawn to an 
event which has been justly termed one of the most 
problematical in Scottish history — the celebrated 
Gowrie Contpiracy, James shall himself be the rela- 
ter of the story of this extraordinary transaction. 

On the 5th of August, 1600, says the authentic ac- 
count which his majesty published, when James was re- 
siding at Falkland, going out to hunt in the morning, he 
was 'accosted by Alexander Ruthven, who informed 
him^ that on the preceding evening he had seized a 
stranger, who had under his cloak a pot filled with a 
vast quantity of foreign gold ; that he had secured 
the stranger, and thought it his duty to inform the 
king. James suspected him to be a foreign priest, 
come to excite commotions in the kingdom, and wished 
to send authority to the magbtrates of Perth to en- 
quire into the matter ; but Ruthven eagerly persuaded 
tiie king to go in person for that purpose. The king 
accordingly went to Perth, with only twenty persons 
in his train, and was met by the Earl of Gowrie and 
several citizens. The king was invited to a repast at 
the earl's house, during which the earl is said to have 
looked pensive and embarassed. When the repast 
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Y/as over, and his majesty's attendants had letiied to 
dine in another room, Ruthven whispered Jftmes, tliaf 
now was the time to go to die chamber where the 
stranger was kept. James assenting, Ruthven ixm- 
ducted him up a staircase, and then through sevesal 
apartments, the doors of which he locked behind 
him, till he came to a small study, in which then 
stood a man clad in armour, with a sword and a dag- 
ger by his side. The king, who expected to have 
found one disarmed and bound, started, and inqcured 
if this was the person ? On this, Ruthven snatching 
the dagger from the girdle of the man in armour, and 
holding it to the king's breast, « Remember," said 
he, *' how unjustly my father suffered by your com- 
mand ; you are now my prisoner ; submit to my dis- 
posal without resistance or outcry ; or this da^^ 
shall avenge his blood." James expostulated with 
Ruthven ; entreated and flattered him. The man in 
armour stood all the while motionless. Ruthvenpro- 
tested, that if the king raised no outcry hb life should 
be safe ; and then, moved by some unknown reason, 
retired from the closet to call his brother, leaving to 
the man in armour the care of the king, whom he 
bound by oath not to make any noise in hb absence. 
While the king was in this critical situation, hit 
attendants growing impatient to know wheUier be 
had retired, one of Gowrie's servants entered hastily, 
and told them the king had just rode away to Falk- 
land. All of them rushed out into the street, and 
Gowrie seconding their hurry, called for their honei 
to be got ready. By thb time, hb brother, Alexan- 
der Ruthven, had joined the king, and swearing thai 
there was no alternative, but that he must die, offered 
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to bind his hands. Unanned as Jaraes was, he scorn- 
ed to submit to that indignity, and closing with the 
assassin, a fierce straggle ensued. The man in ar- 
mour still stood as before, amazed and motionless ; 
and the king, dragging Ruthven towards a window, 
which, during hb absence, he had persuaded the per- 
son with whom he was left to open, cried, with a wild 
and affrighted voice, '* Treason ! Treason ! Help ! I 
am murdered." 

His attendants heard and knew the voice, and saw 
at the window a hand which graspetl the king's neck 
with violence. They flew to his assistance. The 
Duke of Lennox and Earl of Mar, with the greater 
number, ran up the principal staircase, but found all 
the doors shut. Sir John Ramsay, with a few others, 
entering by a back staircase which led to the apart- 
ment where the king was, found the door open, and 
rushing upon Ruthven, who was still struggling with 
the king, struck him twice with his dagger, and tbrast 
him towards the staircase, where Sir Thomas Erskine 
and Sir Hugh Herries met and killed him ; Ruthven 
crying with his last breath, ''Alas! I am not to 
blame for this action.'* During this scuffle, the man 
in armour, who had been concealed in the study, 
escaped unobserved. Along with Ramsay, !&skine, 
and Herries, one Wilson, a footman, returned into 
the room where the king was ; but before they had 
time to close the door, Gowrie rashed in with a drawn 
sword in each hand, followed by seven of his at- 
tendants well armed, and, with a loud voice, threat- 
ened them all with instant death. Ramsay and his 
party, though so unequal in numbers, faced the earlj 
and a smart encounter ensued ; Ramsay pierced 

PART 3.] D 
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Gowiie Uiruugb Uie lieart, nbo fell dowD dead wilh 
out uHeriug s word ; uidhisfoUowershavingreceito 
weiBl wouDds, immediately Bed. A gieat noiie iti 
cootinned at Uie duor opening from the priocipt 
alurCRBp, where man; penons were Isboiuing in lai' 
to force a passage. The king, being aasored that thd' 
were Lennoi, Mar, aod his other friends, ordered tbel 
lit be admitted. On Iheir rushing forward And iiiuj 
ing the king uneipecledly safe, nothing could eicee 
tlie wannlJi of their congratulACions ; and Jamefl fall 
ing on his knees ivith all hit altendanls around hin 
aiiered solemn thanks to God for so wonderful a de 

The danger, however, was not jet over. The it 
habilauts of the town, whose ProvosE Gowrle mu 
and by whom he was extretuel; beloved, hearing t 
till! fate of the two brothers, ran to arms and lui 
rounded the house, threatening revenge and uiaUn 
use of manj inulml aud opprobriuus eiprcaaiaii 
against the king. James endeavoured to pacifj tb 
euiaged multilude bj speaking to them from th 
window i he admitted their magistrates into tb 
house, and related to them the whole circonulaDcei  
they had gecurred ; thtae being repeated to the peopl* 
their fur; subsided and they disperaed. The bodic 
of the two brotikera were committed to the custody i 
the magistrates of Perth, and the king returned in tb 
eveaing to Falkland. 

Diligent search was tnade for the man in armott 
from whom great discoveries were eipeot«d j bt 
Henderson, the £arl of Gowrie's steward, who, U|M 
apTomise of pardon, confesEcd himieUtaljfiJlj 
declared he was quite a il 
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master, and though placed in the closet by bis 
command, be did not even know for what end that 
station had been assigned him. Three other attend- 
ants of the earl being convicted of assisting him in his . 
assaalt upon the king's servants, were executed at 
Perth ; but they could throw no light on the particu- 
lar object which their master had in view. 

A violent dispute on the subject of this conspiracy 
ensued between the king and the clergy. The latter 
asserted, that the minute detail published by the 
court was a mere fabrication to cover a plan which 
James had formed and executed for destroying two 
popular characters who were favorable to the pres- 
byterian interest, and whose family was odious to 
James. They, therefore, refused to return public 
thanks to God for the king's escape, and some of 
them, on this account, were bamsbed. Nor was it 
at home alone that the story of the conspiracy was 
discredited. Osbom tells us, that not a Scotsman 
could be met with beyond sea who did not laugh at 
it, and agree that the relation murdered all possibility 
of credit 

It was, indeed, a strange story. Two brothers 
conceive the design of murdering the king in revenge 
for their father's death ; and the mode which they de- 
vise as the fittest for the bloody purpose, is to wile 
the king to their own castie, so that there may be no 
doubt who committed the deed, nor any chance of 
escaping the punishment which it merited ! James 
is conducted into a closet to be murdered, in the 
presence of a man in armour, who, though in armour, 
is placed there for no other purpose than to look on ; 
the assassins being careful that the foul deed should 



nnt be camioilted vtittaoul tonie penon In wihieii, 
and, if nccesBXi^, to s»esr nfLerHnnli which of iLe 
brotbers atiutk llie deadJ; blow. Goncje lias nut 
licarl enough for the job, and (hiows the eiecatiuo of 
il OQ hii brother Aleuiader, wbo. instead of poignatd- 
iug James al once, as he might haredoni!, and u any 
ordinacy assaasia wonld hare dune, finl pcocecdl, 
with aJl the decent lurmalitj afa public eiecuUoDer. 
lo apprise James ilist his last bour ii now coiuc, and 
that lie must, for quietness sake, auflei bis bands to 
be tied! Jamei, animated bj the desperation of the 
moment, with a courage which nature had denied 
lo him constitotionally, ttioggles with Butbven, and, 
in spite oftiteoddi against him, succeeds in dragging 
tbe assassin to the window ; which windon, by the 

cunmnglj' t^ien cate lo prevail on Ihe man in annnur 
to open, while Gowire bad gone out foi his brother I 
Minutes elapse befiHe Sic John lUmsaj, alarmed by 
the cries u( the kmg, can reach the dosel ; and 
Jalucs is all tliis while sirnggling for iiii life agunst a 
man armed with a dagger, aad escapes without K single 

thMi^ 10 hard pressed, though on the brink of ea- 
poture and deslraction, never asks his man in armour 
to lend a hand ; and Ibe man in armour as unaccoun- 
tably slands by and nem oSen to take his master't 
pHft I Uowric rushes in lo his brollier's sid, and not 
Eouteut nitli one trusty rapier, comes armed with a 
sword in each hand I In sliort it would be endless to 
Rd^itulate all the absurdities with which iW slaty U 
Jrauohjj. ^tj>.'(rein(>«0«U)^i^.^^.nij^^ 
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lergjmeD whn damurreil at thank- 
bg the Almigtit; for Ibe rliicomlitURt of tbii pre- 
'tended oonaplnicj ; "if -we must, on psin of' dtath, 
ItrBtince t^ rasjestj'ti reports of thit trausBClion. we 
trill levetciice tbeni ; but we cannot say wc are per- 
knadEdof IbR trathofthom." 

The only part of Ihis mysWrioiii proceeding, of 
kriiicb, unforlDDBlely, Ihere is no jeuon to duiibt, is 
bat the two brothers were violently put lo deatii by 
thv king's followers, whpji, 1( Uiey iiad done any thing 
I loeiit dEBlh, they might have been ai easily geiEed 
id brought to a legal trial. It is shocking to sup 
3se, that James could iuive lieen accessary to a plot 
ir labirig away the lives of two innocent men be- 

VBli'B betweeu heheTrng so, orbelieriug anoUierstaiiy 
irhich seta all credibility at defiance. It was Uie duty 
'of James, as he regarded his charocler, lo shew thai a 
tragical e*esl, in which he played to principal  part, 
i justifiably brought about; and since he has 
lulled — misetably tailed, in doing so, the world can- 
not be to blame that doth accuse him. 

Id 1605, llie dcatli of Queen Eiigabeth opened, for 
James, the way to the English throne. On the sun- 
'dny prcrioui to his departure for England, he went lo 
%r church of Saint Giles, as iflo take a solemn fare- 
well of the subjects of hii nalivt kingdom. The mi- 
Bister preached an approptitle discourse ; and, tiie 
people geeming to be much luored. Ihekingaddreswd 
1, at Ihc end of the leriicc ;— erpiesied bia great 
ttlBGhinenI to Iheiu ; requested them not to he de- 
jected on account of his departure i and promised, 
s hl» power o( serving them wai now iiwreassi. 






ibty ibonlil deriTe a jiroporliaaiible idTUitBgal 

llwgs [bought by some individualg of considen 
in EngJuid, puikululy Lord Cubhan, Sir W 
Raleigh, and Sir JoliD Fortescue, iliat Uie accesnoBoF 
a tlaagti to [he Kaglish thrane, affocdeil « hvoraUe 
oppiirUinilj for filing, in a more piecise manner Ihsn 
but yet hem done^ the hounds of the rojal premg^ 
live i and they wer?, therefore, denrona of hnnng « 
dccUiaiiun of rights prepared for Jsmea'a assent, in 
Uie nme niaonei u was ifteiKudi done with respect 
to Wittiain, at the reialutiod of ICSS. In thia w'ae 
aud palfiutie desTgo, however, tbej were oyemiled by 
Cecil, Northumberland, and othersof greater influence, 
«fho wished lu cutrj favour with the otw raonjucfa ; 
and JiniFi itas alloiied to ascend the Eogibh throne, 
imlettered bjf i single slipulailon. 

The opinions which Jintetwu known to entetlaiB, 
on the subject of kiogij power, made tliit «am of 
a compact the more lo be lamLUted. The Battercn, 
wilb whom be hud, from bis boyhood, been soiraunded 
bad Complcteiy emdicated all thai mpeci for popular 
rights, whic:h his early preceptor, Buchanan, bad la- 
boured (D instil into his mind ; and by his solejon 
prouiiption of the Dialogue De Jar* Rfg^ii be bad 
prociauned to the world, llial it was by the (emuw of 
diiine and hereditary right aioDC, he held the soie- 
leignly of one kindom. and iu[iiied tu ibal uf aaalber. 
Wbcn, acconlingly, he »a> altuwed la take po«Mi- 
uon, without ceremony, of the lacanl tluoiie of Eog- 
land, he did so «th an idea that ho succeeded to tbr 

K pearij iinijmj^d poller. »hich,(or iifuar^a^ 
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Tlie able conduct uid pecuKu conjonclurea oTcii- 
uues lo whicb hit piedecessota were bo miich 
ed for the preienalion of the Keplie, be sccrib 
e entirely overiooked ; md to one who coulJ 
e that thej had reigned bo Jong by Ihc mere 
foree of tiicir divine light, it wu a toaUer of natarsi 
infcreiice, tliBt there could be no danger or diiBculij 
rusting to the uinc convenient sanctioQ for vihat- 
iie sbould pleaic to do -, no matter, how iiupiu- 
dent, uujuil, iDtolerant, or capricious. 

That this U no enggenlEd picture of Jaioct's teal 
■ealimenta, a proved lij his puhiic dedaradons on 
mote than one occaiion. In a ipcech to parliatDcat 
Id 1631. be was pleased to teptove tbem intety ehup 
temis, for not laying " that their privileges were de- 
rived from the grace and permission of him and his 
in." And when the same paiiinnient prolcBted 
the liberties, fianciiiBea, privilegcB, and jaria- 
dic^oni of pailiamenl are the aucicnl and ondoubted 
liirlhrighland inheritance of the BubjeclB of England ;" 
ao enraged, that, sending for the joumatH of the 
]n3| he, with his own hand, i>cfore the council, 
t this proteslBtiop, and ordered hia reprobatioa 
I eitnoidinaiy doctrine to be recorded in the 
Council book. 

Had Jauiea been a prince of ability and virtue, it 
would have been a matter of indifferetice what his 
itive apiDions were, teipecting the rrlalionship 
between kings and tbeit subjecti. He vronld have 
' ' rail m spile of them ; nor would the want of a 
utional compact have been greatly felt. But 
being of  weak mind and corrupt dtsposition, the 
agwit notion which he entertained of the rojn.1 
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pcerogUJvc, could only be opecled U) i 
apology for unbDundcd litWy and gieal «ici 

To t!hc inlereited policy of Cecil and hU paT^^ 
mtj, Ihenforc, in a great messuie Bsuiibe the ci * 
Ile> vrhich nere bioagtit upon the English and Scottlih 
Datiaiii, bj the arbilrary pretensions of Ihc Slu«rt 
race. Thej might have establisbed Ihe light* of the 
people on a snie bosit, snd Ihry did not ; fur the sake 
ofahBringin Iho Jtret spoils of despolisiu, they gave op 
tbeir couttIrT fniD it* batids fni ago- 
One of the first niei which JaiucB mada of hisitew- 
ly-acqnited power, waa of a nature peculiarly eahni- 
laled to give offence to the Eoglith Dation. Ue wai 
tullowed lo England as to anuther Canaan, oieraow- 
ingnith milk and hancj, by numhen of the neediest 
and letatwurlhy of his counUyiuen ; and, Inic to 1^ 
pmniije whieh ho made when learing Edinburgh, he 
waa nut sparing to them of the good things which he 
had it DOW in hi> pnwer to bestow. Wealth nnd ho- 
non were ahuwured upon Ihem with the most indecent 
pTiifueton ; uay, ao public did the rcpiosch becoRU!. 
that Jsntea waa undet the necessity of making 
SI ime apology fat it to pailiamcnt. The manncrin 
which he eiciued himself presents a curious speailMB 
of ingennoua assurance. " Had t been orerspa: ' 
lu them." said he, " they might have (hoDgbt'Jo* 
had forgotlen bis brethren, oi that the king had bi 
dmnk with his new kingdom. If I did respect H 
English when I came firat-what might Ibe Seotd 
have justly said, if 1 bad not in some meaiure dealt 
bouoilfully with them dial so long hail served me, m> 
far adrcntured llicmselves with me, and batB.N>6 
(nl to me ? Such particular pi^rsons j 
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nation as might claim any extraordinary merit at my 
hands, I have already seasonably rewarded ; and I 
can assure you that there is none left for whom I 
mean extraordinarily to strain myself farther." 

It is true, that, bountiful as James was to his own 
county men, he was still more so to some of his new 
subjects. Sir Anthony Weldon tells us, that " they 
that then lived at court, and were curious observers of 
every man's actions, could have affirmed that Salis- 
bury, Suffolk, and Northampton, and their friends did 
get more than the whole nation of Scotland, Dunbar 
excepted. All the Scots in general scarce got the 
tythe of these English getters." 

The English nation had doubtless great reason to 
complain of the prodigality of their new monarch ; 
but, not because he shewed more favour to the natives 
of the one kingdom, than those of the other ; they 
had to lament a prince intoxicated by his exaltation ; a 
prince whose ear was to be gained by any pne, whether 
Scotch or English, who could minister to his vani^ 
or amusement ; a prince, unable to appreciate either 
the value of what he gave away, or the merit of 
those on whom it was bestowed. " Merit, as such," 
Harris says very truly, " was always neglected or over- 
looked by him ; he kn^.it no^ or regarded it not, but 
preferred his flatterers to all others." 

James, in a speech to parliament, Anao 1609, 
-owned that '* at his entrance into England, they saw 
him make knights by hundreds, and barons in great 
Aumber." Osbom assures as* that in the first two 
years of his reign, he made the amazing number of 
one thousand and twenty 'two knights; and from 
Torbuck's Parliamentary Debates, we learn that he 



'^ 
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added no less than «xty-two inemben to the peerage !— 
Such a prostitation of honors and preferments would 
have been of pernicious example, on iivhomaoefer 
conferred ; but to the £nglish nation it was certainly 
no small aggravation of the evil, that any large pro- 
portion of them should have been borne off by indi- 
viduals, who were aliens to the country at whose ex- 
pense they took place. It is impossible not to mAh 
scribe to the justice of what Harris says on this head. 
" Had there been an union of the two kingdoms, this 
had doubtless been good policy ; but as there was 
not, these preferments could serve no other end, but 
to create jealousies among the f^glish, and exoite 
complaints. For why should men of another conntiy 
have the power of legislation? Why should they 
whose property lay elsewhere, and whose connectioiBS 
were at a distance, have a power of enacting laws 
which they themselves might easily get out of the 
reach of, an(f their families be free from i But such wa 
the will of James, who, though he seldom considefef 
himself, cared not to be counselled, and therefore gf 
nerally acted unwisely." 

The attachment which James had professed mhS 
in Scotland, for the Presbyterian church, ** the » 
cerest church in the world," as he was pleased 
call it, led the Puritans in England, a sect of kind 
spirit and doctrines, to indulge strong hopes of favi 
in the sight of their new sovereign. An address a 
ed by no less than seven hundred and fifty minif 
of this persuauon, was presented to James, congi 
lating him on his accession to the throne. Js 
however, quickly convinced them, that they hut 
len into a very unscriptural delusion in " putting 
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faith in princes." The celebrated conference at Hamp- 
ton-court was summoned, for the professed purpose of 
examining into the objections of th^ puritans, against 
the doctrine, government, and discipline of the esta- 
blished church ; but in reality to afford James an op- 
portunity of publicly recanting all he had ever said in 
their favour, and of shewing with what kingly decen- 
cy he could abuse and laugh at men, aQK>ng whom he 
had before blessed heaven, it was his lot to be cast. , 
" I will tell you,'' said he, to the lords and bishops ; 
" I have lived among this sort of men ever since I was 
ten years old ; but I may say of myself, as Christ 
saad of himself, though I have lived among them, yet 
since I had ability to judge, I was never of them.'' 
Speaking of Scotch Presbyterianism, he added, that 
** it agreed with a monarchy as God, and the Devil. 
That Jack and Tom, and Will and Dick, shall 
meet, and at their pleasure censure me and my coun- 
cil, and all our proceedings. Then Will shali stand 
up and say, it must be thus ; then Dick shall reply, 
and say, ' Nay, marry, but we will have it thus.* " — 
If this, concluded he, addressing himself to the pu- 
ritan delegates, was all they aimed at, " he would 
make them conform, or would hurry them out ol the 
land, or else do worse."* We may see from thb, 
that it was not without abundant reason the Scot- 
tish clergy distrusted James's professions of at- 
tachment to their religion ; and those who may be 



* Barlow's Account of the Conference at Hampton 
Court 
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dlapmed lo condemQ the. aciiraoniouB sljle of warfwa 
which the; waged agaiast him from tfarir pDl|dit, 
ought to mnke considcrabJe ailuwuiGe for the bet, 
that it wa> againit an ciicmj -who would haTe Ot- 
tUajnA theia if he conld, that they cunlendcd. 

The Gitj^iib puiitBDs, so (aT fioin having the tawa 
RgainBi them rclaied, fauud Ihem, throaghoul the 
whole of Jamei'a reign, enforced with greater lei'eri^ 
Uiau ever. The consequence, u Oldcastle well t»- 
marki, was, that " thoie sects who were not daagn^ 
on> at lirat, bccatue bd at last ; for nothing is funnil 
itwre true in nature and eipecienre than Ihii, that 
they who are oppieased by governments will eodea- 
vuur to change Iheui ; and that he who oiakei himself 
tenihle to moKitudca will have inaltiludei lo fear." 

The decided part which Jamet lonk agiuDat the 
purllani gained him, of course, boundleH praise from 
tlieir pTelalic^ opponmli. Archbuhop Whi^jfl, ia 
complimenting Jamei on the part he took in the 
Canfennce, aaid, (hat •' undoubtedly hit majealj 
spake by the special asuslance of God's spirit i" 
And Bishop Bancroft (w)io had a step to gain which 
the archbishop had not) falling on bis knees, pro- 
tested that, " bis heart melted with joy, and made 
baste Uj acknowledge unto Almighty God hii singa- 
lar mercy in giving them such a king, ai sine? Chnat*a 
time (he like had not been."* What can we think af 
the honesty of men who coald descend to inch uo- 
pioUB flattery as this, or of i' 
prince who could listen to it with satisfaction? 
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James, not content with thus abjuring the religion 
in which he had been brought up, and which he had 
sworn " as long as he brooked life to maintain," re- 
solved to exert all the increased authority and power 
which he possessed to force his countrymen to abjure 
it also. " I will have one doctrine/' said he at the 
conference, " and one discipline ; one religion in 
substance and in ceremony." That religion he re- 
solved should be episcopacy ; asserting, that it was 
as much diviruB ordhmtionis as royalty itself. " No 
bishop, no king," was an aphorism for ever in his 
mouth. James, however, over-rated his power pro« 
digiously, in supposing that he could force back this 
rejected dogma on the Scottish people. The doc- 
trines of presbyterianlsm had gained an acceptance 
among them which nothing could weaken ; and James 
saw sill his efforts to produce a change absolutely 
abortive. He even paid a visit to Scotland, (a. d. 
1617,) with the express design of restoring episco- 
pacy ; but it was only to have the murtification of 
being personally convinced of the possibility of a 
king's being so foolish as to attempt what was impos- 
sible. 

Although the fires of persecution were not re-lightcd 
in Scotland, it must have been rather from a want of 
power than will on the part of James, that they were 
not. He gave proofs in England, that there was no 
extremity, however cruel, to which his despotic spirit 
would not carry him. In 1611, he caused two of his 
English subjects, Bartholomew Legate and Edward 
Wightman, to be burnt for heresy ; the one at Smith- 
field, and the other at Litchfield. And what can any 
one imagine were their hetesies ? Legate was a IVLa.- 
PART 3.] £ 
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nichcan, and Wigfatman thought he was the piopl 
spoken of in the eighteenth of Deateronomy ! 

The history of James's life in England was stab 
by but too many similar acts of aibitmy cmd 
The whole of his inteinal government conaiatedy i 
deed, of little else than acts of aggression on I 
rights and liberties of his people, frequently aggra^ 
ted by peculiar features of wantonness and rigoi 
The murder of Sir Walter Raleigh, the glory of his a 
and nation, to please the court of J^Mtin ; the pard 
of his majes^'s favorite, the Duke of Somerset, and 1 
4ady, for poisoning Sir Thomas Orerbury, after li 
Ting invoked, on his knees, the vengeance of heav* 
on himself and his posterity, if he did not yk 
them up to justice ; the imprisonment of the £iurl 
Northumberland for fourteen years, in addition to i 
exaction of thirty thousand pounds, on a mere susf 
cion, unsupported by the least proof, of his bei 
privy to the gunpowder plot ; the committal to 
tower of several members of the House of ComuK 
and the banishment of others for presuming to as 
that the people of England possessed any right w' 
did not flow entirely from the grace and favou 
tiieir sovereigns ^-Hroch were a few of those 
which gave a character of oppression and profl' 
to the domestic administration of James, seldo' 
fore exceeded in the history of England. 

Nor did James confine himself to conduct, ti 
of which might perish with him. In the soffi 
of his self-conceit, he must needs becmne a leg 
and confer on England a law, which was to 
woriL of ignorance and inhumanity long s 
should be no more. It b painful to be ob 
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speak thas severely of a prince of our native line ; 
but, can less be said of that law. wbicb first made 
witchcraft a crime in England, and has been the 
cause of consigning hundreds and thousands to an 
ignominious death, for an impossible offence ? James 
bad, before leaving Scotland, written and published a 
.'* Treatise on Dsmonologie," in which he had endea- 
voured, with great shew of learning, to ** resolve the 
doubting hearts of many," as to the " fearful abound- 
ing of those detestable slaves of the devil, witches 
or enchanters," and established, to his own satisfac- 
tion, that '* witches ought to be put to death accord- 
ing to the law of God, the civil and imperial law, 
and the municipal law of all Christian nations." He 
now resolved to let his English subjects have the be- 
.neiit of this sensible discovery ; and found the parlia- 
ment foolish enough to concur with him in passing 
that -law, on which so many capital convictions have 
taken place for witchcraft, an4 which remained, for 
upwards of a century, a disgrace to the statute book, 
and to the national character. 

A tyrant at home, James was a truckler abroad ; 
and though England enjoyed an unwonted length of 
peace during his reign, it was a blessing guned by a 
sacrifice of character and advantages, for which it ill 
compensated. He had scarcely seized the sceptre, 
when he gave peace to Spain without being asked 
for it; and thus lost, as Comwallis, the ambassa- 
dor whom he sent to Madrid, says in a letter to 
Cecil, '* soch an opportunity of winning honor and 
wealth," as England never before possessed. He 
afterwards allowed the Spaniards, whom he had thus 
foolishly favoured, to ilUtreat, defraud, and even mas- 

E 2 
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saute' Brilisli subjvcb with impunity. Ha beheld 
hit son-in-lBw, (he Elcclot PHlitine, and m him the 
protestant cautie, aboul la be overahelmed by a cm- 
iil'ion uf enemies ; and tu «ie boUi, aenl oier — anud 
of one regiment of fool I tte nan tbc PAlalinnle Icul 
through bis pngillanirailj, and Ihea weskl}' imagined 
thai he could reason princes, flushed njth Tictoij, 
out of their ronqueat. He alloiveil bis unfurlunale 
daughter, tier husband, and hei children, to drag oat 
a lung exile in  foreign land, without sfiotiling iJiem 
anj of Uioae helps which dntj and bumanitj rcqmtol 
at his hands. He suffered the Briligh flag, which 
had nevei before knonn dishonor, to be groasJj in- 
sulted, and our lOficlianl ships to be pillaged, by the 
Dutch ; contenting himself with sending a remon- 
tCmnce, which the Dutch, liening it as itdeser*cil, 
jiatsed over unheeded. Nny, as if there had been 
no fitter way for an independent prince to leaent in- 
juriei, than to heap favours on hii enemies ; Dutwith' 
itanding all tlie Dutch had done, he consented to do- 
liver up to Ihcm the cautionary lQwn» which thcj 
had deposited in the hands of Queen Elizabeth, an 
their paying five itiilliaos lot llian Ihe scm for which 
they stood pledged ; and thus reliered tlieui buidei 
from Ihat slate of dependance on Britain, which had 






Sir Walter Raleigh speaks of it as a known bet, 
" the Spaniuda muiUieied tweiilj-aii Eogliih' 
tying Ihem l>ack to back, and then cutting 
throali, when lliey had Haded with them a whoh 
month, and came lu ibem on the lani ii'" "" 
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been hitherto regarded as the right arm of our con- 
tinental policy. The massacre at Amboyna was now 
all that was wanted to place beyond doubt, whether 
it was possible to rouse a spark of the man or sove- 
reign in him. He submitted to this unexampled in- 
jury, even without reqmiing satisfaction, and contented 
himself with whiningly telling the Dutch ambassador, 
" that he had never heard nor read a more cruel, and 
impious act than that of Amboyna. But," continued 
he, " I do for^ve them, and I hope God will ; but 
my son's son* shall revenge this blood, and punish 
this horrid massacre.*' 

Need we be surprised that such a course of con- 
duct should have made James an object of ridicule 
among foreign nations, and of contempt with hia own? 
All over the continent, caricatures of him were to be 
seen, exhibiting him in the most ludicrous situations* 
In one place, he was represented with a scabbard 
without a sword ; in another, with a sword stuck so 
fast in the scabbard, that no body could draw it ; and 
in a third, carrying a cradle after his poor daughter, 
the Electress Palatine, who, with dishevelled hair and 
tattered garments,, was trudging along with a child on 
her back. The French had their epigram too on the 
occasion, the point of which is, with some loss of 
elegance, preserved in the following old version. 



* James proved, a false prophet. It was left to 
Cromwell to obtain satisfaction for tiiis, as well as 
other wrongs, which Britain had endured during thie 
reigns of his legitimate predecessors. a. s. 

. e3 
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But Bhhongfa tbc swurd uf Junes wat tnily ode 
which nolmd^v muJd dfaw,i he hod a pcoi which wat 
ftl dEDOBt CTeiy anE*3 aerrice, and wh]i;h, if gou^e 
quIli QsaJd da iIie work of armieB, would have done 
wondtn. In a speech delivered il Whitehall ia 
U09, he wu pleased lo nj, thai ■' willi his own pea 
be had brought the pope's quarrel npun him. md 
proclaimed public deGuiue lo Babylon," His majatj 
alluded to an Apofogj, whkfi he had wrillen, for tlie 
Oalh of Allegiance, (appointed to be taken aflei Ibe 
detection of the gunpomder plot,) in answet l(i tm 



Maintoianl, dense et coqticttc -^^ 

Regi par la Rf^e jFiqnttle. 
t He b sud to have haHr from infancj, aft uncon- 
quenhle aversoo to tlie sight uf a naknl »nonl, dv- 
med, it i> lupposed, fwm tlie sbiick hIiuJi tus mn- 
■her. when pregnant with him, ncdved fhini the aa> 
tavinalicni, in her pretence, of David Riino. Wlioi 
<Wifeiiing the honor of kBighlhoad, il *u ai nncii 
W becoidd'da to hold the (woid fui tlie luamvnt, and 
Iw alwayi leavened the tcnol by Uiiuiag awaj hia 
bcxL It U cuiiDDs ttj obMrrc, ban cuuplclel; tjiti 
pbjriicaJ pcculiatity had Innufened ilietf to Im metal 
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attack made on it by two briefs of Pope Paula's 
Quintus, and a letter from Cardinal Bellarmine. Ac- 
cording to Bishop Montague, hb majesty had, at 
first, merely intended to write instructions to the 
Bishop of Winchester, how an answer ought to be 
drawn up ; ** but it fell out true, that the poet saith. 



amphora ccepit 



Institui : currente rota urceus exit, 

for the king's pen ran so fast, that in the compass of 
six days his majesty had accomplished that which he 
now calleth his Apology ; which when my lord of 
Canterbury that then was, (Bancroft,) and my lord 
of Ely, (Andrews,) had perused, they thought it so 
sufficient an answer both to the pope and cardinal, 
as needed no other." This Apology soon drew forth 
a number of replies, which induced James to follow 
it up with a " Premonition to all most mighty mo- 
narchs, kings, free princes, and states of Christen- 
dom;'' copies of which were transmitted through his 
ambassadors to every court in Europe. It met, how- 
ever, with but an indifferent reception ; there were 
some courts even uncivil Enough to refuse to have 
any thing to do with it From Winwood, it appears, 
that there was as much manceuvring to get a copy of 
the book put mto the King of Spain's hands, as 
would have sufficed to conclude half a dozen treaties. 
It ended in the Duke of Lerma's apprizing the En- 
glish ambassador, that " the King of Spain would 
never receive, much less give reading to, any book 
containing matter derogatory to his religion and obe- 
dience to the isee of Rome." This silenced our am- 



Inuudor ; he did not daie to present Uie book i tb^ 
bioughl il bock Hith him lo England. Tbis, as llar- 
ria observes, must bnvc been a proTokiog Blfroat *■ tu 
one so full of his own abilities as James I He Iboughl 
doubtlest. that his felluw tiagi, witb HtteoQuii, woold 
have read bi> norks, applauded bia talents, and mag- 
nitied his art and dexterity in cunlraversf . Bill he 
WHS niiitaken ; few foreigners spoke well of hii «ril- 
ingi." Hit pen appean, in Bbort> lo bave been about 
B* impotent a> his sword. 

Are there, Iban, no fair points in James's character 
on wbich one ma;, for a ojoruent, rest wilb ralisfac- 
tion I Vain of learning in himaeif, be reipected and 
palronlied it in others ; but in return, he rei^iiired B 
degree of aduialion nhicb put the sincerity of geum 
10 the blusb. Even the matter sfHril of Bacon traj 
foiccd to deicend to the most disgusting flatttries to 
secure some sham in bis favour. Ben Joitson was 
thrown into prison for dating to say josi what ho 
thought ; and the teamed Voistius, tliougti a toielgn- 
er, was, through bit ui6DeDce, (for he could crush a 
poor antlioT, when he durst not look die petliesl po- 
tentate in the face,) powcoted lo deatroclioa, for 
differing witli hiio in opinion. He promoted the 
arts, but witbool being able to appreciate their me- 
riti : deurous of employing Inigo Jones  but not 
enclly knowing how, he sot bjm upon discovering, 
thai it, guessing, who were the fonnders of Stoae- 
hongel He sought lo encourage trade; but il was 
by privileges and monopolies, the greatest enemlea 
to niixess^l trade which power ever devited. These 
il Is true, in the apiriliif tlie age, but they were 
fdiog to the *piril uf James, who dl ' ~ 
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lighted in conferriDJg benefits oillj in as far as thej 
shewed an exertion of power. One good only did 
England owe to James, of which we may venture to 
speak with unqualified praise. He was the means of 
accomplbhing that translation of the Holy Scriptures 
which we still use, which not only exceeded all that 
went before it in purity, but still remuns, and will 
probably long remain, without a rival. 

The portion of his dominions which he governed 
best, was that with which he had the least to do. 
Ireland made a greater stride in civilization during 
his reign, than for a whole century preceding. The 
measures taken for its improvement were marked by 
great sagacity, comprehension, and energy ; a pridse 
in which it is scarcely necessary to say, James could 
personally have little share. He was fortunate in the 
choice of his viceroys ; and that is perhaps the iex- 
tent of the praise which belongs to him in regard to 
Ireland. 

The same attachment to favorites, which distin- 
guished James before his arrival in England, con- 
tinued with him to the last. Arran was succeeded 
by Somerset, and Somerset by Villiers, who, with no 
other recommendations than a fine person and in- 
sinuating manners, gained so strong a hold on the 
king's affections, as to be raised, within the space of a 
few years, from the rank of a private gentleman to be 
Duke of Buckingham and Admiral of England. The 
ascendancy which all his favorites, especially Buck- 
ingham, acquired over him, was of the most degrading 
description. He could refuse them nothing; and 
there was nothing, however insulting, which he would 
not bear at their hands. Clarendon tells us, that 
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when Junes once altcmptetl to disguade BiicMn^M 
fioiti a step 10 wliicb be bad before thoughtleail 
given bis conscnC, tbe hsughlj minion had the rudi 
ueas to lell Ijii majrily, thai " Ni/body coaJd 6«J«i 
oflj thing he aid ; ttiat he plain); dticerned that t 
had been canunonicnling with tome nacal, who hi 
fumisbed bim witli tfcoHpifi/iiiraijoja hebadBJIegei 
(in apology for his breach of promise,) and that 1: 
doubled not, bnt he sbonld hereafter know nho h 
counsellor bad heeji." 

Jamei, at the same Itme, wa» not withonl some fe 
persons about Mm who could speak to him in the lai 
^nageofdisinterest^'daeBSandlintJ). Mention is part 
cularly made of one Ferguson, who bad been his pla; 
felJow wben jnung, and had accompanied him in' 
England, who, availing hiuuelf of tlie rights of frieni 
»hip, ftequentlj took the liberty of adviaing, ai 
sometimes admonbiiing, or rather reproving, his » 
Tereign. He was  man truly honest -, he inheriU 
from his nnceslors an independent patrimony, ai 
had no ambition In be wealthier than tboy had Ic 
bim. Tlie king wa:), however, often ie]tcd by i 
fieedoms, and, at length, said to him, between jc 
and eatnoit, "You are perpetually cenauring n 
condoci I VII make you a king some lime or otht 
and lei US see what sort of aking you will be," A 
eordlagly, one day tlie company at court beingve 
jovial, it aune Inio his niajeaty's bead to eiecnte tl 
project; and so, calling Fergiuon, he ordered hd 
into the cbair of stal(<, bidding him " there play t 
kin^ ," while, for hi* part, he would pcTsonate " Joh 
I Ferguson." This farou was, in the brginnii 
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sovereign put on the airs of royalty, and talked to 
those about him in a strain much like that of the 
real one, only with less pedanti^. All were infinitely 
pleased with the joke, and it was quite a comedy, till 
the unlucky knave turned the tables, and began, all 
of a sudden, to moralize on the vanity of honour, 
wealth, and pleasure ; to talk of the insincerity, ve- 
nality, and corruption, of courtiers and servants of 
the crown ; to shew how entirely they had their own 
interests at heart, and how generally their pretended 
zeal and assiduity were the disguise of falsehood and 
flattery. This discourse produced a change in some 
of the countenances of the listeners, and even the 
real monarch did not relish it altogether. But the 
monitor did not stop here ; he proceeded to level a 
particular satire at the king, which made his majesty 
more seriously repent that he had introduced the en- 
tertainment, for it painted him in his true colours, as 
one that never '* loved a wise man, nor rewarded an 
honest oneu unless they sacrificed to his vanity ; while 
he loaded those, who prostituted themselves to his 
will, with wealth and honours." The mimic king, 
pointing directly to James, (who had agreed to per- 
sonate Ferguson,) and raising his voice, ** There 
(said he) stands a man, whom I would have you imi- 
tate. — ^The honest creature was the comrade of my 
childhood, and regards me with a most cordial affec- 
tion to this very moment. He has testified hu friend- 
ship by all the means in his power, studying my 
welfare, guarding me from evil counsellors, prompt- 
ing me to princely actions, and warning me of every 
danger ; for all which, however, he never asked me 
for any thing ; and by Jove, though I squandered 
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UiuusuiiIb upon mrvciBl of juu, yel in the liMt 
eouiK of iitj life I neier gave him a farlhiog." Thi 
king, nettled l>; tliia jarcasoi, cried out Ui Fecgtaon 
"Augli! you pawk; loon, wliat wad ;e be at 
Awa* alF mjr tbrane, and let'i bse oae msir o' joa 

Id the gpriDg n( 16S5, James ws< 9ei)wd vrith al 
ngoe, wbidi baliled the powet uf raedieine ; and oi 
the aZthoF March, he eipired. tieing tlienin the 591 
year of his age. 

Hia [emaioB were interced, with great mi.gni6ceDCc 
at Weslminsler. The fnneml oialion. or lermon, ira 
delivered by William, Bishop of Lincoln and keepc 
of the bbbIb, aud was sflerwards published under th 
title of" Great Britain's Sobmon." A grraserpec 
of flattery never perhaps fell from the pulpil ; yet, 
is aruuaing for ita lagennitjTi and is important, i 
shewing th<^ light la which the frieudaof thedepaite 
monarch were willing he should appear. The tei 
(rom which it was preached was 1 Kings, li. 41. 4! 
43. And tlu mt af Ikt wwdi ^ StAnmon, and all thi 
kt did, and hit vAidom, an Ihey mil. lorillen tn tht boc 
of the aeti af Stlainoa, &c. " For the baike or III 
mould," snid the worthy hiahop, " I dare presume I 
say, you neter resd in jour lives of two kings moi 
fully paralleled amongst liiemselvea, and better dL 
tiDguiahed from all other kings, besides Ihenuelve 
King Salomon is said to be unigBnitui BDrom nuti 
tm, the otdy sotine of his motlier,— Piov. 4. 3, S 
waa King James. Solomon was of a compleiio 
white Bud ruddy, — Canticles, v. 10. So was Kin 
James. Solomon was an infant king, puer panntui 
.^jim:aiiiifra.^ibtaD.''li.5. SowasKingJ^ 
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H king nt Ihc BgB uf IhirlecD monUiB. 8i>lomno be- 
pn lii> iC'ign in the lift of hia pcedvceasDr, — I Kings, 
f. 59. So, by (he force sni) cumpolstnn uf that 
Half., did our late siivereigne King Jamea. Solnmoa 
wice cuiwned and stiopited h king, — 1 Chron. 
nix. SS, So rins King .Fames. Solomon's minority 
ns rough, tliroiigh Uie qDitrieJi uf tlie former sDte- 
cignn So wis Ihat of King Junes. SoiDmon vts 
Mined ahoTi- all llie princes of the east, — 1 Kingt, 
1. 30. So was King Jamo oboie all (he princes in 
he nnircnal world. Soiomon waa a writer in prose 
md reiie, — 1 Kings, it. 32. So, in a fery pare 
knd cxquiiite maDiier, was our sweet aoierelgne King 
rames. Solomon -was lie greatest patron we cvec 
ead of lo ehnrrh and cliurchmen, and yc( no grratcr 
{let (he liouie of j^acon now confess) (ban King 
tcs. Solotnon was honoured with ambaisadors 
(^m *ll the kingg of (he earth, — 1 Kings, iv. last 
Verse ; and so you know was King James. Solomoa 
a main improver of his home commodities, us 
noli may see in hii trading with Hiram, — 1 Kings, 
<k9.-, and, God knows, it was the daily study of 
|£ing Janies. Solomon was a great mainluner of 
diipping and nariga^on, — 1 Kings, x. 14 ; a most 
proper attrihute to King Janies. Solomon beautified 
very much bis capital city with buildings and water- 
■works, — 1 Kings, it. 15. So did King James. Eroiy 
lived ID peace under his vine and his fig-Uee in 
the daya of Solomon,—! Kiflgt, iv, 35. Aad so 
tlicy did in the blessed days of King James. And 
owards liis end. King Solomon bad secn-t ene- 
, Razan, Hadad, and Jeroboam ; and prepareit 
for a war upon his going to his grate ; so liod and so 

Ai* ,—wrr . 
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did King James. Lastly, before any hostile act 
that we read of in the history. King Solomon died 
in peace, when he had lived about sixty years ; and 
so yon know did King James."* 

Not satbfied with the praise conveyed by this pa- 
rallel, which was, in many respects, carious enoa^^ 
the right reverend preacher proceeded to insist, more 
at large, on the matchless perfections of his departed 
majesty. " Every action," he said, " of his sacred 
majesty was a virtue and a miracle, to exempt him 
from any parallel amongst the modem kings and 
» princes." '♦ He was," in short, " unto his people to 
the hour of his death another cherubim, with a fla- 
ming sword to keep out enemies from this paradise of 



ours." 



Such was the glowing eulogium which a prelate, 
who knew James well, thought it not unbecoming in 
him, as a minister of truth, to pronounce over his re- 
mains ; but, as Harris quaintly remarks, " for court 
bbhops, by some fate or other, from the time of Con- 
stantine, down at least, to the death of James, and a 
littU after, they have had the character of flatterers^ 
and are therefore always to have great abatements 
made in their accounts of those who have been their 
benefactors." The believers in this pious fable could 
never have been many ; and, in modem times, tt has 

* Scandal might liave supplied the bishop with an 
additional coincidence, as striking as any he has 
mentioned. When Henry IV. of France was told» 
that James delighted to be compared to another 
Solomon. '* What !" replied he, " and is he really 
the son of David ?" (Bizzio.) a. s. 
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only to boast of the respect of Mr. Hume, who could 
believe in this when heoouM believe in nothing else. 

What Bolingbroke says of James appears extremely 
just* ** He had no virtues to set off, but he had fail- 
ings and vices to conceaL He could not conceal the 
latter, and, void of the former, he could not compen- 
sate for them. His fiulings and his vices therefore 
stand in full view ; he passed for a weak prince and 
an ill man, and fell into all the contempt wherein his 
memory remains to this day.'** 

The mode by which Hume has contrived to arrive 
at so different a conclusion does credit to his inge- 
nuity; but there b. no other character, which, put 
through the same process, would not come out quite 
as ** unspotted and unblenushed." He allows, that 
James's failings and his vices stand in fiill view, but 
assumes, out of a peculiar tenderness, that they were 
all the natural offspring of so many excellent quali- 
ties. James was pusillanimous — it arose from a love 
of peace ; he was cunning — it was the failing of 
wisdom ; he was profuse — it was the excess of gene- 
fosity ; he was pliable and childish— it was the over- 
flowing of good nature ; he was pedanlac — it was the 
foible of a man overieamed : whereas, the naked truth, 
separated from all assumption, is, that he had benefit- 
ed little by all he had learned ; was no more good- 
natured than the firoward child who is allowed its own 
way in every thing; wholly without generosity; 
wholly without wisdom ; and lamentably destitute of 
the stuff which warlike men are made of. 

Tlie whole course of his life was in accordance 
with these deficiencies of the head and heart It was 
made up of threats and compliances, of fondnesses 

f « 
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■nil trencbcriei, of lacrificea and aggleuioDa. He ui- 
niiiied of uo limits ta his Mill, but wsot of power ; 
no hold upon bis affections, bnt unalisted udolation. 
He was aubmissive only nhED he could not lidp H,ai 
what if the lame thing, when he biul not the couCftH 
tn beotlieiwise; fiiillifiil onlj' as long as it guiled^^| 
iDk'KSI Di hla pleasure. When be deprecated wH 
lence, it was only beciosB he was afraid to resoit^| 
it J fur when he conld plaj the tjrant with in _ 
Doni' vould delight in the part more. With prhi 
nt the head of amiiM, be would use words onlj ; 
when he met with a poor heretic, wboin all his won 
coold not perjuade, he threw bitu inlo the & ~~ 
lignity in power coold dona worse. 

As an author. James is dialjngiuahed beyond D 
kingii liut had he been onlj an au" 
would probably have long ere nuw aan 
Bvside the works which haie been before incidenid 
mentioiicd, — hia Dsmonology, — his Apology for fl 
Oath of Allegiance, — his Fiemonltion ti 
lUighty Moaarcba, and hit ReoiDDStrsnce for fl 
Rights of Kings,— he wrote " the Essayes of A ' 
Prentise oo tlie Divine Art of Poeiie." " Poedcal 
EierttsPs at Vacant Hoars, containing the Fuiici and 
tlie Ltjianlo j" " the Trcw law of Free Monarchy, i^_ 
sunH> paraphrases on different paisagei of acriptur 
til? " GAIIAIKON aaPON ;" a Declaration ( 
Vontiiu; a " Counteihlasl to Tobacco i" 
uT a  Translation of the Pnlra* of King David.^ 

llw " BAIIAIKON aarOH," the nii 
Ihi.'«(< works, was addreased to his " dearest son U 
natural successor, Prince Henry," and waf divU 
iUo tliree parts ; "The Gril leachelb your d 
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THids God IS  Cbristian ; the nexl, jaor dnlj in 
jour office ti a king; aad (lie thifd infonnetli juu, 
liDw to beliBW yonrselF in indlS^ient UuDgi." " Nol' 
wilbstanding," bbjs u bigb suthoritj, " tbe great 
■llentions and refiDemenU id ii>tiin»l Usle sinco 
: time, we niuit atlow this to be no contunptible 
pcrfbrmuice, and not to he inferior lo Ibe works ot 
Host contempnrarji wtitera, eitber in pnrilj of aljle, 
ir justness of compoBltiun."* Viewed merelj as a 
lileiar; unercise, it may be entitled to tliii commen- 
datlcm; but, if wctcgard it as a serioai compendium 
rf tbedutiesof sovereigns, it has faalts for wbicli no 
elegance of composidon can atone. It abounds in 
despotic sentlmeals, in partial lecollNlioot of bistoiy. 
and in most peniicitms adncr. 

Tlie "Trewlaw of Free Monatcby," wbich was 
pahlisbed about the sune time as tbe BAIIAIKON 
ADFON. seems lo bare been intended as a EOmpuiion 
t. " The bent of it," aays Caldctwood, " was 
directed agmust the course of God'i woik, in tbe le- 
forniKtiDD of our kirk, and elaewbere, as rebellioui to 
kings." It ifficms the strange doctrine, that " 
king is aboie the law, and Ibal be is 
tbereto but of bis good will, and fur good example 
giiing to bis subjects." This was vrhhX Jan 
ileased lo consider as " Frie Monarcbj" '. Need 
re be surprised, Umt from such doctrines t 
' gosbed fortb," to use the words of Lord Orrery, 
' a torrenl of nuseiy, whicii not only bore d 
on, but oreiwhelmed Ihc three kingdon 
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Tile ■' CoQQtBTblBsl lo Tobacco" may 
plus along willi the Treatise na WiKhea. 

Tbe (locticBl poitian of James's wDrks.if ' 
gIPal iitcrit, is, at least, (lie freest froin cniiiu 

The " Essayea of a Prenlioe," published when 
Jaines was in his ISth year, include IwcItc solwela 
to tlia godi, — " The Umnie at Heavenly Muse trans- 
lated ;" " The Melaphooeal Invention of a Tragedy 
Callit Plicenii ;" " A Paiaphraalical Traiulation out 
of tlio Poete Lutane -," " A Treatise of Ibe Art ot 
Scoltii Poeae ;" " The lOSrd Psalm nf Dairid 
lataduulof Tremelliusi" and " A Pueme of Tjme. 

The Phcenii is suppojed, by SJbbald, to relrte," 
Queen Marj . " Under the sembluicc of that :' ' 
ious Liid," he observes, " if X mistato not, tbe 
Ilior Httempls lo eiJiibit the mslchleis beanly 
sufferings of his unfuitDnate mother, whom he lepia- 
senls as dead ; but peiCatmt his taili with so rnncb 
caution, and with sucli a timid and trembling iiand, 
that one can scarcely lecogaize the resemblance." 
nir> Sibbald certainly is niisUlieD. James neier saw 
his mother, lo lemember her person, and can scarcely 
tberefbre be supposed to hsve spoken of hei even al- 
Icgorically. as one whose 

— death mnks lyfe to greit h 
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" Lepanto," an original poem, descriptive of the bat- 
tle of Lepanto. The preface to this publication de- 
serves quotation for its modesty ; it would have been 
well foV James and his posterity, had he remuned 
always in as humble an opinion of his own fallibility. 
** Receive here, beloved reader, a short poetique 
disconrs which I have selected and translated from 
amongst the rest of the works of Du Bartas, as a vive 
mirror of this last and most decreeped age. Heere 
shalt thou see clearlie, as in a glass, the miseries of 
this wavering world," &c. &c. " And in case thou 
find, as wel in this work as in my Lepanto following, 
many incorect errors both of the dytement and or- 
thography, I must pray thee to accept this reasonable 
excuse, which is this. — ^Thou considers, I doubt not, 
that upon the one part I composed these things in my 
verie young and tender yeares, wherein Nature, except 
she were a monster, can admit of no perfection. And 
now, on the otiier part, being of riper yeares, my 
burden is so great and continuall without any inter- 
mission, that quhen ingyne and age could, my 
affairs and fasherie will not permit me to remark the 
wrong orthography committed by the copies of my 
unlegible and ragged hand, far les to amend my pro- 
per errours. Yea, scarslie but at stolen moments, 
have I the lesure to blenk upon any paper, and yet 
not that with free and unvexed spirit Albeit rough 
and unpolbhed as they are, I offer them unto thee, 
which being well accepted, will move me to haste the 
presenting unto thee of my Apocalyps, and also such 
nomber of the psalms as I have perfitted, and incou-' 
rage me to the ending out of the rest And thus, 
beloved reader, recommending these laboux^ tA tLv^ 
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friendlie acceptation, I bid thee hartelie farewell." 

Da Bartas returned the compliment which James 
had paid him^ by translating, in return, the Battie of 
Lepanto into French heroic verse. This translation 
was published at Edinburgh in 1591 ; and among the 
commendatory copies of verses which accompanied it, 
was the following sonnet from James himself, which 
may be taken as a favorable specimen of his poetic 
talent 

Sonnet. 

The azure vaulte, the crystall circles bright. 

The gleaming fyrie torches powdered there, 
The changing round, the shining beamie light. 

The sad and. bearded fyres, the monsters faire, 
The prodiges appearing in tiie ure, 

The rearding tlmnders and the blustering winds. 
The foules in hue and shape, and nature raire. 

The prettie notes that winged musicians finds 
In earth, the savrie flouris, the metalled mines, 

The wholsum herbes, the hautie pleasant trees. 
The silver streams, the beasts of sundrie kmds. 

The bounded waves and fishes of the seas : 
All these for teaching man the Lord did frame. 

To do his will, whose glory shines in thame. 

The personal habits of James are thus very hap- 
pily described by Mr. Irving : — " King James was 
of a middle stature, but possessed of none of those 
attractions which arise firom external elegance ; his 
shape was without symmetry ; his deportment destitute 
of ease and dignity. As his legs were hardly able 
to support the weight of his body, he proceeded in 
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his walk by a kind of circular motion. His eyes, 
which were remarkably large, he was accustomed 
to fix on strangers with a broad uninterrupted 
stare, which frequently compelled the more bash- 
ful to a precipitate retreat from his presence. His 
skin is said to have been as soft as sarsnet. He 
was of a ruddy complexion ; his hair of a light brown 
colour, but towards the close of his life interspersed 
with white. His beard was thinly scattered on his 
chin. His tongue exceeded the due proportion ; a 
circumstance which caused him to manage his cup in 
a manner sufficientiy disgusting. He was somewhat 
inclined to corpulency ; but more in appearance than 
reality ; for his extreme timidity induced him con- 
stantiy to wear a quilted doublet, of stiUetto proof. 
The fashion of his clothes he could not be persuaded 
to vary ; and it was not without some reluctance that 
he ever laid aside any of his old suits. So litUe sub- 
ject to change was his mode of life, that one of his 
courtiers was wont to declare, that if he himself were 
to awake after a sleep of seven years' continuance, 
he would undertake to enumerate the whole of his 
majesty's occupations, and every dish which had 
been placed on his table during that interval. His 
natural temperament is said to have disposed him to 
moderation in eating and drinking ; but during the 
last years of his life, his compliance with Bucking- 
ham's frolicsome humour frequentiy immersed him in 
riotous excess, and at an earlier period he is known 
to have been engaged in scenes of low dissipation." 
" James became immoderately addicted to drinking, 
and his beverage was generally the strongest which 
could be procured. This course of life rendered him« 
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Bl ImI, loipid Kod Huwieldj ; and altbough bo 
pursued the atouseiaetit of hunting, of which he wiu^ 
enceasiveij fond, yel when he wm Irossed on 
back, he maintBined hispoiture lilu: a lump nf 
mate UMtlei. When his hst wm placed on lus 
bf suffsed it to lemdn in whstevtr position i 
peued lo M'cupy." 

James hy his cjueen, Anne of Denmark, had 
Ueary, who died in his 30Ih yev, n prince celel 
fur Jiis virtueflj and the darJing of the peopte 
living ; Cbaclei, nho luccecded lo Ihe throne 
Blijwtieth, who was monied lo the unfoitnnati 
dcrick. Prince Pslatins of Ihe Bhine. 
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Sm RICHARD MAITLAND. 



The family of Maitland, to whom we are indebted 
foF-the most valuable collection eustlng of the an- 
cient poetry of Scotland, and which has itself given 
a poet of some eminence to the country, has long 
been one of the most distinguished in the south 
east of Scotland. The name, as anciently written^ 
was MauUdant. The first of the race who gained a 
place In story was a Sir Richard Maitland, baron or 
laird of Thirlestane in Haddingtonshire, who lived 
about the middle of the thirteenth century, and was 
famous for his valour. 

Of auld Sir Richard of that name 
We have heard sing.and say ; 
Of his triumphant nobiil fame, 
And of his auld baiid gray. 
And of Ms nobiil sonnis three, 
Quhilk that tyme had no maik ;* 
Quhilk made Scotland renounit be. 
And all England to quaik. 

Anon, Lines, " In Frayuof Letlangton" 

William Maitland of Lethington, a descendant of 

•Equal 
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this Sir Richard, was among the number of the Scot- 
tish chiefs who fell in the fatal field of Flodden, in 
1513. He was married to Martha, daughter of 
George Lord Seaton, by whom he left a son and 
daughter, — Sir Bichard Maitland, who became as 
distinguished in the arts of peace, as the old Sir Rich- 
ard was in those of war ; and Janet, who was after- 
wards married to Hugh Lord Sommerville. In the 
person of Sir Richard's grandson, the . family was 
subsequently raised to the peerage by the title of 
Lauderdale, which it still des^vedly enjoys. 

Sir Richard Maitland was bom in 1496 3 was edu- 
cated at St. Andrews ; and studied law in France. 
On his return to Scotland, he became a favorite with 
James the Fifth, and served the queen of that prince, 
Mary of Guise, in some office of trust, as appears 
from a poem which he afterwards addressed to the 
unfortunate Mary, on her arrival in Scotland, 1561. 

Madame, I was true servand to thy mother. 
And in her favour stud ay, thankfiillie, Sec. 

From the same poem, we learn, that Sir Richard, 
now in his sixty-fifth year, had become afflicted with 
that acutest of the deprivations of age, loss of sight 

And thoch that I to serve be nocht sa abil 
As I was wont, becaus I may not see ; 
Yet in my hairt I sail be ferme and stabil 
To thy Hieness with all fidelitie. 
. Ay, pray and God for thy prosperitie ; 
And that I heir thy people, with hie voice 
And joyful hairtis,cry continuallie 
Viva Marie tre nob'd reyne d^Ecoss ! 
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skenzie says, that as early as 1553, Sir Richard 
;en appointed an extraordinary Lord of Session ; 

this there seems some doabU It is certain, 
er, that on the 12th November, 1561, he was 
ited one of the ordinary Lords of Session, or 
f are otherwise termed. Senators of the College 
stice. Sir Richard assumed, on this elevation, 
tie of Lord Lethington. On the 20th Decem- 
562, he was farther promoted to be a Lord of 
il and Lord Privy Seal. The latter of these 
ons he was, in 1567, permitted to resign in fa- 
f John, his second son ; but the duties of his 

o£Sces he continued to discharge through all 
"oublesome minority of Janys the Sixth, till 
when, borne down with weight of years, he re- 
wbolly from public life. He survived this 
only about two years, dying on the 20th 
1, 1586, at the advanced age of ninety. 
Richard was married to Mary, daughter of 
as Cranston of Corsly, who appears, by the fol« 
; couplet, written by their second son, John 
rhirlstane, to have expired on the same day 
er husband. 

18 hymen, mens una : duos mors una diesque 
tzit: ut una caro, &ic cinis unus erit 

this marriage, he left three sons, William, ce- 
ed in history as Secretary Lethington ; John, 
ards Lord Thirlestane and chancellor ; and Tho- 
:hiefly known as the prolocutor with Buchanan, 
Treatise De Jure Regni ; as also four daughters, 
whom were respectably married, and left a nu- 
18 offspring. 
IT 3.] G 
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Sir Richard possessed among his contemporariee a 
high character for tal^its, learning, and moral worth. 
He is never mentioned by writers but with respect, 
except by Knox, who rashly diarges him with having 
taken a bribe to prevail on hb kinsman. Lord Seaton, 
in whose castle Cardinal Beaton was confined, to li- 
berate that crafty prelate after the death of James 
the Fifth. Sir Ralph Sadler, who was much better 
acquainted than Knox with the secret intrigues of the 
Scottish court, assures us, that Arran the regent, gave 
Lord Seaton orders to set the cardinal at-.iitierty, 
though, to save appearances with England, he>'%@Fected 
to throw the blame on Seaton and his relatives. 

It is fortunate £pr the character of Sir Richard, that 
it is thus clearea of the only stain attempted to be 
cast upon it ; for the release of Beaton was attended 
with consequences which might well make it a re- 
proach to any man's memory. No sooner was the 
cardinal at liberty, than he had the address entirely 
to defeat a treaty which had just beeaxogodude^ by 
the commisaioners of England and $cotland, for 9 
marriage betwixt Queen Mary, and J^ward Fnoce 
of Wales ; an auspicious project, wjiicb had tiie 
wishes of all the wise and good of both countries, 
and which, had it been accomplished, might posi^ly 
have averted a torrent of calamities from both. 

The writings of Six Bichaid, froip whidi we can 
now perhaps best estimate his real worth, are such as 
do him unexceptionable hoaoor. They ^ew knowr 
ledge of the world, a atrong sense of virtue, a feeling 
and generoua disposition. In one of his pieces, en- 
titled " On the Malyce of Poetu," he expresses 
warmly his detestation of those who make the muses 
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subservient to purposes of "detractiottii and slander ;" 
aiHl adds those precepts by which he appears to have 
been himself uniformly guided in his poetic lucubra- 
tions. 

Put not in writ, what God or man may grieve ; 
All vertew love ; and all vices reprieve. 
. Or mak sum myrrie toy, to gude purpose. 
That may the berar and redar bayth rejoyse : 
Or sum firutfiil and gude morality 
Or plesfmd things, may stand with charrit6. 
Dospyttfui poets sttld not iholit be 
In commqn wells, or godlie cumpanie, 
That sort ar redie ay to sow sedition. 
And put gude men into suspitioim. 

In the piece from which we have just quoted, there 
is a couplet remarkable for its similarity in thought 
to Shakespeare's celebrated passage : " He who steals 
my purse,*' &c. 

" To steal ane manis fame is gritter sin 
Nor ony gear that is the warld within. '* 

Mr. Pinkertcm remarks, that though the thought is 
the same, ** there was no posubility of Shakespeare 
seeing these poems ;'* to which it may, with equal 
truth, be addcfd, that there is nothing in the sentiment 
so! peculiar, that it might not have occurred to all the 
world beside. The merit of the passage in Shakes- 
.'peiire turns wholly on the vigour and felicity of the 
expression. 

Mr. Pinker'bn, to whom Scottish literature is in- 
debted for the revival of Sir Bichard Maitland's poc- 

o2 
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tical remains from a long oblivion, has not deemed 
more than twenty-seven, out of a much greater num- 
ber of short pieces extant, deserving of republica- 
tion ; and of these, there are a fev\r which seem to 
have strong claims to the benefit of his apology, that 
** he made it a point rather to give three or four pie- 
ces that might perhaps have been omitted, than to 
err on the other side.'* Of the whole of them, in- 
deed, considered critically as claiming poetical rank, 
it must be confessed, that there is little, if any 
poetry in them. They are sensible moral lessons 
conveyed in very scholar-like rhymes ; but more can- 
not be said in their praise. Almost the only instance 
in which he ha%.ventured on a poetic image, (and 
how can there be poetry without imagery ?) occurs 
in his poem " On the Folye of Ane Auld Man*8 
Mary and Ane Young Woman," where the neces- 
sity of talkmg . covertiy on a subject, which " ane 
auld man" of eighty had better have let alone, has 
driven him to make one of the lowest uses of ima- 
gery, to which it can 1)6 made subservient 

It would be contrary to nature, perhaps, to look 
for much poetic fancy in a writer who paid his court 
to the Muses at so late a period of life as Sir Kichard 
Maitland. Pinkerton says, that he does not seem to 
have written a line of poetry till he had reached his 
sixtieth year ; and though a La Fare commenced poet 
at the same age, and a Haley not many years earlier ; 
neither of them has been so 'successful as to make it 
doubtful whether the sunshine of life is really the 
season of fruits and flowers. 

Two of the best of Sir Richard's pieces are a " Sa- 
tire on the Age," and a Supplication *' Agains Op- 
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pressioun of the Coinouns." They present strong 
pktnfw of the miseries to which a distracted country 
was snbject at the period when they were written, 
and breathe the wishes of a true patriot for their re- 
dress. The importance of a " bold peasantry'* to a 
state has been more eloquently described by Gold- 
smith, but not with greater truth, than in the follow- 
ing lines : 

Eiche comouns ar richt profitable 
Quhan thai, to serve their lord, ar able 
Thair native country to defend 
Fra thame that hurt it wald pretend 
Fbr WE will be ouir few a num^ 
Gif comouns to the weir not wend 
Nobils may not beir all the cummir. 

Help the comouns, bayth lord and laird ! 
And God thairfore sail you rewaird. 
And gif ye will not thame supplie, 
God will you plaig thairfore justlie 
And your succession, eftir you 
Gif thai sail have na mair petie 
On the comouns nor ye have now. 

" The Blind Baron's Comfort,'' as Dr. Percy has 
appropriately named one piece in the collection, b 
also interesting from the circumstances out of which 
it arose. It is said, in a note subjoined by Sir Ri- 
chard, to have been penned " quhain his landis of 
the baronie of Blythe, in Lawderdaile, was heriet by 
RoUeyt Foster, Inglisman, Capitane of Wark Castie, 
ynih his cumpanye to the number of thre hunder 
men : quha spulyeit fra the said Schir Richard, «3\^ 

q3 
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fra his eldest sone ; thair servandls and tennentis ', 
furthe of the said baronie, five thousand scbeipe, 
youngar and elder ; twa hundred nowt (cattle) ; 
threttie hors and meirs ; and insicht (furniture) furth 
of his hous of Bly the worth ane hundred pound ; and 
the haill tennentis insicht of the haill baronie was 
fursabil. This spulye was committed the xvi day of 
Maij, the year mdlxx ; and the said Sir Richard 
was threscore and xiiii yeiris of age, and growin 
blind ; in tyme of peace quban nane of that cuntrie 
lippint (laid their account) for sic thing." The 
" comfort" which " the. Blind Baron finds for this 
cruel spoliation, consists in a pleasant ringing of 
changes on the name of the estate which was laid 
waste. 

Blind man be bly the, altho' that thow be wrangit, 
Thoch Blythe be herreit, tak no melancholic 
Thou sail be blythe, quhan that they sail be hangit. 
That Blythe has spulyeit sa maliciousle. 
Be biydhe and glaid, &c. 

This was but wordy comfort, it must be confessed, 
for losses of such magnitude as those which the baron 
enumerates ; and Sir Richard seems to have felt so, 
for in a subsequent piece, entitled " Solace in Age," 
he says : 

Thoch I be sweir to ryd or gang ; 
Thair is sumthing, IVe wantit lang, 
Fane have I wald 

Thame punysit that did me wrang ; 
Thoch I be aid. 

It is as a collector of ancient Scottbh poetry, 
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however, rather than as a poet, that Sir Richard 
Maitland's name will live. The Midtland collections 
now deposited in the Pepysian library, at Magdalen 
College, Cambridge, consist of two volumes ; a folio, 
begun by Sir Bichard, about 1555, and continued 
till 1586, the year of his death ; and a quarto in the 
hand- writing of Miss Mary Maitland, his third daugh- 
ter, which appears to have been almost wholly written 
during the last year of her father's life, and under his 
direction. Besides correct copies of all Sir Richard's 
own poems, these volumes contain the most authentic 
transcripts existing of the productions of many pre- 
ceding and contemporary poets, of whom, but for 
this collection, nothing but their names might have 
survived. These manuscripts remained in the MiEiit- 
land family, till the Duke of Lauderdale (the only 
duke of the name) presented them, with other MSS., 
to Samuel Pepys, Esq. Secretary of the Admiralty to 
Charles II. and James II. and one of the earliest 
collectors of rare books in England. Mr. PepyS; 
dying 26th' May, 1703, in his Tlst year, ordered, by 
his will, the Pepysian Library, at Magdalen College, 
Cambridge, to be founded, in order to preserve his 
very valuable collection entire. Here the Maitiand 
Collections slumbered almost unnoticed for nearly a 
century, till the attention of Mr. Pinkerton was di- 
rected to them by Dr. Percy ; when Mr. P. made a 
selection from them, which he publbhed, in 1786,, in 
two small 8vo. volumes. 

The pieces in the folio manuscript amount to one 
hundred and seventy-six, of which only forty-seven 
had been printed previous to Mr. Pinkerton's publi- 
cation. Of the remaining one hundred and twenty- 
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nine, five are duplicates, and fifty-two have been 
deemed by Mr. Pinkerton undeserving of revival. 
Hie quarto ipanuscriptcomprebends ninety-six pieces, 
bat fotty-two of them are duplicates of poems in the 
folio, and only twenty-dght have been selected as 
worth publishiiBg. 

Among the pieces in Mr. Pinkerton's selection are 
several epitaphs on Sir Richard Mutland ; one by 
Thomas Hudson ; another by Robert Hudson ; and 
two by anonymous hands. One of the last, alluding 
to the circumstance of Sir Richard and his wife 
expiring on the same day, closes with a happy 
coiii|$let 

But yit quhat Death has prest to do, their love so 

to devyde, 
LovB hes againe, surmounting Death, defyM. 

But the lines, which, upon the whole, do most 
justice to the character of the worthy knight, are 
those of T. Hudson ; they are encomiastic, without 
being either fulsome or ridiculous. 

The sliding tyme so slilie slips away, 
Itreares firom us remembrance of our state. 
And, qnhil we do the oair of tyme delay. 
We tync* the tide, and so lament too late. 
Then to eschew such dangerous debidt 
Propone for patron, manlie BIaitland knycht ; 
Leame be his lyf to live in sembil raite,t 



• Lose. 

t In like manner. 
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With love to God, religion, law, and rycht ; 

For as he was of verta lucent lycht, 

Of ancient bluid, of nobil sprit and name. 

Beloved of God, and everie gracious wycht. 

So died he auld, deserviikg worthy fame ; 

A rare example set for us to see 

Qubat we have been, now ar, and aucht to be. 

A. M. : 
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ARTHUR JOHNSTON. 



Arthur Johnston, one of the most eminent of 
modem Latin poets, was a descendant of the family 
of the Johnstons, of Caskieben, in the united parishes 
of Keith-hall and Kinkell, Aberdeenshire. He was 
the son of John Johnston, by Christian Forbes, daugh- 
ter of William, seventh Lord Forbes, and was bom in 
the year 1587, at the house of Caskieben, of wl^h 
the poet has recorded this curious circumstance, — 
that, though six miles distant from the lofty mountain 
of Banochie, it is covered by the shadow of that mou)i- 
tain, at the time of the equinoi, though on no other 
occasion. 

Arthur, as he himself records, received the early 
part of his education at the school of Kintore. 

Hie ego sum, memini musarum factus alumnus : 
£t tiro didici verba Latina loquL 

From school he was sent to the Marischal College, 
Aberdeen ; but after a short time, went abroad, and 
pursued his studies at the University of Padua, 
where in 1610 he took the degree of M.D. He after- 
wards travelled over the greater part of Europe, and 
at last settled in France. He remained in that coun- 
try for about twenty years, during which he was twice 
married, and had a family of thirteen children. In 
1632, he retumed to his native country, and such was 
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the reputatioii which he brought along with him, that 
be was almost immediately appointed physician to 
the king. 

While in France, Dr. Johnst<w bad fMXiuired consi- 
derable eminence as a lAtin poet ; and it was not long 
before he became as celebrated in this respect in his 
own country. In 16S$, he published at Aberdeen, 
his' « Parerga" and " Epigrammata," both of which 
met with a most favorable reception among the learn* 
ed, who thought that they saw in many parts of them, 
the style m^ spirit of the best of the Roman classics 
revived. 

In the Parerga, Johnston took ap opportunity to 
lash with merited severity, an attempt which had then 
recently been made by Dt^ Eglesham, to depreciate 
the merit of Buchanan's Translation of the Fsahns. 
Dr. Eglesbam not content with writing a stupid criti- 
cism, to shew that Buchanan had entirely iiuled in 
catching the spirit of the original, was vain enough to 
submit a version of the hundred and fourth psalm 
from his own pen, as a specimen of wl;iat might be 
done by a genius qualified for the task. He presented 
a fit subject for ridicule, and Johnston, who was a 
warm admirer of Buchanan, did nol spare him. 

It is curious ^ough, however, that while Johnston 
was thus lashing Eglesbam, for attempting to rival 
Buchanan, he caught himself a double poitbn of the 
very weakness, if so it may be called, which he con- 
demned in another. He resolved to try whether he 
could not excel both the writer he defended, and the 
writer he, condemned. In the following year, he 
 printed at London, a specimen of a new translation 
of the Psalms of Dairid, which he dedicated to 
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Bishop Laud ; and encouraged by that prelate's* ap- 
probation, he completed a translation of the whole, 
which was printed at London in 1637, and at Aber* 
deen in the same year. 

The merit of this translation, as compared with that 
of Buchanan, became immediately the subject of a 
celebrated controversy, in which, however, Johnston 
did not live to take himself any share ; for, going to 
Oxford, in 1691, to visit one of his daughters, who was 
married to a divine of that place, he was seized with 
an illness, of which he died in a few days, in the fifty- 
fourth year of his age. 

The controversy just alluded too, was commenced 
by Lauder, famous or rather infamous for his conspi- 
racy to rob Milton of his laurels. Never in his ele- 
ment, except when stabbing a reputation, he eagerly 
seized the opportunity of attempting to raise a name 
for Johnston, on the ruin of Buchanan's ; and found 
a zealous abetter, in a well intentioned, but simple 
English gentleman, of the name of Benson, an audi- 
tor of the imprests, who has got a niche in the Dun- 
ciad for his pains. 

" On Poets tombs, see Benson's titles writ," 



** On two unequal crutehes propt he came, 
Milton's on this> on that one Johnston's name.' 



No less than three editions of Johnston's Psalms were 
printed ^t Benson's expense ; one of them in quarto, 
on the plan of the Delphin classics, and with a fine head 
of Johnston, by Vertue, was designed for the use of 
the Prince of Wales. The auditor added a prefatory dis- 
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course from himself, in which he set no bounds to his 
commendation of Johnston, and spoke with surprise 
of the esteem in which the learned had hitherto been 
accustomed to hold the version of Buchanan. The 
defence of Buchanan against this joint attack of ro- 
guery and simplicity, was undertaken by Mr. Love and 
Mr. Thomas Ruddiman, who not only covered the 
assailants with confusion, but, by their able expositions 
of the beauties of Buchanan, raised his version of the 
Psalms into even higher repute than it before possessed. 
Poor Benson lived to have a full sense of the folly into 
which he had been betrayed ; and, in chagrin at the 
awkward attempt which he had made to gain a name 
in letters, threw up the pursuit entirely, and would 
not look at a book for several years before he died.* 



* Dr. Warton has endeavoured to rescue Benson from 
the contempt, with which he is too commonly spoken 
of. " He translated," he says, " faithfully, if not very 
poetically, the second book of the Georgics, with use- 
ful notes; he printed elegant editions of Johnston's 
Psalms ; he wrote a discourse on versification ; he 
rescued his country from the disgrace of having no mo- 
nument erected to the memory of Milton, in West- 
minster Abbey ; he encouraged and urged Pitt to tran- 
slate the .£neid, and he gave Dobson £1000 for his 
Latin translation of Paradise Lost" Notet on the 
Dundad, — ^Another instance of his liberality is record- 
ed, which merits notice. In 1735, a book was pub- 
lished, entiUed, " The Cure of Deism." The author, 
Mr. Elisha Smith, was at that time confined m the 
Fleet prison, for a debt of ^200. Benson, i^UaasA 
PART 3.J H 
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Ruddiman, while he maintained the superiority of 
Buchanan's translation, was not sparing of due praise 
to that of Johnston. He was pleased to say, that 
for elegance and purity of diction, sweetness and 
smootlmess of verse, in, short all the ingredients that 
are required to the composition of a great and mas- 
terly poet, Johnston was inferior to none, and supe- 
rior to most of the age in which he lived. ** Nay," 
adds he, ** I will allow farther, that in my judgement 
he deserves the preference to the far greater part of 
those that have lived since or before him." 

A more recent critic. Lord Woodhouselee, in his 
Life of Kaimes, is of opinion, that although John- 
ston's version " as a whole is certainly inferior, yet 
there are a few of his psalms, which in comparison 
will perhaps be found to excel the corresponding 
paraphrase of his rival." He instances particularly 
the 24th, 30th, 42nd, 74th, 81st, 82nd, 102nd, and, 
above all, the 137th. The same ingenious critic, in 
his Essay on the Principles of Translation, commends 
Johnston for the scrupulous care with which he has 
uniformly avoided the application to the 'Almighty, 
of epithets suited only to the Pagan mythology, an 
error into which Buchanan has more than once fallen ; 
as, for example, when he transfers the first line of the 
speech of Venus to Jupiter, in the 10th iEneid, to tlie 
address to the Deity, which begins the 4tli Psalm. 

O pater, O hominum divttmque aeterna potestas ! 

" ™'^ I ■■■»■!■  .pill ■! ..i^iB II I i.fc » — ^^M^ I ■■■■[■■■Ml laa.^ 11 aiMMi-i — , . 

with tlie work, inquired after the author, and being 
informed of his unfortunate state, he sent him a hand- 
some letter, ejiclosing the means for discharging the 
wliole debt, fees, &c* a. s. 



POETS. — ARTHUR JOHNSTON. 75 

Dr. Beattie, who does not think much of any of 
the attempts which have been made to transfer the 
Psalms into a modem poetic dress, condemns Bu- 
chanan for a want of emphatic conciseness and un- 
adorned simplicity. " Johnston/' he adds, " is not 
so verbose, and has, of course, more vigour : but his 
choice of a couplet which keeps the reader always in 
mind of the puerile epistles of Ovid, was singularly 
injudicious." 

Buchanan, whose genius was as remarkable for its 
versatility as its compass, has employed no fewer 
than twenty-nine varieties of metre in his version j 
but Johnston has confined himself entirely to the 
elegiac stanza, except in one psalm, the 119th, in 
which each verse presents a new measure. 

The merit of Johnston's version dwindles, after all, 
into very narrow limits. What Buchanan had done 
well before, Johnston has not, on the whole, done so 
well ; and out of a mass of therefore abortive labour, 
there are only about half a dozen psalms which are 
worth preserving, as better than those of his 'rival. 
Had Johnston been less envious of the fame of Bu- 
chanan, he would have benefited his own. The same 
genius and toil which he wasted on this fruitless com- 
petition, might, if employed on some different and 
original subject, have conducted him to an undisputed 
immortality. 

Beside the works which have been incidentally 
mentioned, Johnston wrote a translation of the Song 
of Solomon into Latin Elegiac Verse ; and " Muss 
Aulicae," or commendatory verses on a number of 
his most distinguished contemporaries. He also 

H 2 
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edited the " Deliciae Poetarum Scoticorura ;" a work 
to which he was a large and valuable contributor, 
and of which Dr. Johnson has been pleased to say, 
that " it would do honour to any country." 

H. B. 
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HAMILTON OF BANGOUR. 



** There have I seen a Hamilton submitting his 
verses to the conection and criticism of a fair circle, 
who did not trust alone to beauty the most superior, 
for the preservation of their empire over mankind." 

Col, Camtic* Lounger, No, 14. 



William Hamilton, of Bangour, the poet of the 
polite world in Scotland, at the beginning of the 
eighteenth century, was bom in 1704. He was de- 
scended from an^ancient family, of independent cir- 
cumstances, in Ayrshire ; and, born to elegant society, 
wanted nothing which a liberal education could sup- 
ply to render him its ornament. Amidst the lighter 
dissipations of gay life, he cultivated a taste for lite- 
rature, and acquired an intimate acquaintance with 
the best writers, both of modem times and of anti- 
quity. The bent of his own mind was to poetry, and 
he made some early essays in it, which, being shewn 
about among his friends, obtained a degree of appro- 
bation which incited him to persevere in his court to 
the Muses. When the rebellion of 1745 broke out, he 
took the side which most men of generous tempera- 
ment were apt to take in those days — ^he joined the 
cause of the Pretender, and celebrated hU &(%\. ^\tf> 

H 3 
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cess at Preston-pans, in the well-known Jacobite ode 
of " Gladsmuir." After the battle of CuUoden, 
which put an end to the contest, he fled into the 
mountfuns, and passed through man j perils and hard- 
ships before he succeeded in effecting his escape into 
France. His eiile, however, was short. He had left 
many friends and admirers among the frartunate party 
behind him, who took the earliest opportunity of pro> 
curing his pardon from government, on which he 
returned home, and resumed possession of his pater- 
nal estate. Hb health, however, which was naturally 
delicate, and probably not a little injured by his mi- 
litary adventures, requiring the benefit of a warmer 
climate, he not long after returned to the continent, 
and took up his abode at Lyons, where he continued 
to reside, till a lingering consumption carried him off 
in the fiftieth year of his age. 

A volume of poems, by Hamilton, was first pub- 
lished at Glasgow in 1748, and afterwards reprinted ; 
but it was a pirated publication, made not only with- 
out the author's consent, but without his name ; and, 
as might be expected, abounded in errors. It re- 
mained to his friends, after his death, to publbb from 
his original manuscripts the first genuine and com- 
plete collection of bis works. It appeared at Edin- 
burgh in 1760, with a head by Strange, who had 
been a fellow adventurer with Hamilton in the Stuart 
cause. 

The poems of Hamilton fuled for some time to 
attract any particular notice, and were becoming, 
indeed, almost forgotten ; when an able criticism in 
the Lounger, from the pen of the late Professor Ri- 
chardson, of Glasgow, awakened the public to a 
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j aster sense than Uiey seemed before to entertain of 
their merits. 

" The poems of Hamilton/' says Mr. Richardson, 
" display regular design, just sentiments, fanciful in- 
yentiou, pleasing sensibility, elegant diction, and 
smooth versification." The justness of this encomium 
he illustrates by an analysis of Hamilton's principid 
poem, called Contemplation, or the Triumph of Love* 
He dwells particularly on the quality of fanciful in- 
vention, as being that of all others which distinguishes 
and is chiefly characteristic of poetical composition. 
He admits, that Hamilton is " not endowed with all 
the powers of invention, nor with those of every 
kind." — '* His imagination b employed among beau- 
tiful and engaging, rather than among awful and mag- 
nificent images ; and even when he presents us with 
dignified objects, he is more grave than lof^, more 
solemn than sublime, as in the following passage :" 

Now see the spreading gates unfold, 
Display'd the sacred leaves of gold. ' 
Let me with holy awe repair 
To the solemn house of pray'r ; 
And as I go, O thou, my heart. 
Forget each low and earthly part 
Religion, enter in my breast, 
A mild and venerable guest ! 
Put off, in contemplation drown'd. 
Each thought impure in holy ground ; 
And cautious tread, with awful fear, 
The courts of heaven — for God is here. 
Now my grateful voice 1 raise ; 
Ye angels, swell a mortal's ptaiae. 
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To charm with ^our own harmony 
The car of Him who sits on high ! 

"It is not asserted/* adds Mr. Richardson, when 
exemplifying " the pleasing sensibility" which lie 
ascribes to Hamilton, that he '* displays those vehe- 
ment tumults and ecstaciea of passion, that belong to 
the higher kinds of lyric and dramatic composition. 
He is not shaken with excessive rage, nor melted 
with overwhelming sorrow ; yet when he treats of 
grave or affecting subjects, he expresses a plsuntive 
and engaging softness. He is never violent and ab- 
rupt, and is more tender than pathetic. Perhaps 
"the Braes of Yarrow,*' one of the finest ballads 
ever written, may put in a claim to superior distinc- 
tion. But even with this exception, I should think 
our poet more remarkable for engaging tenderness, 
than for deep and affecting pathos.''--" In like man- 
ner, when he expresses the joyful sentiments, or de- 
scribes scenes and objects of festivity, which he does 
very often, he displays good humour and easy cheer- 
fulness, rather than the transports of mirth or the 
brilliancy of wit." Mr. Richardson exemplifies these 
characterbtics by some of Hamilton's descriptions of 
female beauty. One of the passages which he quotes, 
presenting a picture of the gentler and livelier graces, 
is peculiarly happy, and conveys a strong impression 
of Hamilton*s poetical powers. 

In everlasting blushes seen. 
Such Pringle shines of sprightly mien ; 
To her the power of love imparts, 
Rich gift ! the soft successful arts 
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That best the lover's fires provoke. 
The lively step, the mirthfal joke, 
The speaking glance, the am'rous v?ile, 
The sportful laugh, the winning smile. 
Her soul, awaJ^ning every grace, 
Is all abroad upon her face ; 
In bloom of youth, still to survive. 
All charms are there, and all alive. 

Mr. Mackenzie, the ingenious editor of the Loun- 
ger, enforced the judgement pronounced by his criti- 
cal correspondent, by a note, in which he observes, 
" It will not methii^s require the enthusiasm of a 
lavdaUfT temporis acti, like Colonel Caustic, to receive 
a peculiar satisfaction in tracing the virtues and the 
beauty of a former age, in the verses of one who ap- 
pears to have so warmly caught the spirit of the first, 
to have so warmly felt the power of the latter. Nor 
may it be altogether without a moral use, to see, in the 
poetical record of a former period, the manners of 
our own country in times of less luxury, but not per- 
haps of less refinement, when fashion seems to have 
conferred superiorities fully as intrinsic as any she 
can boast at present ; to have added dignity of sen- 
timent to pride of birth, and to have invested supe- 
rior beauty with superior grace and higher accom- 
plishments*" 

The fame of Hamilton has also found a warm vin- 
dicator in Lord Woodhouselee, who thus speaks of 
him in his Life of Kaimes : — " With the elegant and 
accomplished William Hamilton, of Bangour, whose 
amiable manners were long remembered with the 
tenderest recollection by all who knew him, Mr. 
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Home (Lord Kairaes) lived in the closest habits of 
friendship* The writer of these Memoirs has heard 
him dwell with delight on the scenes of their youth- 
ful days, and he has to regret, that many an anec- 
dote, to which he listened with pleasure, was not 
committed to a better record than a treacherous me> 
mory. Hamilton's mind is pictured in his verses. 
Tliey are the easy and careless effusions of an elegant 
fancy, and a chastened taste ; and the sentiments 
they convey are the genuine feelings of a tender and 
susceptible heart, which perpetually owned the domi- 
nion of some favorite mbtress ; but whose passion 
generally evaporated in song, and made no serious or 
permanent impression. His poems had an additional 
charm to his contemporaries, from being commonly 
addressed to his familiar friends of either sex, by 
name. There are few minds insensible to the sooth- 
ing flattery of a poet's record." 

Notwithstanding this concurrence of high critical 
authorities, in favour of Hamilton's claims to poetical 
renown, the attention of the public appears to have 
been only called to, not fixed upon, his works. Al- 
though they have been since inserted in the new edi- 
tion (b}'^ Johnson and Chalmers) of the English 
Poets, there has been no demand for a separate edi- 
tion ; nor is Hamilton among those writers whom 
we often hear quoted either by the learned or the 

gay- 
Are we then to conclude, that too high a station 

has been attempted to be assigned to him? The 

public voice seems to pronounce in the affirmative ; 

and it is not often that the public voice is in the 

wrong. In the present instance, however, there 



POETS. — HAMILTON OF BANGOUR. 83 

seems strong reason to question the perfect justness 
of its decision. Although Hamilton's claims may 
not reach to a place in the highest class of our poets ; 
yet there are few of a secondary order who can, with 
fairness, take rank above him. 

The period at which Hamilton wrote must always 
be a material circumstance for consideration, in form- 
ing a proper estimate of his merits. He was one 
of the first of his countrymen, who, after that long 
night of darkness which elapsed between 1615 and 
1715, illumined only by the passing meteors, Stirling 
and Drummond, returned to life and nature, in re- 
turning to the use of the common language, either in 
its Scotch or English garb. After the accession of 
James, to the English throne, it had, some how or 
otlier, ceased to be thought creditable, among our 
men of learning, to write in any language but what 
men of learning alone could understand. Either dis- 
daining to cultivate that more polished dialect of the 
old Anglo-Saxon, which bad now become the lan- 
guage of the court, because it happened to be that of a 
people still unhappily regarded with a rival feeling, 
or distrustful of the success they might attain in it, 
they threw themselves into the arras of the Latin 
muses, with whom they passed a joyless solitude of 
many ages. Men of genius no longer thought or 
wrote but in trammels ; for, be the degree of famili- 
arity with a foreign or dead language wliat it 
may, it can nevfr rival the ease with which one 
speaks the language of his nativity ; and what 
was worse, they no longer wrote for the multi- 
tude, without whose inspiring approbation there can 
be no such thing as prosperity in national lite^^\>\\(i» 
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Genius was thus not only repressed, but wasted ; 
not onJy obscured, but wedded to obscurity. An 
author who writes in a living tongue, though known, 
at first, only to a few, may hope in time to be known 
to all ; but the posterity, by whom alone the Latinists 
of those days could expect to be remembered, was 
the posterity of scholars, always a limited commu- 
nity, and not always a very caring one about the ho- 
nours of departed genius. Many a worthy name 
may thus have been suffered to drop into oblivion, 
nor can we be at all sure, that it is by those whose 
reputation has chanced to survive, that we ought to 
judge of the literary talent which existed in Scotland 
during the long and gloomy, yet classic, period of 
which we have been speaking. 

At the dawn of the eighteenth century, the scho- 
lastic spell was, at length, broken ; and Ramsay, in 
the native Scottish dialect, and Hamilton in English, 
shewed how much fonder the Muses were to be 
wooed, even in homespun attire, than in the grave 
clothes of a Horace or an Ovid. It may, with safety, 
be asserted, that in the works of Hamilton alone 
there is more genuine poetry, than in the whole cen- 
tury of Latin poets who preceded him ; and though 
not so highly esteemed as he deserves to be, still 
be is read, while they have long ceased to be known 
to the general reader, except by name. 

As a first adventurer in Englbh composition, Ha- 
milton must be allowed to have obtained no ordinary 
success. In his language, he shews nearly all the 
purity of a native ; his diction is various and power- 
ful ; and his versification but rarely tainted with pro- 
vincial errors. He delights, indeed, in a class of 
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words, which, though not rejected by the best En- 
glish writers, have a certain insipidity, which only a 
refined £nglish ear perhaps can perceive; such as 
beauteous, bounteous, dvbious, and even melancholeoiu. 
The same peculiarity may, I think, be remarked of 
most of the early Scottish writers in the English lan- 
guage; in Thomson it is particularly observable. 
We sometimes meet also in Hamilton with false quan- 
'tities ; but they seem oftener to proceed from making 
a Procrustian pf a poetic licence, than from ignorance 
or inadvertence, as in the following verse. 

Where'er the beauteous heart-compeller moves. 
She scatters wide perdition all around : 

Blest with celestial form, and crown*d with loves. 
No single breast is refractory found. 

Blegy on the Youngest Grace. 

Lord Woodhouselee calls Hamilton's poems the 
" easy and careless effusions" of ** an elegant fancy 
and a chastened taste." This is not quite compati- 
ble with " the regular design^' which Richardson 
discovers in them ; nor, indeed, with what Lord 
Woodhouselee himself elsewhere tells us, that " it 
appears from Hamilton's letters, that he communi- 
cated his poems to his friends for their critical re- 
marks, and was easily induced to alter or amend 
them by their advice." The poem of Contemplation, 
for instance, he sent to Mr. Home, (Lord Kaimes,) 
who suggested some al^rarions, which were thus ac- 
knowledged in a letter from Hamilton, dated July, 
1739. " I have made the corrections on the moral 
part of Contemplation, and in a post v\ ill send it to 

PART 3.] I 
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Will. Crawford, who has the rest, and will transmit it 
to you. I shall write to him fully on the subject." 
The Will. Crawford here mentioned was the author 
of the bcauUful pastoral ballad of Tweedside, 
" which," says Lord Woodhouselee, ** ^ith the aid 
of its charming melody, will probably live as long as 
the language is understood." Hamilton had evidently 
f.oo passionate a devotion to the Muses, to be careless 
in his attentions to them. His poems themselves 
bear all the marks of studious production; they 
shew great ease, but it is the ease resulting from art. 
The writing of poetry, indeed, seems to have formed 
the chief business of Hamilton's life. We find this 
very pleasantly manifested in one of his letters to 
Mr. Home, dated September, 1748. Mr. Home had 
sent him some remarks on Horace, of the same tenor, 
it would appear, with those which he afterwards pub- 
lished in his Elements of Criticism, and Hamilton 
thus alludes to them : " I am entirely of your opi- 
nion with respect to your observations on Horace. 
He certainly wanders from his text — but still they 
are the wanderings of Horace. Why we are never 
contented with our lot, but still envy the condition 
of others, was a noble subject, and it were to be 
wished he had adorned it as well as he could from 
his own experience ; satisfied, as he seems to have 
been, with his own pursuits and the fame they had 
acquired him. Let me put Horace's question to my- 
self. Why don*t I acquiesce in the determination of 
beaven, to which I have mysdf so much contributed ? 
Why don't I rest contented with that small, perhaps, 
indeed, but sincere, portion of happiness furnished 
hy my poetry and a few kind friends ? Why concern 
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myself to please Jeanie Stewart, or vex myself about 
that happier man to whom the lottery of life may 
have assigned her ? Qui Jit MecenaSf qui fit. Whence 
comes it ? Alas ! whence, indeed ? 

Too long by love, a wandering fire, misled. 
My better days in vain delusion fled. 
Day after day, year after year, withdrew. 
And beauty blest the minutes as they flew ; 
Those hours consumed in joy, but lost to fame, 
With brushes I review, but dare not blame : 
A fault which easy pardon might receive. 
Did lovers judge, or could the wise forgive ! 
But now to Wisdom's healing springs I fly. 
And drink oblivion of each charmful eye. 
To love revolted, quit each pleasing care, 
Whate'er was witty, or whatever was fair. 

Your*s, &c. 

Almost the whole of Hamilton's poems are of an 
amatory cast ; but it would seem, that we must add 
him to the number of poets, not a few, to whom love, 
with all its pangs, has been only a fancy's dream. As 
Lord Woodhouselee truly remarks, his " heart per- 
petually owned the dominion of some favorite mis- 
tress ; but his passion generally evaporated in song, 
and made no serious or permanent impression." The 
« Jeanie Stewart," of whom he speaks so lament- 
ingly in the letter before quoted, complained to Mr* 
Home, that she was teazed with Hamilton's danglmg 
attentions, which she was convinced had no serious 
urn, and hinted an earnest wish to get rid of him. 
" You ar« his friend," said she, *' tell liim, he ex- 
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poses both himself and me to the ridicule of our ac- 
quaintance/' " No, madam/' said Mr. Home, 
who knew how to appreciate the fervor of Hamilton's 
passion, " you shall accomplish his cure yourself, 
and by the simplest method. Dance with him at to- 
night's assembly, and shew him every mark of your 
kindness, as if you believed his passion sincere, and 
had resolved to favour his suit Take my word for 
it, you*n hear no more of him." The lady adopted 
the counsel, and the success of the experiment was 
complete. 

In poetry, however, no man could breath a fiercer 
flame. In some rather conceited lines, " Upon hear- 
ing his picture was in a Lady's Breast," he chides it 
for 

Ingrossing all that beauteous heaven 
That Chloe, lavish maid, has given ; 

And then passionately exclaims : 

I cannot blame thee : were I lord 
Of all the wealth these breasts afford, 
I'd be a miser too, nor give 
An alms to keep a God alive. 

A noble burst of fancy ! The most genuine pas- 
sion will seek in vain for a more expressive image of 
the boundless avarice of love. 

To the merit of the poem of Contemplation, Pro- 
fessor Richardson has done such ample justice, as to 
leave little room for additional observation. He re- 
marks, with great truth, that Hamilton is here more 
grave than lofty, more solenm than sublime. When 
he attempts ** to soar the heights of Deity,'* to dis- 
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cover the designs of the Creator with respect tQ the 
present and fatare state of man, to 

search the perfect laws. 

That constant bind th' unerring cause, 

his conceptions are without either' the grandeur 
suited to the subject, or the novelty which might ex- 
cuse the attempt to scan what Milton had scanned 
with almost more than mortal ken before. Some of 
the questions, into which he throws his cogitations, 
are strange enough. 

When Time shall let his curtain fall, 
Mtut dreary nothing swallow all 7 
Must we th' unfinished piece deplore. 
Ere half the pompous piece be o'er ? &c. 

Mr. Richardson has observed, with equal truth, 
that he is " more tender than pathetic •" but he has 
passed unnoticed the marked effect which this cast of 
mind has had on the character of this particular 
poem. The " struggles, relapses, recoveries, and 
final discomfiture, of a mind, striving with an obsti- 
nate and habituated passion," might have been sup- 
posed to present many situations of deep interest ; 
but it cannot be said, that deep interest is the sort of 
feeling excited by any part of the.poem of Contem- 
plation. We see love alternately driven away and 
returning, without feeling moved to more than a 
smile at the archness of the sly intruder. We see 
him triumph at last, without pitying his victim, though 
compelled to admire the elegance of the strains in 
which the vanquished Strephon resigns himself to his 
fate. 

I 3 
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, Pass but some fleeting moments o*er. 
This rebel heart shall beat no more ; 
Then from my dark and closing eye 
The form belov'd shall ever fly. 
The tyranny of love shall cease. 
Both laid down to sleep in peace ; 
To share alike our mortal lot. 
Her beauties and my cares forgot. 

Of the poems by Hamilton, not devoted to ]ove> 
the most deserving of notice is " The Episode of the 
Thistle," which appears to have been intended as 
part of a larger work, never completed, called "The 
Flowers." It is an ingenious attempt, by a well de- 
vised fable, to account for the selection of the thbtle 
as the national emblem of Scotland. The poet opens 
the subject with the following elegant apostrophe : 

Thrice happy plant ! fair Scotia's greatest pride ; 
Emblem of modest valour, unprovok'd 
That harmeth not ; provokM that will not bear 
Wrong unreveng'd. 



-How oft beneath 



Its martial influence, have Scotia's sons 
Through every i^e with dauntless valour fought 
On every hostile ground ! while o'er their breast. 
Companion to the silver star, blest type 
Of fame, unsullied and superior deed, 
Dbtinguished ornament ! this native plant 
Surrounds the sainted cross, with costly row 
Of gems emblaz'd, and flame of radiant gold, 
A sacred mark, their glory and their pride ! 
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The poet then proceeds to relate how the illustrious 
plant first rose to renown. The Scots and Picts had 
long been inveterate enemies ; but, 

when Achaius reign*d, 



By the disposing will of gracious Heav'n 
Ordain'd the prince of peace, fair Ethelind, 
Grace of the Pictish throne, in rosy youth 
Of beauty *s bloom, in his young heart inspir'd 
Spousal desires ; soft love and dove-ey'd peace 
Her dowry. Then his hymeneal torch 
Concord high brandished, and in bonds of love 
Linked the contending race. 

This union had not long taken place, when the 
Picts were invaded by the Saxons under Atbelstane. 
Hungus, King of the Picts, solicits the aid of his new 
friend and relation, Achaius, who joins him with a 
chosen band of Scottish warriors. The two armies are 
on the eve of battle, when, as Achaius lay slumbering 
in his tent, the tutelar saint of Scotland, St. Andrew, 
appeared to him in a vision : 



in his right hand he held 



A cross, far beaming through the night ; his left 
A pointed thistle rear*d. " Fear not," he cry*d, 
" Thy country's early pride, for lo ! to thee 
CommissionM, I from Heav'n's eternal king. 
Ethereal messenger of tidings glad. 
Propitious now am sent : then be thou bold. 
To-morrow shall deliver to thy hand 
The troops of Athelstane. But, oh 1 attend. 
Instructed ifrom the skies, the terms of fate 
Conditional assigned ; for if mbled 
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By sacred lust of arbitrary sway. 

Thou, or of tliee to come, thy race shall wage 

Injurious war, unrighteous to invade 

His neighbour's realms ; who dares the guilty deed, 

Him, Heaven shall desert in needful hour 

Of sad distress, delivered o'er a prey 

To all the nations round. This plant I bear. 

Expressive emblem of thy equal deed : 

This, inoffensive in its native field, 

Peaceful inhabitant and lowly grows ; 

Yet who with hostile hands its bristly spears 

Unpunished may provoke ? And such be thou, 

Unprompt t* invade and active to defend." 

The Saxons are defeated ; and Achaius, returning 
home, is not unmindful of the heavenly dream. 



to inspire 



Love of heroic worth and kindle seeds 
Of virtuous emulation in the soul 
Ripening to deed, he crown'd his manly breast 
With a refulgent star, and in the star. 
Amidst the rubies' blaze, distinguished shines 
The sainted cross, around whose golden verge 
Th' embroidered thistle, blest inclosure ! winds 
A warlike foliage of ported spears 
Defenceful. 

He confers similar insignia on a chosen number of 
his followers, and institutes the order of the Thistle, 

Inviolate and sacred, to preserve 
The ordinance of Heav'n. 

The poet then glances briefly at the fortunes of tlic 
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thistle, till 

-^— — — ^— In Britain's shield 



The northern star mingles with George's beams. 
Consorted light ! and with Hibemia's harp 
Breathing the spirit of peace and social love, 
Harmonious power ! the Scottish thistle fills 
Distinguished place, and guards the English rose. 

The plan of this episode, and the political sentiments 
of which it is made the vehicle, are alike deserving of 
praise. History might supply us with a more au- 
thentic origin for our national emblem, but it could 
not supply us with one more fraught with moral pur- 
pose, or more accordant with every patriotic feeling. 
The blank verse which the author has adopted in this 
poem, does not seem to have been altogether adapted 
to his powers ; yet a reader must be struck with the 
felicity with which more than one of the passages 
which have been quoted are modulated. 

The only piece which Hamilton wrote in his native 
language was " the Braes of Yarrow," designated by 
Mr. Richardson, as " one of the finest ballads ever 
written." Another critic, whose opinion of the an- 
cient ballad poetry of Scotland must be allowed to 
have considerable weight, has passed a very different 
judgment upon it. " It is," says Mr. Pinkerton, " in 
very bad taste, and quite unlike the ancient Scottish 
manner, being even inferior to the poorest of the old 
ballads with this title. His repeated words and lines 
causing an eternal jingle, his confused narration and 
affected pathos, throw this piece among the rubbish of 
poetry." Although a warm participator in Mr. Rich- 
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ardson's general admiration of Hamilton, I am inclined, 
in this instance, to agree with Mr. Pinkerton. The 
jingle and affected pathos of which he complains, are 
indeed sickening. 

Lang maan she weep, lang maun she, maun she weep, 
Lang maun she weep with dule and sorrow, &c 

Then huild, then huild, ye sbters, sisters sad. 
Ye sisters sad„ his tomb with sonow, &c. 

It is for those who ean attune their voices to such 
rant, to discover where the pathos of it lies. Simpli- 
city and melody were never surely so departed from 
before. 

There exists in MS. a fragment of a poem by Ha- 
milton, not published in his works, called the ** Maid 
of Gallowshiels." It is an epic of the heroi-comic 
kind, intended to celebrate the contest between a 
piper and fiddler, for the fair Maid of Gallowshiels. 
Hamilton had designed to extend it to twelve books, 
but has only completed the first and a portion of the 
second. Dr. Lcyden, who owns himself indebted to 
the friendship of Dr. Robert Anderson for his know- 
ledge of this MS. gives the following account of it in 
his preface to the " Complaynt of Scotland." — " In the 
first (book) the fiddler challenges the piper to a trial 
of musical skill, and proposes that the maid herself 
should be the umpire of the contest" 

Sole in her breast the favourite youth shall reign. 
Whose hand shall sweetest wake the warbled strain -, 
And if to me the ill-fated piper yield. 
As sure I trust, this well contested field. 
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High in the sacred dome his pipes I raise, 
The trophy of my fame to after days ; 
That all may know as they the pipes survey, 
The fiddler's deed and this the signal day. 

All Gallowshiek the daring challenge heard, 
Full blank they stood, and for their piper fear'd ; 
Fearless alone he rose in open view. 
And in the midst his sounding bagpipe threw. 

'<The hbtory of the two heroes is related with various 
episodes ; and the piper deduces his origin from Colin 
of Gallowshiels, who bore the identical bagpipe at 
the battle of Harlaw, with which his descendant re- 
solves to maintain the glory of the piper race. The 
second book, the subject of which is the trial of skill, 
commences with the following exquisite description 
of the bagpipe." 

Now in his artful hand the bagpipe held, 
Elate, the piper wide surveys the field. 
O'er all he throws his quick discerning eyes. 
And views their hopes and fears alternate rise. 
Old Glenderule, in Gallowshiels long faro'd 
For works of skill, the perfect wonder fram'd; 
His shining steel first lopp'd, with dexterous toil. 
From a tall spreading elm the branchy spoil. 
The clouded wood he next divides in twain. 
And smoothes them equal to an oval plane. 
Six leather folds in stili connected rows 
To either plank conformed, the sides compose ; 
The wimble perforates the base with care, 
A destin'd passage opening to the air ; 
But once inclosed within the narrow space. 
The opposing valve forbids tlie backward race. 
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Fast to the swelling bag, two reeds combined. 
Receive the blasts of the melodious wind. 
Round from the twining loom, with skill divine 
Embost, the joints in silver circles shine ; 
In secret prison pent, the accents lie, 
Until his arm the lab'ring artist ply : 
Then duteous they forsake their dark abode. 
Fellows no more, and wing a separate road. 
These upward through the narrow channel glide 
In ways unseen, a solemn murmuring tide ; 
Those thro* the narrow part, their journey bend 
Of sweeter sort, and to the earth descend. 
O'er the small pipe at equal distance, lye 
Eight shining holes o'er which his fingers fiy. 
From side to side the aerial spirit bounds : 
The fiying fingers form the passing sounds, 
That, issuing gently thro' the polish'd door. 
Mix with the common air and charm no more. 

This gift long since old Glenderule consign'd. 
The lasting witness of his friendly mind, 
To the fam'd author of the piper's line. 
Each empty space shone rich in fair design : 
Himself appears high in the sculptur'd wqod, 
As bold in the Harlean field he stood. 
Serene, amidst the dangers of the day, 
Full in the van you might behold him play ; 
There in the humble mood of peace he stands, 
Befofe him pleas'd are seen the dancing bands, 
In mazy roads the flying ring they blend, 
So lively fram'd they seem from earth t' ascend. 
Four gilded straps the artist's arm surround, 
Two knit by clasps, and two by buckles bound. 
His artful elbow now the youth essays, 
A tuneful squeeze to wake the sleeping lays. 
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With laboring bellows thus the smith inspires 
To frame the polish'd lock, the forge's fires ; 
Conceal'd in ashes lie the flames below. 
Till the resounding lungs of bellows blow ; 
Then mounting high, o'er the illumined room 
Spreads the brown light, and gilds the dusky gloom ; 
The bursting sounds in narrow prisons pent. 
Rouse, in their cells, loud rumbling for a vent. 
Loud tempests now the deafen'd ear assail ; 
Now gently sweet is breath'd a sober gale : 
As when the hawk his mountain nest forsakes. 
Fierce for bis prey his rustling wings he shakes ; 
The air impelled by th' unharmonious shock, 
Sounds clattering and abrupt through all the rock. 
But as she flies, she shapes to smoother space 
Her winnowing vans, and swims the aerial space. 

G. R. 
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HAMILTON OF GILBERTFIELDi 



The name of Hamilton of Gilbertfield has suffered 
in celebrity from its similarity to that of a greater 
poet^ but, if not illustrated by works of such merit as 
those of Hamilton of Bangour, it is connected with 
productions of too much merit to justify a slight re- 
gard. A writer, whose strains could inspire an Allan 
Kamsay with emulation, could not have been of a 
class doomed to be forgotten. Oblivion will be kind 
to him on this account alone, as Sir Walter Raleigh 
beautifully tells us she has been to the adorer of 
Laura: 

Oblivion kad Fetrarch on Laura's tomb,* 

Mr. Hamilton, of Gilbertfield, was the son of 
Hamilton of Ladylands. He entered the army early 
in life ; but, after considerable service, returned to his 
paternal home with no higher rank than that of a lieu- 



* Raleigh must of course be presumed to express 
somewhat hyperbolically his opinion of the Italian 
poet The line occurs, I believe, in a set of verses in 
commendation of some very inferior poet, on whose 
appearance Oblivion b said to have performed thb 
service for Petrarch. a. s. 
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tenant His time was now divided between the sports 
of the field, tiie cultivation of several valued friend- 
ships with men of genius and taste, and the occasional 
production of some effusion of his own, in which the 
gentleman and the poet were alike conspicuous. His 
intimacy with the author of the Gentie Shepherd, 
three of his EpisUes to whom are to be found in the 
common editions of Ramsay *a works, commenced in 
an admiration, on Ramsay's part, of some pieces which 
had found their way into circulation from Hamilton's 
pen. 

When I begoud first to con verse. 

And cou'd your " Ardry whins" rehearse. 

Where bony Heck ran fast and fierce, 

It warm'd my breast ; 
Then emulation did me pierce, 

Whilk since near ceast. 

May I be licket wi* a bittle. 
Gin of your numbers I think little, 
Ye're never ragget, shan, nor kittle, 

But bly th and gabby ; 
And hit the spirit to a tittie 

Of standart Habby. 

Ramsay to Hamilton, 

Towards the close of his life, Hamilton resided at 
Letterick, in the county of Lanark, and there he died 
at a very advanced age in 1751. 

His principal productions are to be found in Wat- 
son's Choice Collection of Scots Poems. One of these, an 
Elegy on Habbie Simpson, the piper of Kilbarchan, 

k2 
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records a very poetic circumstance in the anciefit 
manners of our country. 

** wha will cause our shearers shear? 

Wha will bend up the brags of weir." 

It appears, that, in former times, it was the custom 
for a piper to play behind the reapers while at work ; 
and to the poetical enthusiasm thus excited and kept 
alive, we are probably indebted for many of those urs 
and songs which have given Scotland so unrivalled a 
celebrity, while the authors of them remain as un- 
known as if they had never existed. 

In 1722, Mr. Hamilton publbhed an abridgement, 
in modem Scottish, of Henry the Minstrel's Life of 
Wallace ; but it has not added any thing to his fame. 
Dr. Irving has only recorded the general opinion, 
when he says, that it was " an injudicious and useless 
work." 

C. H. 
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SAMUEL COLVIL. 



It is a matter of literary history, of Which the 
Scotch have perhaps no great reason to be proud, that 
among the crowd of imitators of Butler's admirable 
poem of Hudibras, Scotsmen should hold the foremost 
place. There has been a London Hudibras* and an 
Irish HudibraSyt and even a Dutch| Hudibras ; but it • 
is generally allowed that they all fall short of what is 
called the Scotch Hudioras, or more properly speak- 
ing "The Whigs' Supplication/' by Samuel Colvil : and 
that again is as far exceeded by the Knight of the 
Kirk, and other works of M eston. To be the best of 
imitators, however, is but sorry renown. They are, 
indeed, servum pecu$. To use a simile which Butier, in 
his Characters, seems to have provided for these Scotch 
followers — an imitator " catches his wit like the itch, of 
somebody else that had it before, and when he writes 
he does but scratch himself; his muse is not inspired, 
but infected with another roan's fancy." 

* ** Vulgus Britannicus ; or. The British Hudibras : 
containing The Secret History of the Late London 

Mob," &c iria 

t "The Irish Hudibras; or, Fingalean Prince," 
1695. 

t "Hogan Moganides; or. The Dutch Hudibras," 
1674. 

K 3 
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OfCnlvii's pcnonal histoi^ nolhing is known. His 
6m Appearance as a writer is sQpposcd to bavc been 
in 1673. A aoA printed at Edinburgh in that ;ur 
is eiUDt, cDlilJed '■ An Bisloricd Dispnlc of tlie Pa- 
pai.ya.xid PopisI) ReJigion," whlcb b^ra to tie written 
b; " Sam. Coliil," but tthethin this wan the aaiuc 
ilulmduBl who wrote the " Whigs' Supplication" is 
not ceiiain. The latter work was published at Ixindun, 
in duodecimo, in the }rear 1681. It was mucb read, 
and has eien continuei] lo be read, down (o n late 
period. Mau; ediliuas of it liave been piinlcd, atid 
one at St. Andrew's iu 1796. 

The degree of populaiity which a work has main- 
laiued it Dnually allowed to indicate \U degree uf merit ; 
but thia coneJosion, which would bold in any other 
case, scarcely holds in lb? present Colvil has bur- 
rowed so largely from the origiiml Hudibras, that it is 
impossible lo say, how far he L) indebted fortberepu- 
latiun (if bis work lo Ids "wn genius, and how far lo 
Butler's. It is not the design and manner, merely. 
nhich he hat burrowed ; he has aclualty adoptedj 
great many entire pnasaf^s, nilboul the slights 

As Butler's Hudibras was a satire on tbe sealola j 
thi! reign of Charles the Firit, so Colvil's relates ti 
insiirrectjon of Ibe Scottish CoTenauten, in the i 
of Charles the Seeand. After much wrestUng of d 
spirit, tbcy resolve b> indite a supplication lo the kini 
■nd thtGiuU Mall, Ibeir chiefs despatches his 'iquireB 
LondoD, tu present il to his Majesty. The 'sqiq 
n London, with liis protulypr, Ralplio, 
ces butween liieni. on tliD m 
il the former defends agunil tlie at 
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lery of the latter. The supplication is presented to 
the king witii a long speech from the 'squire, whose 
farewell to London closes the poem. 

The plan of the *■ Supplication" is better than its 
execntion. Its |)ortraitares of character are feebly 
drawn, and the narrative tedionsly protracted. There 
IS abundance of that odd combination which forms so 
material a feature of the Hudibrastic school ; but it is, 
too generally, oddity without wit 

So we may prove - 

Cameleons, beef and cabbage eaters — 

• ••••• 

That horse are men, and owls are ounces — 

• ••••• 

That tallow cakes are amber-grease ; 
That sun and moon are Cheshire cheese. 

The author is occasionally, however, both spirited 
and ingenious ; and, had he struck out a new path 
for himself, instead of dully plodding in that of ano- 
ther, might have acquired a respectable rank among 
minor poets. The following telescopic view of things 
not to be seen in the moon, may serve as a fair speci- 
men of his style* 

Cavaliers on horseback prancing. 
Maids about a May-pole dancing. 
Men in taverns, wine carousing. 
Beggars by the highway lousing. 
Soldiers forging ale-house brawlibgs. 
To be let go without their lawings : 
Stirs in streets, by grooms and pages, 
Mountebanks playing on stages, 
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GHRlens pJuitlng, liunsct '>'t:sing> 

8bites uhI princpi &«b oulTigging ; 

Antic hshioDi ^appareh, 

Mates SDd piincct picking qnitnelB, 

Wais, rebels, and tiDrae-raco, 

Froctaiin'd it uveral market plucei, 

Ctplors bringing in their piize^, 

Coiunuuii cniaing new ciciies 

Young wins their old busbutdi horning, 

Judgn drunken every monung, 

Augm«iting law-tuils and divuloni. 

Bj Spiniihond b^ French decision); 

Courtiers their aims mlaaing, 

Chaplaim, widow ladies kissing. 

Men to sell their lands ilehing 

To pay th' eipenees ot their kitchen, 

fVequent changes, states invading. 

Pulpits forcing and persuading, 

Orest jan for cloves and maees. 

For hishops, lordships, and tlieir graces ; 

Freachcn contradicting fast. 

This year, what they preai^i'd lhi> last. 



For a ciiange, Ihe year to 
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ALEXANDER ROSS, A.M. 



Alexander Ross, the author of " the Fortunate 
Shepherdess," was the son of a small fanner, in the 
parish of Kincardine O'Neil, and county of Aberdeen, 
and bom about the year 1700. He studied at Aber- 
deen, and took the degree of Master of Arts. On 
quitting the University, he obtained the appointment 
of Schoolmaster to the parish of Birse, in his native 
county ; and shortly after married. 

In 1733, he removed to the parish of Lochlee, in 
Angusshire; and here, in the humble and laborious 
occupation of a teacher, of youth, was suffered to 
linger out a life, extended to the more than ordinary 
term of eighty-three years. He died in the month 
of May, 1783, leaving a son and four daughters. 

" Ross," says Dr. Irving, " has been described as 
a man of simple manners, of a religious deportment, 
assiduous in discharging the duties of his station.'* 
And this character, concise as it may appear, will, as 
Dr. Irving neatly and truly adds, ** be found to include 
every essential quality." 

It has been conjectured, that Ross's original des- 
tination was the church, and that he had been obliged 
through poverty of circumstances to abandon the pur- 
suit The course of study necessary for taking orders 
in Scotland is not however so expensive, nor the inci- 
dental helps so few, that a young man, after having 
atlMMd the degree of M.A., could have had much 
difficulty in paiectin^his scheme of life, had he stea- 
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dily pursued it. A condition still more poetical than 
sheer poverty may be assigned to Ross. He married, 
when others find it prudent to wait ; and thus brought 
early cares upon him, which obliged him first to halt 
by the way, and then, for want of some generous hand 
to help him forward, kept him a schoolmaster for life. 
HeUnore, or the Fortunate Shepherdess, was first pub- 
lished at Aberdeen in the year 1768, together with a 
few Scottish songs. In the exordium, he thus feelingly 
depicts the penury of his condition. 

Come, Scota, thou, that anes upon a day 
Garr'd Allan Ramsay's hungry heart-strings play 
The merriest sangs that ever yet were sung. 
Pity anes mair, for I'm outthrow as clung. 
Twas that grim gossip, chandler-chafted want. 
With threed-bair claithing and an ambry scant. 
Made him cry on thee, to blaw throw his pen 
Wi* leed* that well might help him to come ben. 
And crack amo' the best o' ilka sex. 
And shape his houghs to gentle bows and becks. 
He wan thy heart, well wordy o't, poor man : 
Tak yet anither gangrell by the han. 
As gry t's my mister, an' my duds as bare, 
And I as sib as he was, ilka hair, 
Mak me but half as canny, there's no fear, 
Tho* I be auld, but I'll yet gather gear. 

Shortly after the publication of the poem, a com- 
mendatory criticism upon it appeared in the Aberdeen 
Journal, with the fictitious signature of Oliver Oldstyle, 
accompanied by an epistle to Ross, in the Scottish 

* Langui^e. 
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dialect. The author of both productions was generally 
understood to be Dr. Beattie ; and they have remained 
so long ascribed to him without contradiction, that 
there can be little doubt of their being from . his pen. 
As the criticism contains a pretty correct estimate of 
Ross's work, and the epistle presents Beattie in a dif- 
ferent poetical dress from that in which he is commonly 
known to the public, no apology can be necessary 
for transcribing them at length from the fugitive record 
in which they appeared. 

To the Printer of the Aberdeen Chronicle. 

Sir, 

I have read the " Fortunate Shepherdess," and 
other poems, in broad Scotch, just published at Aber- 
deen, by Mr. Alexander Ross, of Lochlee. This writer 
has given us tiie provincial dialects of Angus, Meams, 
and Aberdeenshire, in great perfection; and I am 
convinced his work will be highly amusing to all who 
relish that sort of composition. A nice critic might, 
perhaps, take exception at his plot, at the prolixity of 
some speeches, and at the impropriety of some parti- 
cular inddents and sentiments ; but Mr. Ross, in his 
preface, hath made so modest an acknowledgement of 
these and other faults, which he tliinks may be found 
in the performance, that it is impossible for a good- 
natured reader not to excuse them. Many genuine 
strokes of nature and passion, and many beautiful 
touches of picturesque description, are to be seen in 
this work. There is even an attempt at character, 
which, in one or two instances, is by no means unsuc- 
cessful. In hb songs there is an^asy turn of humour 



"1 

308 LIVES OF EMINENT SCOTSMEN. I 

and versification: some of them have long been known 
to the common people of this country, who sing them 
with much satisfaction and good humour. I beg leave 
to transmit to this facetious author, by the channel of 
your paper, the following lines, which may please 
some of your readers, and cannot, I think, offend any ; 
and am, 

Sir, 

Your humble Servant, 

Oliver Olostilb. 

To Mr, Alexander Ross, at Lochlee, author of thfi 
Fortunate Shepherdess and other poems in the broad 
Scotch dialect, 

O Ross, thou wale of hearty cocks, 
Sae crouse and canty with thy jokes ! 
Thy hamely auldwarfd muse provokes 

Me for awhile. 
To ape our guid plain countra' folks 

In verse and stile. 

Sure never carle was haff sae gabby 
£*re since the winsome days o' Habby, 
O mayst thou ne'er gang, clung, or shabby. 

Nor miss thy snaker ! 
Or I'll ca' fortune nasty drabby, 

And say — pox take her! 

O may the roupe ne'er roust tliy weason, 
May thirst thy thrapple never gizzen ! 
But bottled ale in mony adizen, 

Aye lade thy gantry ! 
And fouth o'vivres a' in season, 

PIcnish thy pantry ! 
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Lang may thy stevin fill wi* glee 
The glens and mounUdns of Loch lee. 
Which were right gowsty but for thee, 

Whase sangs enamour 
Ilk lass, and teach wi* melody 

The rocks to yamour. 

Ye shak your head, but, o* my fegs, 
Ye*ve set auld Scota* on her legs, 
Lang had she lyen wi* beffs and flogs, 

Bumbaz'd and dizzie ; 
Her fiddle wanted strings and pegs, 

Waes me ! poor hizzle ! 

Since Allan's death naebody car'd 
For anes to speer how Scota far'd. 
Nor plack nor thristled turner war*d 

To quench her drouth. 
For frae the cottar to the laird 

We a* rin South. 

The Southland chiels indeed hae mettle. 
And brawly at a sang can ettle, 
Yet we right couthily might settle 

.0' this side Forth. 
The devil pay them wi* a pettle 

That slight the North. 

Our countra leed is far frae barren, 
Tt*s even right pithy and auKarren, 
Oursells are neipcr-like I warran 



* The name Ross gives to his muse. 

PART 3.] L 
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In kHUo Urn 


Foe sense and smergli. ^M 
We're no (bonghl ergli. ^H 


Oh '. Iionnj are our grecnswsrd bawt, ^H 
Where ihtongli (lie birka Ihe Ktny ions. ^H 
And Ibe bee bums, and I\k oh lows, ^1 

And safti>>n<ls male; ^M 
And sbepherd lads an sunn; knows ^M 

BIbw Ihe bt;lbe trah. ^M 


If. Inic, we 
At lliey ihB 
We've pe«sf 


Norluis manio h' ^M 
iteorguigsaehra-, ^B 
come from far aire, ^H 

Yet »ma-s oar .k>ilh. ^M 
(and Ihat'i well <vonli it a') ^H 

And meat and claJth. ^H 


Onr fine dcw spaagla sparks, I grnnt ye, ^H 

Gie' pDOEBuld Scotland raaoy a iBunl ye i ^H 

They're grown Me ugetlfu' and vsuniy, ^^| 

^^^K And cnponioited. ^H 

^^^^H Tbey guide her like a cuikci'd annly ^H 

^^^H Tbat'i deaf and dniled. ^M 


^^^" Sae comea of ignorance Itruw. ^H 

 Ki this thRtcrooki Iht'ir iil fa'r'd inou' ^M 

 Wl' jokes sn<^ coarse, the; gnc Touk >pue ^H 

 Fordowniightikoancr; ^H 
1 FarBcoU«.d<»nt>naton>cne» ^B 
1 To do her honour. ^| 


1  Ihere migbl 


jiea ikrved o' names, ^^H 
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The foremost place Gawin Douglas claims ; 

That canty priest. 
And wha can match the fifth King James 

For sang or jest? 

Montgomery grave, and Bamsay gay, 
Dunbar, Scot,* Hawtbomden, and'mae 
Than I can tell ; for o' my fae, 

I maun break aff ; 
^would take a live lang simmer day 

To name the haff. 

The saucy chiek— I think they ca' them 
Criticks, the mnckle sorrow claw them, 
(For mense nor manners ne'er could awe them 

Frae their presumption.) 
They need tiae try thy jokes to liiUhom ; 

They want rumgnmption.. 

Bat ilka Meams and Angus bairh^ 
Thy tales and sangs by heart shall Jeam, 
And chiels shall come frae yont the Caimr— 

— Amounth right yousty^ 
If Ross will be so kind as share in 

Their pint at Droosty.t 



* In the Aberdeen C^onic|e, these is the Ibllowing 
ibot-sote, explaining who was the individual whom the 
author of the ei»stle here meant : — " Author of the Vi« 
sion, a poem remarkable for pathos and elegance of de- 
scription." The author of tiie Vision, however, was 
Allan Bamsay, and Scot was only a nom de guerre. 
See Dfe of Ramsay. a. s. 

t An alehouse in Lochlee. 

I. 2 
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The plot of the Fortunate Shepherdess, to which 
Dr. Beattie hints some exception might be taken by 
a nice critic, is certainly by no means pleasing. Am- 
bition triumphs over the affecUons of the heart ; and 
the humble, yet sincere lover, is discarded for a rival, 
whose chief recommendation is his wealth. But in 
the progress of the tale, there are beauties developed, 
which would justify even a warmer eulogium than 
Dr. B. ha9 pronounced upon the work. " The cele- 
brated Dr. Blacklock," says Dr. Irving, " as I have 
learnt from one of his pupils, regarded it as equal to 
the pastoral comedy of Ramsay." And Mr. Pin- 
kerton, who unfortunately could see nothing in the 
Gentle Shepherd to entitle it to a place among good 
compontions, says of Ross : — ** Some of the descrip- 
tions are exquisitely natural and fine. The language 
and thoughts are more truly pastoral than any I have 
yet found in any poet, save Theocritus." 

The songs published along with the Fortunate 
Shepherdess^ include some which have not only, as 
Dr. B. remarks, been long known to the people of 
Angus, Meams, and Aberdeenshire, but are very ge- 
neral favorites in Scotland ; ** The rock and the wee 
pickle tow;'' "Married and woo'd and a';" " The 
bride's breast knot ;'* &c. There are also several songs 
interspersed through the poem itself; and one which 
is very pleasing in the third canto, entitled the 
" Braes of Flaviana." It is to the tune of the Lass 
of Patie'sMiU. 

Of all the lads that be 
On Flaviana*s braes, 
'Tis Colin bears the gree. 
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An' that a thousand wa^s ; 
Best on the pipe he pla^s. 
Is merry, blyth, an' gay, 
' An' Jeany £ur,' he sayd, 
' Has stown ni;j^ heart away. 

Had I ten thousand pounds^, 
I'd all to Jeany gee, 
I'd thole a thousand wounds 
To keep my Jeany free : 
For Jeany b to me. 
Of all the raudens fair. 
My jo, and ay shall be, 
With her I'U only pair. 

Of roses I will weave 
For her a flow'ry crown. 
All other cares I'll leave, 
' Ail' busk her haffets round ; 
I'll buy her a new gown, 
Wf strips of ted an' blew, 
An' never mair look brown. 
For Jdanyll ay be new. 

My Jeany made reply ;. 
' Syn ye ha'e chosen me. 
Then all my wits I'll try^ 
A loving wife to be. 
If I my Colin see, 
I'll lang for naething mahr, 
Wi' him I do agree 
In weal an' wae to share.' 

Altliough the " Fortunate Shepherdess" was re- 
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ceived so favorably among the learned, its circulation 
appears, at first, to have been slow. A second edi- 
tion was not called for till 1778 ; but since then, 
editions have multiplied, and the work is now among 
the most valued of the cottage classics throughout all 
that part of the north east of Scotland, where the 
Buchan dialect is spoken. 

The second edition was dedicated, by Koss, to 
the Duchess of Gordon, in terms which indicated a 
sense of obligation ; but the favours received could 
not have been great, which still left the best pastoral 
poet of his age to depend on the drudgery of a 
country-school for the means of subsbtence. 

Hoss seems to have continued his court to the 
Muses till long after the divine flame had left him. 
His grandson, the Rev. Alexander Thomson, minister 
of Lentrathan, in Forfarshire, Inlbrais us,* that du- 
ring " the days of old age and infirmity," he com- 
posed a poem, entitled " The Orphan" and signified 
his intention of committing it to the press, together 
with others of his productions ; but was prevailed 
upon by Dr. Beattie» one of his best friends, to re- 
linquish a scheme, that seemed to endanger the repu- 
tation which he had already acquired. 

A. T. 



* Campbell's Tntroduction to the History of Poetry 
in Scodand. 
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ARMSTRONG. 



The banks of the liddel, in Koxbarghshire, have 
the honor of giidng birth to John Armstrong, one of 
the most learned and polished poets our coontrj has 
produced. 

Such the stream. 



On whose Arcadian banks I first drew air. 
liddel till now, except in Doric lays 
Tun*d to her murmdrs by heir We-sick swuns. 
Unknown in song ; though not a purer stream 
Through meads more flow*ry, more romantic groves. 
Rolls towards the western main. Hail, sacred flood! 
May still thy hospitable swains be blest 
In rural innocence ; thy mountains still 
Teem with the fleecy race ; thy. tuneful woods 
For ever flourish ; and thy vales look gay 
With painted meadows and the golden grain. 

' Book III, Art of Preserving Health* 

Armstrong's father was mimster of the parish of 
Castleton, through which the Liddel flows. After 
going through the usual course of education at Edin- 
burgh, with more than ordinary reputation, young 
Armstrong took the degree of M. D. on the 4th of 
Febniaiy, 1732. His thesis, the subject of which 
was Jh Tabe Puruleate, was published as the fonus 
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of the university require. Armstrong sent a copy of 
it, three days afterwards, to Sir Hans Sioane, accom- 
panied by the following ingenuous letter in the Latin 
language,* 

** Vir erdditissime dignissimeq. 

Indotis tas snavitatem late celebia- 
taia,pluriBiam comraendat, quod juveni obscnro, ne(). 
tibi noto, patrocinio tuo iavere hand dedigneris. En, 
fltndiomm snorum primitias, qualescunq. sint, tibi 
tremal& mann offert Ut mnnusculi preliom (quod 
sentio quara sit exigunm) aliqno modo patroni digni- 
tati responderet — sed abnt tyroni talis spes. Lenitate 
atq.candofe tibi propriis soils confidp. Hisce innizus, 
opusculnm tenne, incultnmq. te benignd accq>tunini 
spero* Interim, ut, probitatifl exempUim atq. philo- 
sophomm ceelibos decos, diu vivas atq. vaieas ob- 
<iix8 precatur. 

Tui observantistimtttt 

Joannes Armstbong. 
Dabam Edinburgi, 7® die 
Februarii, A.D. 1732. 

To Sir Hans Sloane, Bart. 
President to the Royal So> 
ciety and Colledge of Phy« 
sicians, London." 

Whether this letter attracted any notice from the 
learned president, we are not informed. It appears, 

« SloaneMSS. No. 4036. 
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that two years afterwards. Dr. Armstrong transmitted 
to the Royal Society a paper on the *< Alcalescent 
disposition of Animal Fluids/' which was read, 
though not printed, in their transactions* It is pre- 
served among the MSS. of Dr. Birch, then Secretary 
of the society, in the Britbh Museum, (No. 4433.) 

It seems, that while a student, ^mjstrong had 
begun to pay his court to the Muses. One of hb 
first attempts was a descriptive sketch, in imitation 
of Shakespeare, which, he informs us^ met with the 
approbation of Thomson, Mallet, and Young. He 
wrote, also, about thb period, part of a tragedy in 
imitation of Shakespeare. 

In 1735, we find him in London attracting some 
notice by a humorous fugitive piece in 8vo., entitied 
" An Essay for abridging the study of Physic; to 
which is added, a Dialogue between Hygeia, Mer- 
cury, and Pluto, relating to the practice of Physic, 
as it is managed by a certain illustrious society ; as 
also an Epistie from Usbeck the Petsian to Joshua 
Ward, Esq." It was dedicated " to the Antacademic 
Philosophers, to the generous despisers of the schools^ 
to the deservedly celebrated Joshua Ward, John 
Moor, and the rest of the numerous sect of inspired 
physicians, by their roost devoted servant and zealous 
admirer.'' Iliis woik was said, at the time, ' to ex- 
hibit the very spirit of Lucian ; but now that the 
impostures which it exposed are forgotten for others 
of greater novelty, but littie of this spirit can be 
discovered. The satire is just, but wasted on ephe- 
meral topics. 

In 1737, he published " A Synopsis of tiie History 
and Care" of that class of diseases which furnish 
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<< the sect of inspired physicians/' with their mogt 
iacrative practice ; and shortly after, " J%e Economy 
of Love" a poem. The object of both productions 
seems to have been the same, and though it was an 
object sufficiently consistent with professional assi- 
duity, it brought no honor to his character, ettiier as 
a man of letters or a moralist. In the one» he allured 
with syren power the youth of the land to those in- 
discretions for which the other presented the citre ; it 
was, in short, altogether a business matter, in wUch 
self-interest supplied the conning, and genius the ca- 
pital. As a physician, and a poor'^hyncian, be 
panted after practice ; and not content with encounter- 
ing the quacks who engrossed it, witii the might of 
learning and skill, he was ungallaat enough to call in 
the Muses, to assist him in his interested rtralry. It 
would seem, however, that he failed in obtaining the 
reward he anticipated. The ** Econmny of Love*' 
sold rapidly, but it brought but little practice to the 
author of *< The Synopsis of the History and Cure." 

At a later period. Dr. A|pistrong appears to have 
suppressed the most obnoxious passages of *'The 
Economy of Love," in a new edition which bore to 
be " revised and corrected by the author." He 
would have done better could he have suppressed it 
entirdy. It is still a licentious poeita, and remains 
very properly excluded from every collection of poe« 
try-— even from his own coHeetion of his woriu. 
From one of the cases on literary property, it ap- 
pears, that the whole som he received for it from hb 
publisher, Mr. Millar, was only fifty guineas. 

The ** Art of Preserving HealOi," by which Dr. 
Armstrong made ample atonement to hb injured le- 
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patatioii» was pablished in 1744. It raised him in- 
stantly to k place among the first poets of his age, 
and was nniversall j read and admired. 

In 1746, he was appointed one of the physicians 
to the hospital for lame and sick soldiers, behind 
Buckingham-house, through the influence, it b be- 
lieyed, of Dr. Mead, whom be had thus handsomely 
iuToked in his last poem : 

O thou ! belov'd by all the graceful arts. 
Thou, long the fav'rite of the healing powers ; 
Indulge, O Mead ! a well design'd essay, 
Howe'er imperfect : and permit, that I 
My little knowledge with my country share, 
IIU you the rich Asclepian stores unlock. 
And with new graces dignify the theme. 

In 1751, he presented the public with " Benevo- 
lence," an epistle to Eumenes ; and in 1753, *' Taste,*^ 
an epbtle to a young cridc In 1758, he published 
*' Sketches or I^says on various subjects," under the 
title of Launcelot Temple, Esq. The sale of thu 
work wasiemarkably rapid, owing, in some measure 
probably, to a fable of the day, that Mr. Wilkes, then 
in the zemth of his popularity, had assisted in its 
production. Its merit was not of the lughest order, 
and it is not among the collections of Essays that are 
now generally read. 

In 1760, Dr. Armstrong was honored by the dis- 
tinguished appointment of physician to the forces in 
Germany. While engaged on this service, he trans- 
mitted to Mr. Wilkes, in England, an epistle in 
rhyme, which soon afterwards found its way into 
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print, under the title of " Day, an epistle to Jobir 
Wilkes, Esq. of Aylesbury," " without the know-> 
ledge," as was pretended in a prefatory advertise- 
ment, " or consent of the author, or of the gentleman 
to whom it is addressed." 

On the peace. Dr. Armstrong returned to London, 
and resumed, but with little success, his practice as a 
physician. In 1770, he published a Collection of his 
works in two volumes, containing the productions al- 
ready mentioned, with the exception of the Economy 
of Love, and Day, the Epistle to Mr. Wilkes, and 
the following hitherto unpublished pieces.—" Imita- 
tions of Shakespeare and Spenser." '* The Universal 
Almanack, by Noureddin Ali." " The Forced Mar- 
riage," a tragedy which wimb offered to Garrick in 
1754, bat rejected ; and some additional " Sketches." 
In an advertbement prefixed to these volumes. Dr. 
A. modestly says, he had, at last, '* taken the trouble 
upon him to collect bis works, and to have them 
printed under his own inspection ', a task that he had 
long avoided ; and to which he would hardly have 
submitted bimself,' but for the sake of preventing ';. 
their being, at some future time, exposed in fragged 
mangled condition, and loaded with more faults than 
they originally had." 

In 1771, he took " a short ramble through some 
parts of France and Italy," in company with Mr« 
Fuseli, the painter, and published a discontented ac- 
count of it on his return. In 1775, he closed hia 
literary career, by the publication of a quarto volume 
of " Medical Essays^" in which he accounts for his 
not having such extensive practice as some of his 
brethren, on the ground of his not being qualified to 
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employ the usual means of forcing his way, by a 
tickUsh state of spirits, and a distempered excess of 
sensibility. 

The pecaliax circumstances under which " Day/' 
or the Epistle by Mr. Wilkes, was published, 
have already been noticed ; it still remains to relate 
some consequences which arose out of it, of a very 
dbagreeable description, and which there is reason to 
believe, tended, in no. small degree to embitter the 
latter years of Dr. Armstrong's life. The poem con- 
tained a lively satire on the follies of *' the day ;" but 
of so general a nature, that the author had doubtless 
hoped to see 

his taxing like a wild goose fly, 

Unclaimed of any man. 

In one unlucky line, however, he happened to hit 
qff a character so suited to what Churchill, with 
i«h<un he had been on habits of intimacy, either 
ght of himself, or conceived the' public bought 
m, that nothing would persuade him but that' 
was personally held out to ridicule. The offensive 
,e o<y;urs in the following passage : 

" What news to day ? I ask you not what rogue. 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue ; 
What forward blund'ring fool was last preferred. 
By mere pretence distinguished from the herd -, 
With what new cheat the gaping town is smit ^ 
What crazy scribbler reigns the present wit ; 
What stuff for winter the two Booths have mixt. 
What bonndng mimic grows a Roscius next." 

It i^ needless td say, how reasonable it was in Mr. 
PART 5.] M . 
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Churchill to conclude, that there could be no other 
** crazy scribbler/', except the autlior of the Rosciad, 
in the writer's eye ; or to point out the modesty with 
which he aot readily arrogated to himself the charac- 
ter of Ibe rugning wit of the day ; and still less is 
it necessary to dwell on the good grace with which 
an author, who required such large allowances for the 
deliberate licentiousness of his own pen, should be 
enraged at so mere a ehance medley on the part of 
another* ChiirchiU was resolved to be revenged, and 
in his .poem, called ** The Journey," thus repaid one 
accidental hit, by twenty mortal stabs at the reputa- 
tion of a mui whom he had once owned as his friend^ 
and joined with all the worid in admiring as a writer.. 

*' Let them with Armstrong, taking leave of sense. 
Bead musty lecturer on Benevolence ; 
Qt OOB the pages of bis gaping Day, n 

.Whew all his former fame waa thrown away, ' ^ 
. .- Wtoe t^d but barrea labour was forgot, 
. 'tf And the Tain stiffness of a lettered Scot ; 

'Let them with Armstrong pass the temi of light. 
But not one hour of darkness ; when tte nigbt 
Suspends this mortal coil, when memory wakes. 
When for our past misdoings conscience takes 
A deep revenge, when by reflection led 
She draws his curtains, and looks comfort dead. 
Let ev'ry muse be gone ; in vain he turns. 
And tries to pray for sleep : an ^tna bums, 
A more than JEtna, in his coward breast, 
And guilt, with vengeance arm'd, forbids the rest ; 
Though soft as plumage from young Zephyr's wing, 
His couch seems hard, and no relief can bring ; 
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Ingratitude hath planted daggers there, 

No good man can deserve, no brave man bear. 

About the same time, a coolness took place be- 
tween Dr. Armstrong and Mr. Wilkes, on account of 
the obloquy which the latter was perpetually endea- 
vouring to cast on the Scottish nation in his North 
Briton ; and thb led to the disclosure of some rather 
embarrassing circumstances, respecting the publication 
of the Epistle which had provoked the ire of Church- 
hill. Armstrong had always affected to disapprove 
of its publication, and spoke of it as a production 
designed only for private pemsaL How hx this was 
the real state of the case, will be seen from the fol- 
lowing letters, which now appeared in succession in the 
Public Advertiser, the favorite vehicle of Wilkes, but 
which have never been republished in any of the 
biographical collections* 

To the Printer of the Public Advertiser. 

Sir, 

I am not surprised that the patriot of Prince's 
Court* attacks Sir John Dalrymple for his detection 
of that pseudo patriot, Algernon Sydney, as that 
same Algernon received the wages of iniquity, as our 
present worthy patriot does, undoubtedly, at least 
probably, from the rivals and enemies of our country. 
But the patriot seems to quit his proper and usual 

* Prince's Court was, at that time, the residence of 
Mr. Wilkes. a. s. 

m2 
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tract in deceiving only his intimates and friends ; for 
I am assured that Sir John Dalrymple is neither the 
one nor the other. He always took more delight in 
exposing his friends than in hurting his enemies. We 
know, at least I am assured of the fact, that a very 
worthy and ingenious friend of thb impostor trusted 
him with a jeu d'esprit of a po6m, incorrect indeed, but 
which bore every mark of a true, though ungovemed, 
genius. This poem, though rough as it was, he car- 
ried to A* Millar, late Bookseller in the Strand, and 
published it in his friend's name, without his know- 
ledge. This is a fact, Mr. Printer ; therefore, I tliink 
Mr. W. should let alone Scotch writers. 

Dies. 

(PubUe Advertiser, March 23, 1773.^ 

In the Public Advertiser of March 24, 1773, there 
is a letter, which, after quoting the preceding attack 
of Dies as one of the various calumnies circulated 
against Mr. Wilkes, thus proceeds — 

** Your correspondent, sir, is pleased to appeal 
to a dead Bookseller ; I appeal to the living autiior, 
who is now in London. He desired the poem might be 
published : it was written for the public eye : he di- 
rected the Bookseller to call on Mr. W. for the copy. 
The Bookseller produced his credentials, under the 
author's own hand, upon which Mr. W. gave him the 
manuscript of the poem. It was afterwards published 
in the kindest way for the author's reputation, as a 
Fragment, I believe he will not. ch use to restore the 
passages, which were omitted in the first edition of 
1760. When he does, the kindness, and perhaps the 



h 
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judgment, of the Editor will appear, I am told, in a 
very strong and favourable light The Poem was not 
published till the Bookseller had received a second 
{>ositive order for that purpose, from the author, alter 
«everal objections to the puUication had been trans- 
mitted to him in Germany, and amendments made 
^y himself It was a favourite child, not without 
ueiit, although scarcely quite so much as tiie fond 
father imagined. Mr. Churchill wrote the four fol- 
lowing lines on that poem, which were never fn-given. 
They are in. the Journey, 

* Or con the pages of his "gaping Day, 
Where all his former fame was thrown away. 
Where all, but barren labour was forgot. 
And the vain stifihess of a lettered Seat.* 

TBUTH." 

To the Printer of the Public Advertiser. 

Sib, 

I thought that Mr. W's Scotch friend would, 
«re this day, have forgot that" Day," which it must be 
<K)nfe8Sed added veiy little reputation to his former 
literary fame. The cynical empiric ought to remem- 
ber tiiat it was by his own express orders that Day 
came to light I doubt not bnt the ingenious author 
of the Sketchet has given the aid of his literary talents 
to Sir John ; but methinks he ought to vouchsafe to 
^^ntentliimself with giving private applause to what 
is, in part, his own work, and to avoid puffing up its 
merits before a public, not very fond of his misanthro- 
pical, scotchified, and dull observations. His vain 
attempts at humour are long known, and as long 

M 3 
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despised. If ever Mr. W. honoured him with his 
company, sure I am, it was more to laugh at his cyni- 
cal foUy and absurdity, than to receive either informa- 
tion or delight from his conversation. 

" I desire him, however, to confine hb rancorous 
belchings to tiie private conversation of his very few 
friends left. I may be tempted to drag him forth, by 
name, to public chastisement, for I cannot, with pa- 
tience, see the hero, to whom we owe our liberty, 
reviled by the poisonous breath of a man, already de- 
tested for his Imown averson to mankind. This may 
serve, for this Day, in answer to Dies. 

Nox. 

(Public Advertiser, April 1, 177S,) 

These letters, as may well be supposed, gave great 
offence to Dr. Armstrong. 

On the 7th'of April, he called on Mr. Wilkes, at 
his house, and accused him of being the author of thb 
attack on his character, in v^ry abrupt terms. 

In the Gentleman's Magazine for 1792, the sub- 
stance of thb conversation, as minuted down (appa-r 
rentiy by Mr. Wilkes) immediately after it took place, 
b preserved, and it is curious. 

Mr. Wilkes, on being charged with the attack* ob- 
served that he had been roughly treated in the letter 
signed Dies. " Yes,*' said the Doctor, ** but I be- 
lieve you wrote (hat on purpose to bring on the con- 
tioyersy — ^I am almost sure of it." Wilkes refnsed to 
answer intenogatories, and referred the Doctor to Mr. 
Woodfall, the printer. 

Dr. A — " Whoever has abused me, sir, b a villain j 
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and your endeavours, sir, to set Scotland and England 
together, are very bad." 

Mr. Wilkes remarked, that the Scots had done that, 
tiioroughly, by their own conduct ; said that he had 
never attacked the Doctor personally, but on the con- 
trary had complimented him in conjunction vrith 
Churchill in his mock Dedication to Mortimer, He 
appealed to the Doctor, if he had not himself in- 
veighed against Scotland, in the severest terms ? 

The Doctor answered, '' I only did it in joke, sir ; 
you did it in bitterness : beddes, it wat my country." 

After some further conversation. Dr. A. observed, 
'' I was happier with you than any man in the world, 
for a great many years, and complimented you not a 
little in the Day.'* 

Mr. W.^" I am abused, in Dies, for that publica- 
tion, and for the manner of it, both which you 
approved." 

Dr. A.—" I did so." 

Mr. W. — " I was abused at first, I am told, in the 
manuscript of Dies, for having sold the copy, and put 
the money in my pocket, but that charge was sup- 
pressed in the printed letter." 

Dr. A.— «' I know nothing of that." 

The interview then terminated, without further 
explanation. 

There are two things of which no person will, pro- 
bably, have any doubt, after perusing these singular 
proceedings : first, that Wilkes was really, as Arm- 
strong a^rmed, the author of the whole of the corres- 
pondence in the Public Advertiser, and attacked him- 
self, in order to furnish some sort of apology for be- 
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tracing his former friend ; and second, that the siory 
told in that correspondence, about Armstrong's priyity' 
to the publication of " Day/' 14. the trae one. ' The 
whole of the little plot has the marks of Wilkes's 
finesse about it, nor is it possible to assign any motive 
which could induce Armstrong to start a controversy, 
that was so sure to end to his own disadvantage. 
When the charge is advanced he does not attempt to 
deny itr— 4ie is angry because he cannot ; he goes to 
complain, but obtains no satufaction ; and then sits 
down in silence under tiie exposure. 

The deception disclosed was, after all, of a very ve^ 
nial description ; and Armstrong, though he had rea- 
son to fed deeply hurt at the artifice and treacheiy of 
Wilkes, had none to be ashamed of the part he had 
himself acted in this transaction. 

Dr. Armstrong died at his house in Russel-street, 
Covent-garden, on the 7th September, 1779 ; and, to 
the surprise of his friends, who tiiought him poor, left 
behind him more than three thousand pounds, saved 
out of a very moderate income. 

The character of Armstrong seems, on the whole, to 
have been of an amiable, though somewhat splenetic cast. 
By his friends, among whom he numbered some of the 
ablest and worthiest men of his time — ^Thomson, 
Granger, Theobald, Birch, Mead, Sir John Pringld, 
&c. he was much respected and esteemed. Several of 
them have borne strong testimony to the goodikess of 
bis heart, and general sincerity of his conduct. — He 
was blunt in hu manners, and not very choice in his 
conversational language; but these asperities were 
quickly forgot in the liveliness of observation and dry 
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hamoor with which they were accompanied. He is 
said to have been indolent and inactive, and fonder, 
at all times, of making one of a social party of literary 
friends, than of attending any serious occupation ; and 
to this, perhaps, as much as to that " distempered ex- 
cess of sensibility," of which he talks in hb Commen- 
taries, we may ascribe the little success he experienced 
in his profession. In Dr. Birch's papers* there is a 
Tavern invitation from Armstrong to the Doctor, 
which, as illustrating the personal habits of some of 
the literati of those days, b curious. The following is 
a copy. 

Dear Sir, 

If you are to be at lebure next Friday, 
Mr. Spencet and I shall be glad to meet you about two 
at Richard's Coffee-house, within Temple-bar, from 
whence we shall adjourn to any Tavern you please, 
to dine together. If Friday is not convenient for 
you, please leave word at the bar here : at meeting 
we shall agree upon some day next week. I am. 

Dear Sir, 
Your most humble and obliged servant, 
John Armstrong. 
« Raufthwell%t 
Wednetday Evening, 
October 6, 174^:* 

With the author of the Seasons, Dr. Armstrong was, 

* No. 4300 Birch's papers, Britbh Museum. 
. t The collector of the Anecdotes. 
t Whore was Rawthwell's ? 
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from hb first coming to London, in the habits of pe- 
culiar intimacy ; and he is generally understood to 
have been his coadjutor In the composition of ^e 
*' Castle of Indolence/* to both a roost congenial sub- 
ject The sixty-eighth stanza was entirely written by 
Armstrong. 

The reputation of Armstrong, as a poet, must rest 
chiefly on his " Art of Presenring Health ;'* but that 
has merit enough of itself to bear him on the wings of 
renown through many a distant age. In point 6f 
classical elegance, purity, and simplicity of style, as 
well as truth of sentiment, it is not perhaps excelled 
by any poem of the Didactic kind, in liie English 
language. The subject was one " unattempted, yet 
in prose or rhyme.*' 



-the secret wilds, I trace. 



Of nature, and with daring steps proceed 
Through paths the Muses never trod before. 

Book!. 

The field was encompassed with difficulties, for 
though it opened many sources of poetical ideas, still 
the leading theme was of the most ordinary matters 
of human exbtence ;— eating, drinking, and sleeping ; 
pain, sickness, and disease ; all the infirmities, in short, 
which flesh is heir to. The skill and imagination 
which were required to pve grace and elevation to 
such topics as these, could only belong to a mind of 
the highest order. The task, as Dr. Warton remarks, 
(in his reflections on Didactic Poetry, prefixed to his 
Edition of Virgil,) was reserved to Armstrong, and he 
has executed it nobly. 
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The author appears throughout to have had Lucre- 
tins in his eye; but he has shewn himself no servile 
imitator. If we compare the opening invocation of 
Hygeia by Armstrong with the invocation of Venns 
by Lucretius, or both their descriptions of a pestilence, 
we shall be convinced that it was the rivalry of equals. 
The approach of Hygeia tiirongh " the blue serenity of 
Heaven/' and the dispersion of the various baleful 
forms of disease and death into the loatiisome gloom, 
are conceived and pourtrayed in the very highest 
spirit of poetry. The instance of wide wasting pes- 
ti^nce, which Armstrong has selected for a trial of 
his str^gth with the Roman poet, in grand and pa- 
thetic description, is distingnbhed by one extremely 
poetical ^^umstance. The instance he selects, is 
that of ihe sweating sickness, which laid England 
^aste during ^e reign of the tyrant Richard. It 
was a notion. universally entertained by tiie common 
people of that period, that the disease attacked and 
was fatal to Englishmen alone, and that it was not 
limited in its rage to England, but extended to En- 
glishmen, wherever Englishmen were to be found 
throughout the world. A sublimer idea of the aveng- 
ing power of Heaven over a guilty race, and one more 
calcnla^d to inspire a deep awe into the mind, it is 
impossible to imagine. Armstrong appreciated ii with 
a poet's eye, and has availed himself of its agency 
with very happy effect 






O'er the mournful land. 



Th' infected city pour'd her hurrying swarms ; 
Rous'd by the flakes that fir*d her seafs around 
Th* infected country rush*d into the town. 
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Some, sad at home, and in the desart some, 

Abjiir*d the fatal commerce of mankind ; 

In vain: where'er they fled, the fates pursn*d ; 

Others, with hopes more specious, crossed the main. 

To seek protection in far distant skies ; 

Bat none they found. It seem'd the general air. 

From pole to pole, from Atlas to the East, 

Was then at enmi^ with English blood ; 

For, but the race of England, all were safe 

In foreign climes ; nor did this iiiry taste ^ 

The foreign blood which England then contained. 

Where should they fly ? The circumambient Heaveo 

Involv'd them stiU ; and every breeze was bane. 

Where find relief? The salutary art 

Was mute ; and startled at the new disease. 

In fearful whispers hopeless omens gave^ 

To Heaven with suppliant rites they soit their prayers, 

Heaven heard them not. Of every hope deprived. 

Fatigued with vain resources ; and subdu'd 

With woes resbtkss, and enfeebling fear ; 

Passive they sunk beneath the weighty blow. 

Nothing but lamentable sounds was heard ; 

Nor aught was seen but ghastly ^news of death. 

Infectious horror ran firom place to place. 

And pale despair. Twas all the business then. 

To toid the sick, and in tiieir tnms to die. 

In heaps they fell : and oft one bed, they say. 

The sick'ning, dying, and the detd, contained. 

Armstrong has been leproadied with exaggention 
in his description of tiie *' moist malignity*' and va- 
riableness of the English climate, in which all the 
seasons are said to *' mix in every monstrous day." It 
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must be confessed that the picture is overcharged ; 
and perhaps in no part of the work is more excep- 
tionable matter to be found, than in the passages on 
tlus subject. 

« Our. fathers talk 

Of summers, balmy airs, and skies serene : 
Good heaven ! For what unexpiated crimes 
Tills dismal change ?" 

The author here assumes it as a fact, that *' a dis- 
Hnal change" in the climate has taken place, when it 
would have served the purposes of both truth and 
poetry better, to have corrected a vulgar prejudice, ' 
and illustrated that interesting operation of mind, by 
which ** our fathers talk" of the days of their youth, 
as days when all nature smiled around them. 

**The brooding elements. 

Do they, your powerful ministers of wrath. 
Prepare some fierce exterminating plague ? 
Or b it fix'd in the decrees above 
That lofty Albion melt into the main?** 
This, it must be confessed, is very genuine bombast. 

The colours, in which Dr. Armstrong has painted 
the English climate, are so greatly exaggerated, as to 
have sometimes suggested a doubt, whether it was 
really the Engluh climate which the Doctor had in 
his mind's eye at the time ; that climate so appropri- 
ately invoked by his friend and country man Thomson, 
by the epithet of ** merciful." — Looking into the 
** Beanties of Scotland," something extremely like a 
solution of this doubt has presented itself, and which, 
if correct, will afford a striking example of the influ- 
ence of early impressions on the mind. 

N 
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The topographist, describing the banks of the lid- 
del, Armstrong's native stream, previous to its junc- 
tion with another river, called the Hermitage, says, 
" this part of the conntry is mountainous, high, cold 
and moitt, and Ua under the tlUck and soUtary gloom 
of continualfogs.** 

Let us contrast this with what Armstrong says of 
£ngland. 

Steep*d in continoal rains, or with raw fogs 
Bedew'd, our seasons droop : incumbent still, ' 

A ponderous heaven overwhelms the sinking soul. 

Tlie descriptions we see are the same, without even 
a single circumstance of variation. Is it unfair then, 
to conclude that they were deriv^ from the same 
source, and that when Armstrong thought he was de- 
scribing England, he was only recording his recollec- 
tions of the scenery of his youth ? 

N.J. 
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DR. OGILVIE. 



John Ogilvie, D.D. was the son of the Reverend 
Mr. Ogilvie, one of the' minbteis of Aberdeen. He 
was bom about the year 1733, and educated at the 
Marischal college, Aberdeen. He qualified himself 
with very little difficulty for the church, and obtained 
a license to preach long before he was acknowledged 
by that tuneful fraternity, among whom he seems to 
have been most ambitious to be enrolled* 

About the period, at which Dr. Ogilvie began to 
write verses, there were in Scotland several of the pro- 
fession of which he was a member, who were inspired, 
either by the poetical spirit, or the spirit of reforming 
the abuses which had crept in upon genius; and 
amongst those, Ogilvie took his station, destined both 
to aid, in giving refinement to the morality of the 
age, and in adding to the treasures of the higher de-> 
partments of literature. 

Dr. Ogilvie officiated as minister of Midmar, in 
the CMnty of Aberdeen, from the year 1759, up to a 
.UiUjpiltad of his life, having never hazarded his li- 
tlkt. preach by writing for the stage; an act 
other dbtinguished persons have been pu- 
in consequence of the general persuasion, 
that the most effectual mode of raising disgust at the 
grossness of the dramatic exhibitions of earlier days, 

N 9 
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is by writing or preaching against them, and not by 
introducing to tlie public, in their theatres, the purest 
images of the passions. 

The literary works which he produced during this 
period, were, however, extremely numerous. The 
events of hb life, indeed, are nothing but a succession 
of appearances in prose or rhyme. In 1758, hepublish- 
ed the Day of Judgement, a Poem ; in 17*59, another 
edition of the Day of Judgement corrected, with an 
Ode to Melancholy, Ode on Sleep, Ode on Time, Lines 
to the Memory of Mr. H. M. an Elegy, Lines to the 
Memory of the late pious and ingenious Mr. Harvey, 
with a paraphrase of the third chapter of Habbakuk ; 
in 1762, Poems on several subjects, to which was pre- 
fixed, an Essay on the Lyric Poetry of the Ancients, 
in two letters, inscribed to the Right Hon. James Lord 
Deskfoord ; in 1763, Providence, an Allegorical Poem, 
in three books ; in 1765, Solitude, or the Elysium of 
the Poets, a Vision, to which was subjoined an 
Elegy ; in 1769, Paradise, a Poem, and two volumes 
of Poems on several subjects ; in 1777, Rona, a 
Poem ; in 1774, Philosophical and Critical Observa- 
tions on the nature, characters, and various species of 
composition ; in 1783, an enquiry into the causes 
of the Infidelity and Scepticism of the Times ; in 
1793, the Theology of Plato, compared with the prin- 
ciples of the Oriental and Grecian Philosopkiy) in 
1801, Britannia, an Epic Poem, in twenty ' 
which was prefixed a Critical Dissertation 4^* 
Machinery ; and in 1802, aa Examinatioi» 
Evidence from Prophecy, in behalf of the CMMlk 
Religion. 
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Dr. Ogilvie closed a loii^ life» demoted to literary 
parsuits, and to the faithful discbarge of his duties 
' as a Christian minister, in the year 1814, and 81st of 
his age. 

In spealung of the literary character of Dr. Ogihrie, 
the first thing that must strike every one b the vast 
disparity between the quantity he has written, and 
the degree of celebrity which he has acquired. The 
name is scarcely known in poetry, and in prose still 
less; notwithstanding the pile of volumes which at- 
tests the pains taken to raise it into notice. 

It is difficult to imagine, that while a Beatde, a 

Reid, a Blacklock, and many others of the same 

aera with Ogilvie, have obtained their due meed of 

praise, such neglect could have been the portion of 

genius deserving of a better fate. It is unquestionat 

bly true, however, that Ogilvie was a man of very 

great genius, and that his works shew it. Are the 

public then to blame, that they have suffered them to 

fall into such obscurity ? This it would be vain to 

affirm, unless it could be accompanied with some 

hope of seeing them yet read, of which it must be 

confessed there b no hope. The truth is, that the 

public were not to blame. Ogilvie, with powers far 

^>»,;|U>ove the common order, did not know how to use 

. ..ibem with effect. He was an able roan, lost. His 

intellectual wealth and industry were wasted in huge 

and unhappy Mieculations. Of all hb books, there 

u not one which* as a whole, can . be expected to 

'. - please the generjll reader. Noble sentiments, bril- 

i lifnt conceptions, and poetic graces, may be culled 

'; in i^mfusion from the mass ; but there b no one pro- 

i.' , -ihicttan in which they so predominate (if we except 

15 ?^ 
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some of his minor pieces) as to induce it to be se- 
Jected for a happier fate liian the rest Had the same 
talent which Ogilvie threw away on a number of ob- 
jects been concentrated on one, and that one chosen 
with judgement and taste, he might have rivalled 
in popularity the most venowned of his contempora- 
ries. 

Among Ogilvie's larger works, that of " Provi- 
dence" is, perhaps, entitled to the first place. In his 
prefiu^e to it, he says, " the subject of the pr»cnt 
essay falls so naturally under the cognizance of every 
reflecting mind, that we have no reason to be surprised 
when we find it treated in the most copious manner 
by mAny writers, both ancient and modem. It is^ 
however, certain, in general, that philosophical disser- 
tations, in whatever degree intrinucally valuable, lose 
their efiect on the bulk of mankind, when they are 
not enlivened with those graces which contribute to 
unuse the imagination. It is on this account that we 
find a moral work, in which we find the most import- 
ant truths are accurately investigated, overiooked as 
uninteresting ; when a series of incidents, which are 
calculated to impress upon tiie mind some beneficial 
rule of conduct, is perused with satisfaction, and sel- 
dom finis to establish a favourable preposaeniDn. 80. •• 
much stronger b the impulse which leads lilo-ieazch,^ 
for pUature, than that which prompts us tooesire h^ 
stmctiofu** Under the deepest impieision of the truth 
of this maxim, Ogilvie commenoes his" poem, and con- 
ducts it with such a strict adherence to the form which 
he condenms, that, in spite of himself, he hlds Wta^ 
the ranks of those who fidl fnm that excessive mvaety^ 
to instruct, which calculates upon the necessity «f 
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abandoning ali idaa oEcausiiig amusement. But 
there are, in UiiB poem, several paisagcs of greet poe- 
tical bcaal;, nbich, if thqi ittnued paiU of > more 
popular warli,. wodld aftgn be quoted aa uiideiicu id' 
the first scliDol. — Tlie foIlaWiDg lines upio Contem- 
plation are dciighUul- 

" I tnrn'd ay wandering tleps aside, 
And aoughl the deeped shade. There close immui'd, 
Where icarpE a lephjr ■tin'd the rastling boughs, 
SlTent I Mt, and gtre my thoughts to range 
.O'ei norlds remote, as woifcing hue; led 
The stream of meditadon; hlaming now. 
And now absolring PioTidence. Alone 
] sat not long. A mountain's clifted ude 
(Suen Ihniugh a Tisto) shcw'd a gloomy cave, 
Hollow and deep, where sMiCe (he quiicijug raj 
Had sprinkled glimmering twilight. Tlie high roof, 
Curv'd like the arch of heaveti, hung awful o'er 
The solemn vault below ; through whose wide bound 
The long loud voice in many a lengthening itioaa 
BoIb'On the listening ear. Advancing slow 
From this dark cell of solitary thonght, 
I matk'd Bvener^le sage ; his cheek 
F<<''<(Kfll^"'> and''" ^i" l"!^ ^""i 
Ifttaot^RHpsiuJ if tlatuly Mating Agt 
Sai ^MlSmladd litvtr : aweetly mild 
Ubbt^ ui Duoii and, rais'd to heaven, his eyes 
Beam'd liko lair Evening's dewy slu tiial shim's 
With pl*ctd radiance : graceful was bis fonn. 
And «mpte his attire ; his bending hand 
I^an'd on bd ivory staff, the prop of age ; 
Yet flrm his sl^, as one whose jouthfol blood 
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Warm'd, not inflam*d, by Reason's tempemte clieer. 
Had dng'd tlic florid cheek, nor felt the blast 
Of cold consnmptioD*. ITOtti slow step he scal'd 
The cliff, and walking^^j^^n^e; on ipe 
Bent a softlook, Ihil j™)|||nfflPii it awed.-' 

In another part of " HivvMbice,*' he describes Fan- 
cy in a strain of equally elevated poetry. 

" Her keenly-piercing ejb 
Glanc'd o'er the scene, that lighten'd as she came 
With hasty step, and shook her dazsling wings 
That sparkled in the son : a wavy robe 
Mantled her bosom, sweeping as she trod 
In loose luxuriance, and the zephyr sigh'd 
Soft through its swelling folds. Her right hand held 
A globe, where nature's towering fabric rose 
A living picture ! All the scenes that glow 
Gay-rob'd and lovely, in some airy dream 
Where spring comes tripping o'er the low green dale. 
And strews its lap with flowers. The&e o'er the piece 
Profusely shone. Her left a magic rod 
Sustain'd ; that, waving as she will'd, transfbrm'd^ 
Hie face of things, as wildly working thought 
Call'd up discordant images, or, rul'd ^/;  ^ 
By reason, form'd them gradual, to cop^l^™Si; V' 
Some truth, yet dubious to th' inquhril 

Among Dr. Ogilvie's minor poems, there Is a?i^y , . 
pleasing and interesting one, called /' Solitnde ;" the • 
best work, perhaps, as a whole, which he has pioduced* ' 
The design of it is to give the reader an idea, in at. ;. 
short a compass as possible, of the character, meri^! 
and peculiar excellencies of the most eminent British 
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poets. The author has contrived, for this purpose, a 
sort of poetical Elysium for their residence, and en- 
deavoured to vary the scenery of it, according to the 
manners of the different poete with whom it is peo- 
pled . Some of these pictorial descriptions are sketched 
with great taste and discrimination. We have Chau- 
cer tuning his pipe amid a rustic scene, where 

Rich, yet confus'd, the intermingling sprays 
Uncouthly gay their simple flowers displayed ; 

Nor here had fashion planned the wildering maze. 
Nor art's soft touch th' entangling shrubs obey'd. 

But o'er the whole, majestic nature strode 
Her form, disdainful of the mimic hand ; 

The brightening wilderness before her glow*d, 
Bchmd, gay plenty cloth'd the 'broider'd land. 

A little hamlet in the midst appear*d, 

Where antique figures stood expos'd to view ; 

Of rough materials was the structure rear'd. 
And round its walls the clasping ivy grew. 

Not far a laurel's spreading boughs were seen, 
Beneath whose umbrage sat a careless swain ; 

The Dryads tripping o*er the daisied green. 

And bleating flocks confess'd his powerful strain. 

Shakoipeaie sits <' in regal glory," on ** a cliff which 
o'erhangs tiie main," and there, obsequious to Fancy's 



varying call. 



The ftiry region, at the mrngu sound, 
Girt with the hanging wood or mouldering wali» 
Now bloom'd a villa, or a desert frown'd. 
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And airy tenants o'er the dimpling stream 
Hung loose ; or high in aim, in effort bold, 

Suck'd hues ethereal from the dazzling beam. 
To tinge the violefs velvet coat with gold : 

Or apoird the citron of its rich perfume. 
Or caught the light-dhtp in the liquid air ; 

Or from the wren's breast pick'd the little plume, 
To braid tlie tresses of the Naiad's hair. 

O'er all bright Ariel shone. His devious wing 
Now swept soft fragrance in the spicy gale ^ 

Or, fluttering from the dewy lip of spring, 

Brush'd nectar'd balm, and showcr'd it o'er the 
dale. 

O'er the dim top a gloomy arbour bow'd. 
The boughs dark-shadowing veil'd the vaulted blue ; 

But opening, fair beneatli, the vistoed wood 
Gave the gay climes that radiant burst to view. 

Here Shakespeare sat 

All these external descriptions, however, are 
greatly surpassed by those passages in which. the 
author depicts the subjects in which each poet de- 
lighted. In the following sketch of Spenser, he has 
caught the very spirit and sweetness of. that, divine 

author : 

" I mark'd a fairy train 

Like clouds gay gleaming 'mid th' aerial blue ; 
In floating radiance o'er th' illumin'd plun, 

A glittering tribe, the light assembly flew. 
Where art with nature's rich luxuriance strove, 

Half prun'd, half rambling, rose the leafy sprays ; 
A shepherd swain amid the gloomy grove 

Play'd, wildly-sweet, his simple roundelays. 
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Of hardy knight he told, of fabrj queen, 
- Of lover wan, by weeping brook reclin'd ; 
Of wizard old, that spread hb nets unseen ; 
■' Of damsel fair, to wicked wight resigned. 

Meanwhile, around him hung the shining throng, 
So sweetly-various flowed th' enchanting strain ; 

The Fay that bore hit laurel toreath along 

Was rapt, and stretched her eager arm in vain. 

Not till the swun's melodious plaint was o*er, 
Ceas'd the soft, silent, sympathetic tear ', 

The syren's warbling from the vocal shore, 

Thrill'd with such melting notes th' enraptured ear. 

Of Milton, it is beautifully said — 

" Awhile in converse high the angel guest 

Held him ; then sweeping o'er the sounding strings. 

Such strains, he pours, as 'mid the climes of rest 
Thrill the high audience when Urania sings." 

The grandeur and universality of Shakespeare's 
genius, are represented by some noble images : 

" Graceful he mov'd, and scanned the waste of air. 
As his strong arm th' avenging bolt could wield ; 

Or catch the tempest by the ragged hsur. 

Or bid an earthquake whelm the blasted field." 

OssiaUf Dr.Ogilvie thinks equal to Shakespeare : 

Not distant fiar another.bard was seen, 

(The place was varied, hui their height the same.) 

This opinion he defends in a note, which does 
credit to his ingenuousness, whatever may be thought^ 
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of its critical acumen. *' The author is sufficientljr 
aware, that by placing Ossian in so exalted a sitaa- 
tion, he will give offence to some very critical and 
even to some good-natured readers, which last class 
he would please by any concession in his power. — 
The former will accuse him of presumption, and want 
of all poetical taste, for placing any British poet on 
a level with Shakespeare, who has so long and so 
justly maintained an undispnted pre-eminence: tlie 
latter, of partiality to a poet, who (in conformity to 
^e absurd distinction which has prevailed among 
Britons for some time) must, in a peculiar sense, be 
deemed his countryman. To the first of these he 
would observe, that his intention in placing near to 
each other the two greatest natural geniuses of which 
any age or country can boast, is not so moch to 
represent them as equally excellent, as, by exhibiting 
them in one view, to give the reader as just an idea 
as possible of their separate characters. This lemaik 
will in a great measure obviate the objection of par- 
tiality, by which, in the present case, he should 
be sorry that any reader supposed him to be acta- 
ated. He gives his own opinion of the merit of 
Osaan, and is incapable of this illiberal pie- 
possession." 

The manner in which the son of Fingal is intro- 
duced is strikingly picturesque. 

Tlie power of musing to his thoughtful mind 
Had lent her eagle pinions. O'er the main 

He hung : — The spirit of the hoUow wind 
Wak'd on hb harp the long-lamenting strain. 
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Loose fell his hoary locks ; the fanning air 
Sigh'd through the venerable hairs ; his head 

A crown adom'd ; his swelling chest was bare -, 
His limbs the warrior*s rougher vesture clad. 

No film overshadowing dimm*d his piercing sight, 
Nor felt his vigorous form the waste of time ', 

But tall and ardent as the sons of light. 

On the rude beech, he look'd, he trod sublime. 

The author, at the close of the poem, subjoins an 
interesting note, in which he mourns the neglect 
which most of the poets, whom he celebrates, ex- 
perienced from their countrymen. " Let us not, 
however," he adds with great candour and good 
sense, " be so partial as to ascribe this series of un- 
happy events altogether to ingratitude, or even to the 
bad taste of a rude and undistinguishing people. 
Calm reflection will suggest other, and perhaps juster 
causes, from which these effects may be trac^. The 
talents which form an accomplished writer, and those 
which qualify a man for rising in life, are in them- 
selves essentially different, and are very seldom 
united in any one person. Lideed, it is scarcely 
possible, that thb union can take place unless in 
some uncommon and particular instances. The man 
of letters is formed in solitude; the man of the 
world in society. It is evident, that before these can 
be properly blended, an a£Buent fortune must concur 
with native genius, and with a disposition «uited to 
make a moderate use both of solitude and society. 
Where these advantages do not meet together, the 
man of letters becomes proud, sullen, reserved, from 

PART 3.] o 
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the inward consciousness of superior merit, joined 
with little experience of life or manners ; and thus 
the disagreeable companion effaceth the impression 
which is made by the writer. Diffidence and mo- 
desty, which are likewise the attendants of genius, 
however amiable in themselves, are yet, by no means, 
calculated to render their possessor opulent. They 
are shades, indeed, which heighten the graces of me- 
rit to the discerning ; but they are shades likewise, 
which conceal it from the giddy and superficial. If 
we add to these causes, the envy which eminence, in 
any profession, naturally excites, we shall account, 
at least in a great measure, for the narrow and con- 
tracted circumstances in which men of genius are 
permitted to live." 

The quotations which have been made from Dr. 
Ogilvie's works, have, it is hoped, sufficed to shew 
that he was indeed a man of great, though unhappily - 
directed, talents. Had he been fortunate enough to 
have hit on some subject of striking interest, it wonld 
not now have been necessary to select passages from 
the immense body of his works, in testimony of his 
claims upon the applause of the world. 

Dr. Ogilvie was one of the few Scotsmen of whom 
Dr. Johnson entertiuned a favorable opinion. The 
sanctity of tli^ character of Ogilvie, the religious ten- 
dency of his writings, in some measure abated the 
fierce antipathy with which the great English critic 
regarded the nation whose literary efforts have raised 
them to so high a rank in the intellectual history of 
mankind. It was to Dr. Ogilvie that the unreason- 
able Johnson uttered the sarcasm relative to Scotch 
prospects. When in London, Ogilvie one day, m 
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Johnson's company, observed, in speaking of grand 
scenery, that Scotland had a great many wild pros- 
pects. " Yes, sir," said Johnson, " I believe you 
have a great many. Nonvay, too, has noble wild 
prospects, and Lapland is remarkable for prodigious 
noble wild prospects. But, sir, let me tell you, the 
noblest prospect which a Scotsman ever sees, is the 
high road that leads hira to London." " I admit,'* 
rejoined Ogilvie, " that the last prospect is a very 
no6/e one ; but I deny that it is as wild as any of 
those we have enumerated." 

W. B. 



o2 
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JAMES MACPHERSON. 



Mb. Macpherson, so celebrated for his share in the 
production of the reputed poems of Ossian, was 
bom at Kingussie, in the county of Inverness, 
in the year 1758. He was the son of a respect- 
able, but not affluent, farmer. After receiving 
the necessary elementary education, he was entered 
of the King's College, Aberdeen, in the session or 
term of 1751-52. When he had studied about two 
years at this university, an act was passed, adding 
two months to the length of its annual terms. The 
increased expense attending such a protracted ab- 
sence from tiieir homes, induced all the poorer stu- 
dents to rem()ve to the Marischal College, where the 
term continued of the usual duration. Of this num- 
ber was Macpherson. 

As a student, Macpherson was not distinguished 
beyond his fellows, except for a love of poetical 
idling, in preference to abstruse study. He is blamed 
for diverting the attention of the younger students 
from theiir more serious pursuits, by his humorous and 
doggrel rhymes. 

In 1758, when as yet but in his twentieth year, he 
published a heroic poem in six cantos, called the 
Highiander, It presented the indications of a strong 
but uncultivated genius. The author himself was so 
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little pleased with it, that he is said to have endea- 
voured to withdraw it from circulation ; but great ex- 
ertion could scarcely have been necessary to suppress 
what no person inquired after. It has uever, it is 
believed, been reprinted. 

Macpherson had been destined for the church, but 
he does not iq)pear to have ever taken orders. For 
a short time, he taught a school at Kuthven, in Ba- 
denochy whence he removed to be private tutor in 
the family of Mr. Graham, of Balgowan. 

In 1760, he surprised the world with the publica- 
tion of " Fragments of Ancient Poetry, collected in 
the Highlands of Scotland, and translated from the 
Gaelic or £rse language.'* The avidity with which 
these seemingly long-neglected remains of a rude 
and remote period were sought after and exanuned, 
was only to be equalled by the delight which readers 
of taste experienced, in discovering in them a vein 
of poetry which would have done honour to the most 
polbhed periods of the national history. Mr. Gray, 
Mr. Home, Dr. Blair, and many other competent 
judges, were loud in their praises. As these " Frag- 
ments" were represented to be only specimens of a 
larger body of poetry, of a similar description, which 
was dispersed over the Highlands, it was eagerly pro- 
posed to Macpherson to undertake a mission, to trace 
out and preserve every thing else of the kind extant. 
Macpherson entered willingly into the scheme, and 
a handsome sum of money being subscribed among 
his friends and admirers to defray the attendant ex- 
penses, he gave up bis situation in Mr. Graham of 
Balgowan's, and set off a relic-hunting through the 
Highlands. 

o3 
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The success of his researches, as reported by him- 
self, exceeded all anticipation. He discovered one 
complete Epic poem of six books, called, " Fingal ;" 
and another as complete of eight books, called, ** Te- 
mora," both composed by " Ossian, the son of Fin- 
gal." A translation of the former he published in 1762, 
and of the latter in 1763 ; and so extensive was their 
dale, that he is said to have cleared by them no less 
than ^1,200. 

The authenticity of these poems was at first believ- 
ed by many in its fullest extent, even by men of high 
character in the literary world. Dr. Blair, in particular, 
was so persuaded of the truth of Macpherson's state- 
ment, that he wrote an elaborate Dissertation to prove 
the antiquity, and illustrate the beauties, of the poems* 
There were others, however, of equal reputation for 
critical acumen, who could not be persuaded of the 
possibility of picking up complete Epics in this way, 
among the traditional literature of a country ; and who, 
besides, from the style of the poems themselves, openly 
pronounced them to be forgeries. Some few again, 
who' doubted, but were willing to believe, and among 
these, Mr. David Hume, put the question upon a veiy 
simple issue : — Shew us the original poems, from which 
you say these translations have been made ; and tell 
us how they have been thus wonderfully preserved 
during so many centuries. 

Nothing could have been fairer than this appeal ; 
bat Mr. Macpherson, from motives of which all reason- 
able men could form but one opinion, haughtily re> 
fused to give the public any satisfaction on the sub- 
ject. Dr. Blair, however, who felt his critical charac- 
ter endangered by thb silence, exerted himself to pro- 
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cure at second-hand a variety of testimonies in favour 
of the authenticity of the poems. He published 
eleven letters from gentlemen and clergymen of res- 
pectability in the Highlands, all tending to prove that, 
in 1763, Uiere were living in the Highlands and Islands 
of Scotland, several persons, who either possessed an- 
cient Gaelic manuscripts ,or could recite long passages 
from traditionary Gaelic poems, which agreed in their 
subject, and often in their composition, with those pub- 
lished in English by Macpherson. Still the public 
were not satisfied. All this was but secondary evidence, 
in a case where, if the pretext set up by Macpherson 
were true, the most direct evidence was to be had. 
Where, it was again asked, are the original poems 
themselves ? 

The question continued in this unsettled state, when 
in 1764, Mr. Macpherson received an invitation to ac - 
company Governor Johnston to Pensacola, as his se- 
cretary. Shortly after his arrival in America, however, 
he disagreed witii his employer, and immediately re- 
turned home, paying a visit in his way to several of 
the West India Islands, and the North American CJolo- 
nies. 

He now resumed his literary pursuits, and produced 
" An Introduction to the History of Great Britain 
and Scotiand,*' a work which, be says, " he was indu- 
ced to proceed in by the sole motive of private amuse- 
ment 'y* and which, he might have added, was calculat- 
ed only to amuse others. As a piece of history, 
nothing could be less authentic or instructive ; it was 
a dream throughout, at variance with the best autho- 
rities and with the most obvious probabilities. It has 
accordingly long ceased to be of the least weight in his- 
tory, and only deserves iemembi«D&<^ \a\.^'t ^^^gs^»K?£. 
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of its stj^le, and the fine fancy which pervades it. The 
description which he gives of the Paradise of the 
ancient British Nations, breathes all the fire of some 
of the finest passages of Ossian ; and, as it may serve 
at once to shew the literary character of the work, 
and its value as matter of history, may merit quota- 
tion. 

** The ancient inhabitants of Britain/' he says, 
" to enjoy the felicity of a future state, ascended not 
into heaven with the Christians, nor dived under the 
ocean with the poets of Greece and Bome. Their 
Flath-Innis, a poble Island, lay surrounded with 
tempest in the western ocean. Their brethren on the 
continept, at an early period, placed the seats of the 
blessed in Britain ; but the Britons themselves, as we 
shall have occasion to shew, removed their Fortunate 
Island very far to the west of their country." • • • • 
" The Scottish bards, with their compositions in verse, 
conveyed to posterity some poetical romances in 
prose. One of those tales which tradition has brought 
down to our times, relates to the Paradise of the Cel- 
tic nations. The following extract will contribute to 
illustrate the detached information, which the wjiters 
of Greece and Rome have transmitted from antiquity, 
concerning the Fortunate Islands. 

" In former days, (says the bard,) there lived in 
Skerr, a magician of high renown. The blast of wind 
waited for his commands at the gate ; he rode the 
tempest, and the troubled wave offered itself as a pil- 
low for his repose. His eye followed the sun by day, 
his thoughts travelled from star to star in the season 
of night* He thirsted after things unseen. He 
sighed over the narrow circle which sunoonded his 
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days. He often sat in silence beneath the sound of 
his groves, and he blamed the careless billows that 
rolled between him and the green isle of the west 
' *' One day, as the magician of Skerr sat thoughtful 
upon a rock, a storm arose from the sea : a cloud 
under whose squally skirts the foaming waters -com- 
plained, rushed suddenly into the bay, and from its 
dark womb, at once issued forth a boat, with its white 
sfuls bent to the wind, and hung round with an hun- 
dred moving oars. But it was destitute of mariners ; 
itself seeming to live and move. An unusual terror 
seized the aged magician. He heard a voice, though 
he saw no human form. ' Arise, behold the boat of 
the heroes, — arise, and see the green isle of those who 
have passed away.' 

" He felt strange force on his limbs, he saw no per- 
son, but he moved to the boat. The wind immediate- 
ly changed. In the bosom of the cloud he sailed 
away, seven days gleamed faintly round him, seven 
ni^ts added their gloom to his darkness. His ears 
were stunned with shrill voices. The dull murmur of 
winds passed him on either side. He slept not, but 
his eyes were not heavy ; he ate not, but he was not 
hungry. On the eighth day, the waves swelled into 
mountains, the boat was rocked violently from side to 
side. The darkness thickened around him, when a 
thousand voices at once cried out, " The Isle," " The 
Isle !" The billows opened wide before him, the calm 
land of the departed rushed in light on his eyes. 

'* It was not a light that dazzled, but a pure, placid, 
and distinguishing light, which called forth every ob- 
ject to view in their most perfect form. The isle 
spread large before him, like a pleasing dream of the 
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soul ; where distance fades not on the sight ; where 
nearness fatigues not the eye* It had its gently slop- 
ing hills of green, nor did they wholly want their 
clouds : but the clouds were bright and transparent, 
and each involved in its bosom the source of a stream, 
a beauteous stream, which, wandering down the steep, 
was like the faint notes of the half-touched harp to 
Ae distant ear. The vallies were open and free to 
the ocean ; trees loader! with leaves, which scarcely 
waved to the light breeze, were scattered on the green 
declivities and rising grounds. The rude winds walk- 
ed not on the mountun, no storm took its course 
through tlie sky. All was calm and bright ; the pure 
sun of autumn shone from his blue sky on the fields. 
He hastened not to the west for repose, nor was he 
seen to rise from the east He sits in his height, and 
looks obliquely on the Noble Isle. In each valley 
is its slow moving stream. The pure waters swell 
over the banks, yet abstain from the fields. The 
showers disturb them not, nor are they lessened by 
the heat of the sun. On the rising hills are the hails 
of the departed — the high-roofed dwellings of the he- 
roes of old." 

Thus far, says Mr. Macpherson, is the tale wor- 
thy of translation. Incoherent fables succeed the 
description, and the employments of the blessed 
in their Fortunate Island, differs in no respect from 
the amusements of the most uncultivated inhabitants 
of a mountainous country. The bodies with which 
the bard clothes his departed heroes, have more 
grace, and are more active, than those they left beHnd 
them in this world ; and he describes, with peculiar 
elegance, the beauty of the women. After a very 
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transient vision of the noble isle, the magician of Skerr 
retomed home in the same miraculous manner in 
which he had been carried across the ocean. But 
though, in his mind, he comprehended his absence in 
sixteen dajs, he found every thing changed at his re- 
turn. No trace of his habitation remained ; he knew 
not the face of any man. He was even forced, says 
the tale, to make inquiry concerning himself; and 
tradition had scarcely carried down his name to the 
generation, who then possessed the island of Skerr. 
Two comj^ete centuries had passed away since his 
departure ; so imperceptible was the flight of time in 
the felicity of the Celtic Paradise. 

The departed, according to the tale, retained, in the 
midst of their happiness, a warm affection for their 
country and living friends. They sometimes viadted 
the first ; and by the latter, as the bard expresses it» 
they were transiently seen in the hour of peril, and 
especially on tlie near approach of death. It was 
then, that at mid-night, the death-devoted, to use the 
words of the tale, were suddenly awakened by a 
strange knocking at their gates ; it was then that they 
heard the indistinct voice of tiieir departed friends, 
calling them away to the noble Isle. " A sudden 
joy," continues the author of the tale, " rushed in upon 
their minds, and that pleasing melancholy which 
looks forward to happiness, in a distant land." It 
is worthy of being remarked, that though those who 
died a natural death, were not excluded from the Celtic 
Paradise, the more pleasant divisions of theFlath-Inn- 
is or the noble Isle, rendered the Celtic Nations care- 
less about a transitory life, which must terminate in 
happiness. They threw away with indifference^ the 



156 LIVES OF EMINENT SCOTSMEN. 

burden, when it galled them, and became in some, 
measure independent of fortune in her worst extreme. 
They met death in the field with elevation and joy of 
mind; they sought after him with eagerness, when op- 
pressed with disease, or worn out with age. To the 
same cause, and not to a want of docility of disposi- 
tion and temper, we ought to ascribe their small pro- 
gress in the arts of civil life, before the Phaenicians 
and Greeks, with their commerce, and the Komans 
with their arms, introduced a taste for luxury into the 
regions of the west and north. 

In 1773, Mr. Macpherson produced a translation 
of the Iliad of Homer, into the same sort of poetic 
prose as his poems of Ossian. Men of taste, as ap- 
pears from his preface, had long solicited him to un- 
dertake the work j and there were not wanting indivi- 
duals, who, now that it was completed, pronounced it 
to be one of the first productions of the age. " The 
pomp and magnificence of his diction," we were told, 
" conveyed without diminution the dignity of his au- 
thor, and the smoothness of his periods placed the 
power and elegance of the English language in a more 
favorable point of view than it had hitherto appeared 
in." It is certain, however, that such was not the 
opinion either of the mass of good judges, or of the 
public at large ; from the former of whom it met only 
with ridicule, for the bad taste in which it was con- 
ceived ; and from the latter, with the neglect which is 
due to presumptuous competition. 

The dispute, as to the authenticity of Macpherson*8 
Poems of Ossian, which had, in the mean time, been 
suffered to die away, while the poems themselves con- 
tinued to rise in popularity, was now revived with greater 
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acrimony than ever by Dr« Johnson. In the course 
of the tour which Dr* Johnson made, in company with 
Mr. Boswell, to the Hebrfdes, he made various in- 
quiries concerning the traditionary poems said to exist 
among the Highlanders ; but the information he ob- 
tained only tended to confirm the pre-conceived no- 
tions of Johnson, who, always prejudiced against 
Scotsmen and Scottbh literature, had condemned 
Macpherson, almost without examination, as a literary 
impostor. In his Narrative of the Tour, speaking of 
these poems, he says, ** I believe they never existed 
in any other form than that which we have seen. The 
editor or author never could shew the original ; not 
can it be shewn by any other. To revenge reasonable 
incredulity, by refusing evidence, is a degree of inso- 
lence with which the world is not yet acquainted, and 
stubborn audacity is the last refuge of guilt It would 
be easy to shew it, if he had it ; but whence could it 
be had ? It is too long to be remembered, and the Ian* 
guage had formerly nothing written. He has doubt- 
less inserted names that circulate in popular stories, 
imd may have translated some wandering ballads, if 
any can be found ; and the names and some of the 
images being recollected, make an inaccurate auditor 
imagine, by the help of Caledonian bigotry, that he 
has formerly heard Ihe whole." Again : " I have yet 
supposed no imposture but in the publisher ; yet I am 
far from certain that some translations have not been 
lately made, that may now be obtruded as parts of 
the original work. Credulity, on one part, is a strong 
temptation to deceit on the other, especially to deceit 
of which no personal injury is the consequence, and 
which flatters the autiior witii his own ingenuity. The 
PART 3.] p 
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Scots have something to plead for their easy reception 
of an improbable fiction : they are seduced by their 
fondness for their supposed ancestors. A Scotchman 
must be a sturdy moralbt, who does not love Scotland 
better than truth : he will always love it better tiian 
inquiry ; and if falsehood flatters his vani^, will not 
be very diligent to detect it. Neither ought the Exkg- 
Ibh to be much influenced by Scotch authority ; for 
of the past and present state of the whole Erse nation, 
the Lowlanders are at least as ignorant as ourselves. 
To be ignorant is punful, but it is dangerous to quiet 
our uneasiness by ^e delusive opiate of hasty persua- 
sion." These observations, which, it must be allowed, 
Macpherson had amply provoked, by hb contempt of 
the ** reasonable incredulity'' entertiuned by the public, 
and which, with all their severity, mingled no small 
degree of truth, gave so much offence to Macpherson, 
that he wrote a letter to Dr. Johnson, threatenqig him 
with personal chastisement. Thb absurd proceeding 
produced from Dr. Johnson the following severe an- 
swer : 



(( 



Mr. James Macpherson, 



" I received your foolish and impudent letter. 
An J violence offered to me I shall do my best to repel ; 
and what I cannot do for myself, the law shall do for 
me. I hope I shall never be deterred from detecting 
what I think a cheat, by the menaces of a ruffian. 

" What would you have me retract ? 1 thought yonr 
book an imposture ; I think it an imposture still. For 
this opinion I have given my reasons to the public, 
which I here dare you to refute. Your rage I defy. 
Your abilities, ^ce your Homer, are not so formida- 
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ble ; and what I hear of your morals, inclines me to 
pay regard, not to what you shall say, but to what 
you shall prove. You may print this if you will. 

S. J." 

Macpherson was recalled to reason by this manly 
defiance. He made no attempt to carry his threats 
into execution ; nor does he appear to have taken any 
further notice of Johnson, if we except some embel- 
lishments, which he is said to have furnished to the 
answer to the Tour to the Hebrides, which appeared 
in 1779 from the pen of Mr. MacnicoL It appears 
that the manuscript, of this answer was sent to Mac- 
pherson at London for publication; and Macmcol 
used to say, that most of the scurrilous passages, in 
which the answer abounds, were interpolated after it 
went into Macpheison's hands. 

Mr. Macpherson now directed his attention to the 
composition of a ** History of Great Britain, from the 
Bestoration to the Accession of the House of Hanover,*' 
which he produced in 1775, in two vols. 4to. In the 
course of this work, he found it necessary to give quite 
a new complexion to many important transactbns of 
this period, and to the characters of most of the emi- 
nent men concerned in them ; but aware how much 
the apocryphal character of his pen must have indis- 
posed the public to credit any more of his discoveries, 
he took the prudent step of publishing, at the same 
time, the proofs upon which he had proceeded, in two 
quarto volumes, under the title of " Original Papers, 
containing the Secret History of Great Britain, from 
the Restoration to the Accession of the House of Ha- 
nover; to \^ich are prefixed^ Extracts from the life 

p 2 
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of James II., as written by himself." These papers 
were chiefly collected by Mr. Carte. 

This history had one great fault, if it may so be 
called, with which no person expected to have been 
able to reproach the author of " the Introduction" — 
it was too true. It deprived the history of our glo- 
rious revolution of much of that lustre and beauty 
in which it had stood hitherto arrayed ; and proved, 
that in that, as in all great turns of national affairs, 
much of base selfishness and intrigue were combined 
with genuine patriotism and benevolence. 

The Whigs, whose credit as a party is so mixed 
up with the events of the revolution, were much irritated 
at the light thus thrown on its sacred history, and 
observed no bounds in their censure of the author. 
The volumes of ** Original Papers," however, formed 
such a panoply of evidence, as all their vitaperation 
could not demolish ; nor were the world unamused to 
observe, that the same individual who had before 
professed such disdain of original documents now 
triumphed on the strength of them. Were they 
to blame for again concluding, that had it been in the 
power of Mr. Macpherson to produce the original 
poems from which he had professed to make his 
translations, he would have done so ? 

The political tact displayed in this history appears 
to have recommended Mr. Macpherson to the notice 
of Government, by whom he was employed to com- 
bat the arguments of the revolted Americans for In- 
dependence. He wrote a pamphlet for this purpose, 
which was published in 1776, and circulated with 
much industry, intituled, " The Rights of Great 
Britain asserted against the claims of the Colonies, 
being an answer to the Declaration of the General 
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Congress." Uiider the same auspices he also com- 
posed *' A short History of the Opposition during the 
last Session of Parliament, 1779/' which attracted a 
good deal of notice, and was, on account of the 
splendid elegance of its style, very generally ascribed 
to Mr. Gibbon. 

As a reward for these services, Mr. Macpherson 
was appointed agent for the Nabob of Arcot, and in 
this capacity exerted his talents in several appeals to 
the public, in behalf of that unfortunate prince. — 
Among other productions, he wrote the ** Letters from 
Mohammed AH Chan, Nabob of Arcot, to the Court 
of Directors ; to which is annexed, a state of Facts 
relative to Tanjore, with an appendix of Original 
Papers,*' publuhed in 1777 ; and he is generally sup- 
posed to have been the author of a fragment of a work 
which appeared in 1779, under the title of " The 
History and Management of the East India Company, 
from its origin in 1660, to the present times : vol. 1, 
containing the affairs of the Camatic ; in which the 
rights of the Nabob are explained, and the injustice 
of the Company proved." 

In 1780, Mr. Macpherson who was now, by his 
own genius and industry, in very opulent circum- 
stances, and had acquired a name of considerable 
weight in the political world, was brought into Par- 
liament for the borough of Camelford. He was re- 
elected for the same place in 1784 and 1790 ; but it 
does not appear that, during the whole of his Parlia- 
mentary career, he ever was a speaker. 

It had always been the secret wish of Macpherson's 
heart, to return and enjoy the otium own dignitate on 
his native soil, and in 1789 an opportunity occurred 

1? 3 
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of gratifying this national and peculiarly Scottish 
feeling, in its fullest extent. The estate of Retz, 
situated in the parish in which he was bom, was for 
sale : he became the purchaser ; changed the name 
from Retz to Belrille, and having erected upon it a 
splendid mansion, commanding a very romantic and 
picturesque view, retired thither to spend the re* 
mainder of his days. 

Mr. Macpherson was now unhappily, however, in 
a very declining state of health, and did not long en- 
joy the pleasure of this dignified retirement. He 
died at Belville, on the 17th February, 1796. Mrs. 
Grant, in her Letters from the Mountains, gives the 
following interesting particulars of his death. " finding 
some inward symptoms of his approaching dissolution, 
he sent for a consultation, ^ result of which arrived 
the day after his confinement. He was perfectly sen- 
sible and collected, yet refused to take any thing pre- 
scribed to him to the last ; and that on this principle, 
that bis time was come, and it did not avail. He felt 
the approaches of death, and hoped no relief from 
medicine, though his life was not siich as one should 
like to look back on, at that awful period : indeed, 
whose is P It pleased the Almighty to render his last 
scene most affecting and exemplary. From the mi- 
nute he was confined, till a very little before he ex- 
pired, he never cea«ed imploring the divine mercy, in 
the most earnest and pathetic manner : — people about 
him were overawed and melted by the fervour and 
bitterness of hb penitence : he frequently and earn- 
estly entreated the prayers of good serious people, 
of the lower class, who were admitted. He was a very 
good natured man, and now that he had got all his 
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schemes of interest and ambition fulfilled, he seemed 
to reflect and grow domestic ; and shewed, of late, a 
great inclination to be an indulgent landlord, and very 
Kberal to the poor, of which I could relate various in- 
stances, more tender and interesting than flashy or 
ostentatious. His heart and temper were originally 
good : his religious principles were, I fear, unfixed and 
fluctuating ; but the primary cause that so much ge- 
nius, taste, benevolence, and prosperity, did not pro- 
duce or difi^use more happiness, was his living a 
stranger to the comforts of domestic life, from which 
unhappy connexions excluded him." 

By his will, dated in June, 1793, after distributing 
among his relatives and friends property to a large 
amount, he bequeathed ^1000 to Mr. John Mac- 
kenzie, of Fig-tree-court in the Temple, to defray the 
expense of printing and publishing Ouian in the origi- 
nal 'f directed j£SO0 to be laid out in erecting a mo- 
nument to his memory, in some conspicuous situation 
at Belville ; and ordered that his body should be 
carried from Scotland, and interred in Westminster 
Abbey. His remains were, accordingly, brought 
from the place where he died, and interred in Foet's- 
comer. 

Immediately after Macpherson's decease, the High- 
land Society of Scotland, with the view of bringing to 
a termination, if possible, the still undecided con- 
troversy, as to the authenticity of the poems as- 
cribed by him to Ossian, appointed a Committee of 
their number, to institute a regular inquiry into the 
subject. 

In the time of nominating this committee, the so- 
ciety were peculiarly fortunate. Dr. Blair, Professor 
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Ferguson, Dr. Carlyle, and Mr. John Home, the prin- 
cipal advisers and promoters of the original publication 
of Macpherson, and many other gentlemen of respec- 
tability v/ho had been intimately acqu^ted vfbh 
Macpl^rson, and had either assisted him in his re- 
searches, or witnessed the prosecution of his underta- 
king, were then living ; and the immediate descendant 
of tiie last of the Caledonian bards remained to give 
his testimony as to the manner in which Macpherson 
had become possessed of an antient Gaelic manuscript, 
which was said to have supplied him with great part 
of his materials* 

While the committee were proceeding with their 
labours, a powerful antagonist of the antiquity of the 
poems started up in the person of Mr. Malcolm 
Laing, who, at the end of his History of ScoUand, 
published in 1800, gave an elaborate dissertation on 
their merits. He contended, that the works published 
by Macpherson contained several false and incorrect 
allusions to the History of Britain during its subjec- 
tion to the Romans ; that the manners of the High- 
landers, as described in these poems, differ exceed- 
ingly from those which are represented by historians 
who treat of the same period, and in particular, that 
the manners depicted in Ossian are much more refined 
than those which appeared in the Highlands at a 
period considerably later; that these compositions 
betray many palpable imitations of the Greek and 
Koman classics, of the Scriptures, and of other writings, 
and, therefore, could not have been produced by 
Ossian, who must have been unacquainted with these 
sources ; that all the traditionary poems hitherto dis- 
covered in the Highlands refer to the middle ages. 
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comprehending the ninth and tenth centuries ; that 
no Gaelic manuscript, as yet found, is older than the 
fifteenth century ; that the poems ascribed to Ossian 
nearly resemble, in their style and modes of expression, 
the Highlander, formerly published by Macpherson 
as his own composition, and that it is more than 'pro- 
bable, that the Erse manuscripts produced by Mac- 
pherson were translations of his own pieces from the 
English, &c. 

' The objections of Mr. Laing met with two zealous 
respondents in Mr. Archibald M'Donald of Liverpool 
and the Bev. Dr. Graham of Aberfoyle, the former of 
whom published " some of Ossian*s lesser poems ren- 
dered into verse, with a Preliminary Discourse, in 
answer to Mr. Lung's Critical and Historical Disser- 
tation on the Antiquity of Ossian's Poems ;'* and the 
latter " An Essay on the Authenticity of the Poems 
of Ossian, in which the objections of Malcolm 
Laing, Esq. are particularly considered and refuted ; 
to which is added. An Essay on the Mythology of 
Ossian's Poems, by Professor Richardson of Glasgow 
College." 

The public judgement, however, still remained sus- 
pended until, in 1810, the Report of the Committee 
of the Highland Society made its appearance. It 
was drawn up by Mr. Mackenzie, the chairman of the 
committee, and was well calculated to reconcile even 
the most opposing opinions on the subject. After 
detailing the course of inquiry which the committee 
had pursued, and referring to a copious appendix of 
documents, they thus state what they conceive and 
what posterity will probably agree with them in con- 
sidering to have been the real state of the case. 
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"The committee can, with confidence, state it» 
opinicMD that sach poetry did exist; that it was com« 
mon, geaeni, and in gfeat abundance ; that it was of 
a mof t impresaave and striking sort ; in a high degree 
eloquent, tender, and sublime. The conunittee is poa- 
sesssed of no documents to shew how much of his col- 
lection Mr. M. obtained in the form of what he has 
given to the workL The poems and fragments which 
the committee has been able to preserve, contain oHian 
the substance, and sometimes almost the litesal ex- 
pression, the iptitrima verba, of passages given by Mr« 
Macphcfson in the poems of which he has published 
translations, but the -committee has not been able to 
obtain any one poem, the same in title and tenor with 
the poems published by him. It b inclined to believe 
tiiat be was in use to suj^ly chasms, and to give con- 
nection by inserting passages which he did not find, 
and to add what he conceived to be di^^ and de- 
licacy to the on^inal composition, by striking out pas- 
sages, by softening incidoits, by refining the lan- 
guage ; in short, by changing what he consid^ed 
as too simple or too rude for a modem ear, and ele« 
vating what in his opmion was below the standard of 
good poetry. To what degree, howevar, ha exercised 
those liberties, it b impossible for the committee to 
determine. The advantages he possessed, which tiie 
committee began its inquiries too late to enjoy, of col- 
lating from the oral recitation of a number of persons^ 
now no more, a very great number of the same poemt 
on the same subjects, and collating those diffid- 
ent co|Mes or editions, if they may be so called, re- 
jecting what was spurious or corrupted in one copy, 
and adopting from anotiier, something more genuine 
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and cxcelient in its place, afTorded him an opportunit j 
of putting together what might furly enough be cal- 
led an original whole ; of much more beauty and 
with much fewer blemishes than the committee be- 
lieves it now possible for any person or combination 
of persons to obtain.'' 

It will be observed, that the committee say, tiiat 
they have " rut been able to obtain any one poem the 
same in title and tenor with the poems publish^ ;" and 
this, notwithstanding the originals left by Mr. Macpher- 
son for publication. The fact is, that the latter had 
no character of authenticity, and that they fully justi- 
fied the suspicion so long entertained by the public, 
that Mr. Macpherson was all but the sole author of 
the poems which he ascribed to Ossian. Agreeably 
to the will of Mr. Macpherson, these pretended ori- 
ginals were published in a very splendid form, ac- 
companied by two dissertations, one by Sir John Sin- 
clair, and the other by Dr. Macarthur, besides a 
translation by the latter of an Italian dissertation on 
the Ossianic Controversy, written by the Abb6 Ce- 
sarotti, who had translated the poems of Ossian into 
Italian ; but both Editors appear to have fallen into a 
mistake as to the object which was to be served by 
the publication. They have laboured hard to keep 
up the old fiction that Macpherson was a mere trans- 
lator ; whereas Macpherson's own design in directing 
this publication, was doubtless to put an end to this 
fiction ; and to inform posterity to whom their gra- 
titude is truly due for the poems of Ossian. 

Macpherson's character, it is true, loses something 
in point of moral rectitude and sincerity by thb re- 
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suit; but it gains in originality of genius, what will an 
age hence make his obstinacy of pretence as a trans- 
lator forgotten. 

J. E. 
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CHARLES SALMON. 



Charles Salmon is a name, which may be pro' 
nounced in many a poetic circle without exciting a 
single recollection ; yet it was the name of one whom 
Ferguson not only loved as a friend, but owned as 
no unworthy rival, in his court to the Muses. Like 
Ferguson, he was early lost to the world ; but, less 
happy in his poetical fortunes, the memorials which 
he left of his genius have, witli a few exceptions, been 
either lost through the casualties of private possession, 
or remain dispersed and neglected among some of 
the many fleeting repositories to which the effusions 
of youthful genius are so often irrecoverably con- 
signed. 

The particulars, which the writer of the present 
imperfect attempt at some notice of Salmon's life, 
is able to communicate respecting him, are few, but 
interiesting. They were communicated to him by 
one who knew Salmon well, and esteemed because 
he knew him. 

Charles Salmon was a native of Edinburgh, and 
is supposed to have been bom between the years 
1745 and 1750. His parents filled some inferior 
employment about the theatre, during the manage- 
ment of Mr. Digges ; but though in humble circum- 
stances, they appear to have given their son a good 
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edacatioii. He evinced always a superior taste in 
composition, and was fond of quoting rhetorical rales. 
He was bred to the business of a printer, in the house 
of the celebrated Walter Ruddiman ; and in Ruddi- 
man's Weekly Magazine, he made his first juvenile 
attempts in rhyme, unknown, it is believed, to his 
employer. 

A love of social pleasures and of poetry, go too 
commonly together. Sahnon becune» at an early 
age, the boon companion of xaost of the fine spirits 
of his own rank in Ufe, and of a rank a little above it 
in Edinburgh, and few were the clubs of good le^ 
lows, of which he was not a member. He sung aJU 
excellent song, and yielded to few in converaationai 
talent, delighting his associates by his vivacity, good 
hamoiur, and occasional fits of ardent enthusiasm. 
Among the most valued friends he acquired, was Ro- 
bert Ferguson the poet He inherited from his pcutenls 
a strong attachment to the cause of the Pretender, 
whose name, indeed, he shared with a brother, called 
Stewart Salmon ; and this devotion to a hopeless 
cause gave an air of romance to his character, which 
did not lessen the interest it inspired. A club still 
subsisted in Edinburgh, called the Royal Oak Gkib, 
composed wholly of professed Jacobites, and of thb 
society Salmon became poet-laure«te. In this capa- 
city, he composed a song, called '* The Royal Oak 
Tree," which became a standasd £&vorite with the 
club, and was sung on all their great occasions. The 
following copy of the words is taken firom an obscHrc 
collection of Jacobite songs, published by Robert- 
son, of the Horse Wynd, Edinburgh^ in which, how 
ever, it appears without the name of the author. 
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THE ROYAL OAK TREE, 
Tune, — The Mulberry Tree, 

Ye true sons of Scotia, together unite. 
And yield all your senses to joy and delight ; 
Give mirth its full scope, that the nations may see 
We honour our standiud, the great royal tree. 
AU ihall yield to the Royal Oak Tree ; 
Bend to thee, 
Mttjestie Tree, 
CheetfiUwathewhosatinikee, 
And thou, Uke him, thrice henoue^d ehail be. 

When our great sovereign, Charles, was driv'n from 

his throne. 
And dar*d scarce call the kingdom or subjects his own^ 
Old Pendril, the miller, at the risk of his blood, 
Hid the King of our Isle, in the King of the Wood. 

AU shall yield, 8^c. 

In summer, in winter, in peace, or in war, 
'Tis acknowledged, with freedom, by each British tar. 
That the oak of all ships can best skreen us from harm ; 
Best keep out the foe, aiid best ride out the storm. 
All thall yield, 8^c, 

Let gard'ners and florists of foreign plants boast. 
And cull the poor trifles of each distant coast ; 
There's none of them all, from a shrub to a tree. 
Can ever compare, great Oak Royal, with thee. 
All ihall yield, S^c, 

Salmon is also supposed to have writt^i, about 

q2 
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this time, a song, which he was fond of singing, be- 
ginning. 

On a bank of flowers, on a summer's day. 

Where lads and lasses met ; 
On the meadow green, each msdden gay. 

Was by her true love set : 
Dick fill'd bis glass, drank to his lass. 
And Charles's health around did pass. 

Huzza they cry'd, and a* rq>lyi'd, 

" The Lord restore our king" 

Salmon, at last, found himself immersed in a course 
of life to which the finances of a journeyman printer 
were wholly unequal ; and in conjunction with Mr. 
George Fulton, another journeyman printer, (after- 
wards distinguished as a teacher in Edinburgh,) he 
came to the prudent resolution of quitting Edinburgh. 
A printing concern had been commenced by a Mr. 
Jackson, at Dumfries, the first of the kind establisl^ed 
in that place, and thither Salmon and Fulton bent 
their steps, in the hopes of obtaining employment. 
In this they were not disappointed ; they were both 
immediately engaged. 

For Salmon, this change was productive of none of 
its anticipated good. He had neither the dbposilion 
nor the fortitude to resist the fascinations of 'society, 
and his poetic and convivial talents soon made lilh ac- 
quaintance as much cultivated in DumMes, as Hliad 
been in Edinburgh. He found that he had only 
changed a large circle of dissipation for a smaller, in 
which the syren pleasure held him more closely 
within her grasp. The society in which he here mix- 
ed was of a better description, in point of rank, than 
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that of Edinbar^ but in other respects it was a great 
deal worse. Habits of drinking and idling prevailed 
at tins period among the young men of Dumfries, to 
an extent unequalled perhaps in any other town in 
Scotland. The narrowness of Salmon's finances com- 
pelled bira to partake with some reserve in tlieir liba- 
tions ; yet occasions would occur, when, abandoning 
himself to the impulse of the moment, he would vie 
with them in their worst excesses. 

Among the friends whom he had left at Edinburgh, 
there was none his separation from whom he more re- 
gretted than Robert Ferguson ; and it would seem 
that the regard had been mutual. Salmon had not 
been long at Dumfries when he was surprised one af- 
ternoon by the sight of his old friend bursting in upon 
him, attired in a light walking dress, and covered all 
over with dust. Ferguson had walked all the way 
from Edinburgh to see him. 

At the suggestion of some of the more prudent of 
his gay companions, Salmon issued proposals for pub- 
lishing a collection of his poetical effusions, under the 
modest title of, " Poems by a Printer." From the 
misfortunes which afterwards befel him, this collection 
never saw the light ; but there is reason to believe 
tiiat he had accumulated a sufficient number of poems 
to have formed a very respecttable volume. Several 
cf them had appeared in Buddiman's Magazine and 
in the Dumfides Weekly Magazine, established by 
Mr. Jaduon, on a similar plan, and may perhaps still 
be traced. The friend , to whom the writer of this me- 
moir is indebted for such information as it contains 
of Salmon, remembers to have heard him recite two 
imitatioDS, ornther parodies, of the Deserted Village 

q3 
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aud Splendid Shilling, as parts of his intended publi- 
cation. The subject of the former was " Auid Reikie," 
and of the latter, " The Threadbare Coat" There 
were also a variety of occasional pieces, addressed to 
the friends with whom he associated, includmg some 
names which would have vouched for the regard in 
which, though poor and humble, Charlie Salmon was 
held by individuals of the first respectability. 

Whatever prospects of poetical renown Salmon may 
have formed, one night of fatal dissipation came and 
destroyed them all. In a fit of intoxication, he fell 
into the company of a recruiting serjeant, and the same 
friend who had last seen him with a white cockade 
in a paper cap, working a press to the song of '* The 
crown is Charlie's right, is it no ? is it no ?" saw him 
next morning enlisted under the black cockade, or, as 
Salmon was wont with other Jacobites to call it, the 
curse of God. Poor Salmon ! When asked by one of 
his friends how he could have been so misled, he an-, 
swered, with a smile at his own simplicity, " I listed 
for a lieutenant." 

The regiment in which he had enlisted was the Sea- 
forth Highlanders, and without waiting to excite what 
he dreaded more than the bitterest reproach, the com- 
miseration of pretended friends, he hastened tu join it. 
In the memorable mutiny which some time afterwards 
broke out in this regiment at Edinburgh, when they 
seized possession of Arthur's Seat, and set the power of 
government at defiance, Salmon is said to been called 
upon, in consequence of hb knowledge of English 
and superior address, to take the management for bis 
comrades of the negociation which ensued for their 
return to duty. The regiment was ultimately embarked 
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for India, and Salmon was heard of no more. 

Of the merits of a writer of whose works we know 
so little, it would be. rash to form any conclusive 
judgement. The pieces which have happened to sur- 
vive the general fate of hb productions, may perhaps 
be those which were least entitled to have uiy in- 
fluence on the decbion. He appears to have been 
rather a writer who promised much, than who had 
realized much, llie elegy which is subjoined, and 
which is the best of his productions that can be traced 
in Ruddiman's Magazine, shews a fine tone of feel- 
ing, but abounds in puerilities and imitations. 

An Elegy, written in the Abbey Church , Edinburgh, 

1. 

Fled from the mansions of the great and gay. 
Where idle pleasure wastes her fleeting breath, 

ITiro' this sad cell I'll take my lonely way. 
And view the havock made by time and death. 

2. 

And, as I enter, let no swelling rage. 

No thonghts impure, my pensive bosom load. 

But sweet religion all the man engage : 
For this was once the sacred house of God. 

3. 

Where oft Devotion, with her pious train. 
In silent contemplation spent her days, 

Or wak'd to extacy the glowing strain. 
With grateful accents, to her Maker's praise. 
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No more shall youtji and beauty grace this shrine. 

Or pious sages to the portals throng ; 
No more the arch shall meet the voice divine. 

Receive the sound, or echo back the song. 

5. 

The pride and glory of our country's fled. 
The great supporters of the nation's laws, 

The statesmen, heroes, and the kings are dead, 
Who fought thro' fields of blood in freedom's cause. 

6. 

Vast heaps of kindred here bestrew the ground. 
And skulls and co£Bns to my view arise ; 

Here's friend and foe profusely scatter'd round. 
And here a jaw, and theje a thigh-bone, lies. 

7. 

Perhaps this hand has, in some bloody fray, 
With lusty sinews grasp'd the flaming brand. 

Fought thro' the dreadful carnage of the day. 
And drove Oppression from its native land, 

8. 

Yet fame and honour aie but empty things, 
The fleeting sunshine of uncertain day ; 

For statesmen, peasants, beggary, lords, and kings. 
All fiiUl alike to cruel Time a prey. 
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9. 

Tho* men, mere men, may unregarded rot, 
And buried in their native dust consume, 

Shall Scotland*s great commander be forgot, 
And moulder, unregretted,in the tomb? 

10. 

Will no kind bard in grateful numbers sing 
The migjbty womdeis of each hero's arm ? 

Will no kind friend protect »clt(f-€old king. 

Collect his bones, and keep them BaJ^hem harm ? 

11. 

Would some sweet muse assbt me in the song, 
I'd dwell with rapture on the glowing strain, 

Roll the smooth tide of harmony along, 
'Till echo undulate applause again. 

12. 

When night's dark curtain hid the beams of day 
From dbese sad eyes, my soul should banish sleep ^ 

Again I'd raise the sympathetic lay. 

And teach the sullen monument to weep. 

13. 

Ye sons of Scotland I tho' you cannot raise 
Your long-lost monarch from the silent bier. 

Their deeds are worthy of the highest praise, 
And simple gratitude demands a tear. 
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14. 

For you they bote te Isidchioii and tbe shield. 
For you eftdi pierdng winder blast they stood. 

For you tbey struggled in the hostile field. 
For you they withered in their crimson blood. 

15. 

Let no base dander on their memV^ ftH, 
Nor malice of their little fiiidts oompUin ; 

Tbey were Bodi men^aev, taX» ttum aUmaU, 
Wb AtM not hok upon ^txr fflbs agakn. 



Here to tt» pntMr of ^ twio's bed, 
WImnw e«)eiy ilMtqtB wow imeiqiMU'^ grace : 

€San Love's soft ararmitiB nte ibis death-stmck bead. 
Or take the pale cospIeiioB6Dai tlie 6oe ? 

ir. 

OotiMii,y)eilihr4 ercrtyOBrutaMMt AilJ, 
Eaipiley each art to Iseep y our beant J fitft $ 

Tiry each perfume, use paint, do wiiat yon will, 
Of Ois aad •eolonr yon aast be at last. 

18. 

Ah, nel bew mdanelioiy seem these waiUs, 

Toeftii a t umtn g witii a qoiok -decay ! 
^Plke beed, O Man ! for, as each atom fidls, 
. ' So WMlet fliy tiltle spariL of Uib away. 



^ 
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19. 


' Ihoa, luy soul, from wortdlj vices fly, 


And follow InnocenCG whf(e-p[ alit sRiiyi ; 


See with vhU eaie an honest mau can die. 


None but ibe>«khed >vi9h foi lengili of days. 


SULU5. 




May 95, 1771. 


' ^ 




^1 


HiumnE. rmmyii, VBttcmiacn-iriiui. ^^^H 
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ALEXANDER HUME. 



The Heformation in religion, though favorable to the 
general devclopement of the national intellect, was 
extremely inauspicious to the Scottish muse. The 
Homan Catholic clergy, with the systematic design 
of averting enquiry into their doctrines or practices, 
had given peculiar encouragement to every sort of 
mental exercise, which, by occupying the imagina- 
tions of the people, might exclude the calmer work- 
ings of reason and reflection. They patronized plays 
and masques ; they recoumieiided the reading of 
romances in preference to all other works ; and evcp 
within . those walls, sacred to devotion, were not 
ashamed to manifest a fonder acquaintance with the 
Tales of Arthur and his Knights of the Round Table, 
than with the works of that Divine Master, whose 
PART 4.] n 
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mission of salvation it was their duty to promulgate. 
Barclay, in his Ship of Fools, has thus distinctly 
marked out these ungodly practices to reprobation. 

The battayles done, perchaunce in small Britayne, 

In France or Flanders, or to the ^orlde's ende. 
Are told in the quere, of some, in wordes vayne. 

In midst of matins, instead of the Legende ; 

And otlier gladly to hear the same intende. 
Much rather than the service for to heare ; 
The Rector Chori is made the messenger — 
And in the morning, when they come to the quere. 

The one bcginneth a fable or a historic ; 
The other leaneth their eares it to heare. 

Taking it instead of the invitorie ; 

Some other taketh response in time and memory ; 
And all of fables or jestes of Robinhood, 
Or other trifles that scantly are so good ! 

In the same spirit, we find Hoccleve, an author of 
the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries, who although no 
priest, was a candidate for the honors of the priest- 
hood,* deliberately advising Sir John Oldcastle to 
desist from the study of " holy writ," and peruse 
Lancelot de Lake, Vegece or the Siege of Troie 
OR Thebes ; or, if he be absolutely determined to 
read the Bible, to confine his studies to Judicum 



* ** He whilom thought (o have been a priest, but 
now is married, having long waited for a benefice." 
Particulars of his history, as collected from his poems, 
in Art. Hoccleve. — Chalmert' Biog, Diet, 
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Reovm, Josue, Judith, Paralipomena, and 
Machabe, " than which," he adds, 

** More authentic shalt thou fynde none 
Ne more pertinent to chivalrie." 

Works of romance being thus fostered by the 
c^^^gy, and highiy suited besides to the habits of a 
rude and martial age, took naturally a strong hold on 
the minds of the people, and formed their chief 
sources of mental recreation for several ages. The 
Keformation, which broke down so many old preju- 
dices, ,did not, however, spare this among tlie num- 
ber. As Mahomet began his mission by proscribing 
the Persian romances, which were, previously, the 
delight of the Arabian tribes, so the Reformers, both 
of Scotland and England, distinguished the com- 
mencement of their religious warfare, by an instant 
proscription of the whole race of fabulous heroes and 
ideal personages, whose exploits it was the chief pro- 
vince of the antient ballads and songs to hand down 
to posterity. 

Both eirich elfs, and brownies stayed. 

And green-gown'd fairies daunc'd and play*d. 

When old John Knox and other some 

Began to plott the bags of Romp ; 

They suddenly took to their heels. 

And did no more frequent these fields. 

Cleland.* 

L. Ramsey, in his " Practice of the Divill," gives 
the foremost place to the reading of the stories of 

* " Cleland, Lieutenant Colonel of the Cwsisift- 

b2 
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** Robinhood and Guy," and " Bevis of Southumpton." 
In like manner, Vauglian, in his Church Militant, 
exclaims : 

Unhappy are those scribes who catch no soules 
For Christ, if so they may, by holy scroules ; 
And much to blame are those of carnal brood , 
Who loath to taste of intellectual food. 
Yet surfeit on old tales of Robin Hood, 
Of Frier's cowles, or of Saint Benet's hood. 
Of Patrik*s broiles, or of St George's launce. 
Of Errant knights, or of the Fairy daunce ; 
But yee, who are bom of intellectual seed. 
Scorn your best part with honey'd gall to feed. 

Among the devices to which the reformed clergy 
had recourse, to counteract the popular attachment 
to their old ballads and songs, the first and least in- 
genuous was that of changing the application of 
them from carnal to spiritual matters, by means of 
various adroit substitutions and interpolations. In 
1597, there appeared, at Edinburgh, " A Compen- 
dious Book of Godlie and Spiritual Sangis and Bal- 
latis," (generally attributed to an unknown author of 
the name of Wedderbum,) the whole of which are 

nian regiment, who fell in the battle of Dunkeld, com- 
posed a long satirical poem " on the Highland host 
who came to destroy the western shires in 1678," 
which is more angry than witty ; and, like the other 
poems of that author, published in 1697, equally 
defective in versification and poetical talent" 

Leyden* 
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merely pious travesties of the profane ballads and 
songs then most in vogue. The impression which 
the reading of them produces is like that derived 
from all serious dbtortions, less amusing than painful. 
In the following specimens, the words in italics dis- 
tinguish the ** godly and spiritual" deviations from 
the profane texts. 

I. 
With huntis up, with huntis up, 
It is now perfite day ; 
J^Li OUT king is gane an hunting, 
Quha likes to speed they may. 

II. 
The windblawis cauld ; furious and bald. 
This lang and mony a day ; 
But Chritt^s niercie, we mon all die. 
Or keep the cald wind away. 

III. 
Hey ! now the day dawis ; 
Now Christ on its cawis, 
Now welth on our wawis 
Appeiris none. 

JVim; the word of God rings, 
WhUk is king of all kings, 
Now Christis flock sings. 
The nicht is neere gone. 

IV. 

Tell me now and in what wise. 
How that I suld my lufe forga, 
Baith day and night, ane thousand sighs 
Thir tyrans waikens me with wae. 

bS 
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The honor of attempting a purer mode of correct- 
ing the popular taste is due to Alexander Hume, mi- 
nister of Logic, who deserves, for what he has done 
in this respect, to assume a high station among the 
poets of his country. Mr. Hume was the second 
son of Patrick, fifth baron of Polwarth, from whom 
the present family of Marchmont is lineally descend- 
ed. He was originally destined for the bar, and, 
according to the custom of that period, pursued tlie 
study of the law, for several years, at one of the uni- 
versities in France. His professional progress, after 
his return to Scotland, is thus related by himself, in 
an " Epistle to Maister Gilbert Montcrief, Mediciner 
to the King's MajesUe, wherein is set down the Inex- 
perience of the Author's Youth." 

Quhen that I had employ'd my youth and paine 
Four years in France, and was retum'd againe, 
I lang'd to learn and curious was to knaw 
The consuetudes, the custome, and the law, 
Quhairby our native soil was guide aright. 
And justice done to everie kind of wight. 
To that effect, three yeares, or near that space, 
I haunted maist our highest pleading place. 
And senate, quhair great causes reasoned war. 
My breast was bruisit with leaning on the bar ; 
My buttons brist, I partly spitted blood, 
My ears war deifd with mussars cryes and din, 
Qukilk procutoris and parties caliit in. 
I daily leamit, but could not pleisit be ; 
I saw sic things as pitie was to see, 
Aue house owerlaid witli process sa misguidit, 
That sura too late, sum never war decydit : 
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The puiT abusit ane hundredth divers wayes ; 
Postpon'd, differ'd with shifts and mere delayes, 
Consumit in gudes, ourset with greif and paine ', 
Your advocate maun be refresht with gaine. 
Or else he fails to speake or to invent 
Ane gude defence or weigh tie argument. 
Ye " spill your cause," ye *• trouble him too sair," 
Unless his hand anointed be with mair. 

Disgusted with the bar, Mr. Hume sought prefer- 
ment at court, but met with no success. 

to the court I shortly me addrest. 



Believing well to chuse it for the best ; 
But from the rocks of Cyclades, from hand 
1 struck into Charybdis' sinking sand. 

He afterwards candidly confesses : 

I little gain deserved, and less I gat. 

Some matrimonial speculation appears to have 
next crossed his wayward fancy. 

True Damon's part to play, I would me bind, 
But Pythia as kind, yet I could never find. 

He, at last, resolved to seek in the bosom of the 
church for that comfort which he had wasted his 
youth in pursuing elsewhere ; and, entering into or- 
ders, was appointed rector or minister of Logic in 
Fifeshire, the names of ecclesiastical offices then 
floating between prelacy and presbytery. 

Mf. Hume appears to have determined on this 
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change of life, less from worldly motives, than from 
an awakeJied sense of the importance of religious 
truth, and a conviction of the superiority of the gos- 
pel calling over all others. He soon gave signal 
proof both of his zeal and his ability, by the publica- 
tion of that collection of poems which has procured 
for him a niche in the Temple of Fame. It was 
entitled '* Hymnes or Sacred Songs ; wherein the 
right use of poetry may be espied; whereunto are 
added, the Experience of the Author's Youth, and 
certain precepts serving to the practice of sanctifica- 
tion." The work was dedicated to " the faithful and 
vertuous Lady Elizabeth Melvil," whom he extols as 
a successful cultivator of sacred poetry.* 

In an address to the Scottish youth, which follows 
this dedication, the author thus piously deplores the 
false direction which he conceived the poetic genius 
of the country had hitherto taken. — •* In princes' 
courts^ in the houses of great menn, and the assem- 

• This lady is by courtesy generally styled Lady 
Culross. She published " Ane Godlye Dream com- 
pylit in Scottish meter, by M (rs) M (elvill) Gentle- 
woman in Culross." Edin. 1603, 4to.' A subsequent 
edition gives her name in full, — " A Godly Dream, 
by Elizabeth Melvill, Lady Culros, younger. At 
the request of a special friend. Aberdeene, im- 
printed by E. Raban, Laird of Letters, 1644," 8vo. 
The work was long popular among the Scottish pres- 
byterians. Armstrong relates, in his Essays, that he 
recollected having heard it sung by the peasants to a 
plaintive airir a. s. 
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bleis of yong gentlemen and yong damesels, the 
chief pastyme is to sing profayne sonnets and vaine 
ballatis of love, or to rehears some fabulos faites of 
Palmerine, Amadis, or uther such lyke reveries, and 
suche as either have the airte or vain poeticke, of 
force they must shew themselves cunning followeris 
of the dissolute etliuicke poets, bothe in phrase and 
substance, or else they sal be had in no reputaunce. 
Alas ! for pitie ! Is this the richt use of a Christiane's 
talent V* — " Some time," he adds, " I delighted in 
such fantasies myself, after the manner of riotous 
young men; and had not the Lord in his mercy 
pulled me aback and wrought a great repentance in 
me, I had doubtless run forward and employed my 
time and study in that profane and unprofitable ex- 
ercise, to my own perdition." He then proceeds to 
reason with his readers as to the possibility of sacred 
history furnishing a sufficiency of suitable incidents 
for poetry. " Would thou entreat," he says, ** of 
prodigious miracles ? Look the books of Genesis or 
Exode, or the works of our Saviour, of the prophets 
and apostles. Would thou have a subject of valiant 
deeds of arms ? Head the books of Jdsua and the 
Judges, and of the Kings of Israel and Judah. 
Would thou have store of wise sentences ? Read the 
Proverbs and Ecclesiastes. Would thou have a sub- 
ject of love ? Look the Song of Songs ; the love 
betwixt Christ and his Church. Would thou rejoice 
or lament — praise or dispraise— comfort or threaten — 
pray or use imprecation ? Imitate the old Hebrew, 
David, in his psalms, as a pattern of all heavenly 
poesy." 
The aim of Mr. Hume*s own poems, however^ U 
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not 80- much to exemplify the poetical use which may 
be made of the treasures of sacred history, as to de- 
monstrate a much more important proposition — 
namely, that a poet may gather all the materials for 
the most exalted poetry from the great book of nature 
alone, without having recourse to either history or 
fable, and without touching on the " naughtie subject 
of fleschly and unlawful love,'' on which he laments 
that poetic genius should ever be employed. It is 
imnecessary, at this time of day, to enter into the 
question, how far he was correct in this scheme of 
narrowing the limits of poetry, which, without love and 
romance, would be like beauty plucked of its roses ; 
but it must be allowed, that, in as far as his example 
tended to invite the cultivators of poetry to a more fa- 
miliar acquaintance with the beauties of external na- 
ture, as well as to a more habitual reference from 
** nature to nature's God," it was an eflFort as honor- 
able to the good taste as to the piety of the author. 
Nor was the experiment without the recommendation 
of a very singular degree of success. The principal 
of these sacred poems, entitled, by the author, " the 
Day Estivall," is altogether an extraordinary produc- 
tion for the age in which it was produced. It presents 
the picture of a summer's day from the dawn to the 
twilight ; painted with a fidelity to nature, a liveli- 
ness of coloring, and a tasteful selection of circum- 
stances, which mark the hand not only of a master, 
but of one worthy of being the founder of a schoo[, 
which was in after ages to boast of a Denham and a 
Thomson for its disciples. The poem opens with the 
following appropriate invocation to the Father of 
light: 
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O peril te light ! quhilk schaid away, 

The darkness from the ligh% 
And set a ruler ou'r the day, 

Ane other ou'r the night. 

Thy glorie, when the day forth flies, 

Mair Vinely dois appear ; 
Nor at midday unto our eyes 

The shining sun is clear. 

The author then proceeds with his description, 
which is divided into four parts — the dawn, morning, 
mid-day, and evening. The dawn is thus sweetly in- 
troduced : 

The shaddow of the earth anon 

Reraooves and drawesby ; 
Sine in the east, when it is gon, 

Appeares a clearer sky. 

Quhilk sune perceavcs the little larks. 

The lapwing, and the snype ; 
And tunes their sangs, like nature's darks, 

Ou'r meadow, mure, and stryp. 

The description of morning presents some equally 
pleasing passages ; the conclusion particularly invites 
quotation, on account of the free use which a cele- 
brated poet, of a later period, has made of one of 
the stanzas. 

Sa silent is the cessile air. 

That everie cry and call 
The hills and dales, and forest fair. 

Again repeat them all. 
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' The rivers fresh, the callor streames, 
OuW rocks can saftlie rin ; 
The water cleare, like crystall seames, 
An* mdks a pleasan* din. 

The fields and earthly superfice 

With verdure green is spread, 
And naturallie, but artifice 

In party colours clad. 

The flourishes and fragrant flowres 
Through Phoebus' fostering heat, 

Refresht with dew and silver showers. 
Cast \ip an odour sweit. 

The clogged busy humming bees. 

That never think to drown. 
On flowers and flourishes of trees 

Collect their liquor brown. 

No one can doubt, that Ramsay had the second of 
these verses before him, when he wrote of Habbie's 
How. 

Between twa birks, out o*er a little lin, 
The water fa's, and maks a singan din ; 
A pool breast-deep beneath, as clear as glass, 
Kisses with easy whirls th^ bordering grass. 

It is singular, that being so well acquainted with 
this poem, Ramsay did not include it in his " Ever- 
green." It had certainly a juster claim to share in 
that title, than one half of the pieces which it in- 
cluded. 
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In the description of mid-day, we meet with some 
interesting traits of the popular habits at the period 
when the author wrote, which would seem to indicate 
a state of comfort, vastly superior to any thing we 
know of in our own times. The sun has reached its 
zenith, 

Nocht guided be na Phaeton, 

Nor chained in a chyre ; 
Bot by the high and holy one, 

Whilk does allwhere inspire : 

« « « « 

The labourers that timely raise. 

All wearie, faint, and weake. 
For heat, liame to their houses gaes, 

Noone meate and sleepe to take. 

The callour wine in caves is sought. 

Mens* brothing breists to cule. 
The water cald and cleare is broughte. 

And sallads steept in ule. 

Some plucks the honie plum, and peare. 

The cherrie and the pesche ; 
Some likes the reamand London beare 

The bodie to refresh. 

Wiue and oil and " London Beer"* are rare things 

* The tradition in England is, that there was no 
malt liquor known by the appellation of beer, as dis- 
tinguished from the ancient liquor called ale, till the 
reign of Henry VIIL But had this been the case, 

PART 4.] c ' 
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to be found among the comforts of Scottish labourers 
two centuries ago ; and one cannot help suspecting 
that the reverend author, notwithstanding his sys- 
tematic exclusion of fiction, must, in this instance, 
have slightly availed himself of the poetical preroga- 
tive. He probably ascribed to (he people in common, 
luxuries which belonged only to the higher orders. 

The return of animation and activity with the cool 
of the evening is thus spiritedly delineated. 

Furth fains the flocks to seek their fude 

On everie hill and plaine. 
Ilk labourer as he thinks gude 

Steppes to his tume againe. 

The rayons of the sun we see 

Diminish in their strength ; 
The schade of everie tower and tree 

Extended is in length. 

Great is the calmc, for everie quhair 

The wind is sitten downe. 
The reik thraws right up in the air. 

From everie tower and towne* 



" London Beer** could scarcely have become an arti- 
cle of general use in Scotland within fifty years after, 
when Hume wrote. The fact is, that beer was known 
in England at a period much anterior to the reign of 
Henry the Eighth. In Rymer's Foedera, (12th tome, 
p. 471) there is mention made of a licence from Henry 
VII. in 1492, to a Fleming, for exporting fifty tons 
of aie, called " here" or ** beer." a. s. 
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Their firdoning the bony birds. 

In banks they do begin. 
With pipes of reides the jolie herds 

Hald up the menie din. 

The maveis and the philomeen. 

The sterling whissiles lowd, 
The cuschets on the branches green 

Full quietly they crowd* 

The twilight, or " gloamin," at length closes the 
scene. 

The gloamin comes, the day is spent. 

The sun goes out of sight, 
And painted is the Occident 

With purpour sanguine bright. 

• • » * • 

O ! then it were a seemly sight. 

While all is still and calme. 
The praise of God to play and sing 

With comet and with shalme. 

But now the herds wi' mony schout 

Call other be their name, 
** Gbl Billie, turn our good about. 

Now time is to gae hame." 

Wi* belly fu the beasts belive 

Are turned fra the com, 
Quhilk soberly they hame ward drive, 

Wi' pipe and lilting hom. 

• » « • * 

All labourers draw hame at even, 
And can to other say, 

c 2 
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" Thanks to the Gracious God of Heaven 
Quhilk sent this summer day.' 



)} 



The poem altogether is of an extremely pleasing 
cast. The author paints to the eye ; and with an 
ease which shews him to have been a fond and dili- 
gent observer of nature. At the same time, it is im- 
possible not to perceive marks of deficiency arising 
from the restraint which he had imposed on himself, 
with respect to the class of subjects, worthy of being, 
in his opinion, included within the " right use of 
poesy." As if it were only in external nature that 
the Almighty hand is to be discovered, the affections 
of the heart have no place in his description ; and 
while almost every other living being is depicted, 
woman alone is not once mentioned from the begin- 
ning to the end of the poem. How differently has 
Milton sung of the morning ! 

" When the ploughman near at hand 
Whistles o'er the furrow'd land, 
And the milk maid singeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his scythe ; 
And every shepherd teUs his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale" 

Who can be insensible to the charm which the last 
couplet throws over the whole of this passage ? Bat 
the point will not admit of argument A " Summer's 
Day" without " a tale under the hawthorn," is just as 
contrary to nature, as a Winter's day without a fire, 
and a story by the lire-side. 

Still, as already observed, Hume deserves praise for 
setting even the limited example which he did of a 
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greater attention to nature than had before been ge^ 
neral with oar poets. His example, it is true, pro- 
duced no followers ; but that is to be ascribed partly 
to the neglect into which the Scottish tongue and 
Scottish poetry fell, on the removal of James tibe Sixth 
to England, and partly to the civil and religious dis- 
sentions which agitated the country, and " withered 
the laurels on the brows of her bards.'* 

In every age which generous spirits bore. 

The muse was cherished, and had strength to soar ; 

Disturb'd by civil tumult, she withdrew. 

From cities far, and lay concealed from view : 

So the bright passion flower, in sunshine days 

Its varied colour to the light displays ; 

But when the black'ning sun pours down a storm, 

Close folds its leaves, and hides its radiant form ; 

Nor can the careful florist then behold 

Its purple lustre, and its beams of gold. 

Welsted, 

Beside the ** Hymns or Sacred Songs,*' Mr. Hume 
wrote a poem, which has never been published, on the 
defeat of the Spanish Armada. It is entitled, " The 
Triumph of the Lord after the maner of men,*' and 
delineates a triumphal procession, similar to those of 
the ancient Romans, in which the spoils of the con- 
quered enemy are exhibited in succession. The open- 
ing passage may suffice for a specimen. 

Kicht as the prynce of day beginnes to spring. 
And larkes aloft melodiouslie to sing. 
Bring furthe all kynde of instrumentis of weir 
To gang befoir, and mak ane noyce cleir ; 

c 2 
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Gar trumpetis sounde llie awful battelis blast. 
On dreadful drurames gar stryke alarum fast; 
Mak showting shalines, and peircing phipheris shill 
Cleene cleave the cloods, and pierce the hiest hill, 
Caus michtelie the weirlie nottis breike, 
Or Hieland pipes, Scottes and Hybemicke, 
Let heir the shraicks of deadiie clarions. 
And syne let off ane volie of cannons. 

Leyden, who had an opportunity of seeing the 
poem, says, that it shews considerable invention, (in 
combination and arrangement only it is presumed,) 
and that the versification is vigorous and flowing. 

J. H. 
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JOHN BELLENDEN. 



The ascertained facts in the life of John Bellenden, 
the- poetic and elegant translator of Boece, are few, 
and encumbered with conjectures. He was the son 
of Thomas Bellenden, of Auchinoul, who was direc- 
tor to Uie chancery during the minority of James the 
Fifth. The time and place of his birth are unknown. 
He is supposed to have received his education in 
France; but for no better reason than that his 
works are ** frequently intermixed with words of Gal- 
lic derivation." The inference from his works ought 
rather to be the reverse, for it appears certain from 
them, that in very early life he was employed about 
the person of the young monarch. 

And fyrst occurrit to my reraerabring, 
How that I wes in service with the kyng, 
Pat to his grace, in ydres tenderest, 
Clerk of his Comptis. Vertue and Vyce. 

Bellenden rose into great favor with the prince, 
and was rewarded by the appointments of Archdeacon 
of Murray and Canon of Ross ; but we learn from 
the same poetic authority just quoted, that he after- 
wards lost the employments which he held in the 
royal household, through the envy of some persons 
of greater interest. 
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ye Trantlatoure to the Kir^ Grace.** His majesty, 
pleased with the performance, neit recommended to 
Bellenden's attention, a similar translation of Livy's 
Roman history ; but when he had advanced the length 
of the first five books, circumstances interfered to pre- 
vent its completion. Bellenden had shewn himself a 
strenuous opposer of the Reformation, and rather than 
remain to witness its triumphs, he left the country, 
and sought refuge at Rome, where he died, as Demp- 
ster thinks (ut puto) in 1550. 

Such is all that can, with certainty, be stated of 
Bellenden's personal history. Dempster and other 
writers say, that he became a doctor in his day ; and 
Mackenzie, with still greater liberality, confers on 
him the honor of knighthood ; there appears, how- 
ever, to be no authority for either assumption. BeU 
lenden himself claims no higher title either in his 
translation of Boece, or the fragment of that of Livy, 
(the MS. of which is preserved in the Advocates' 
library) than that of plain " Maister John Ballen- 
den, Archdene of Murray." The doctorship is said 
moreover to have been of the Sorbonne ; but the as- 
sertion is played with in a manner which shews that 
it is of no value. One writer tells us, that on obtain- 
ing the archdeaconry of Moray, " he perluips opened 
his passage to this dignity, by taking the degree of 
Doctor of Divinity in the Sorbonne ;" and another, 
that " as he took the degree of Doctor of Divinity 
in the Sorbonne, it may be supposed that he had pur- 
sued a regular course of study in the university of 
Paris.** The whole is evidently mere conjecture. 

Beside the works which have been mentioned, 
Bellenden is said to have written a Treatise De Literu. 
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Pythagora, and various other productions which have; 
fallen into oblivion. In the Hyndford MSS. in the 
Advocates' library there are two copies of an unpub- 
lished prolusion of Bellenden's on the Conception of 
Christ ; and to the MS. translation of the five books 
of Livy, there is prefixed a prologue of twenty stanzas.* 

The translation of Boece is executed with great 
freedom, and contains many emendations and en- 
largements of the original text. Hollinshed, who has 
published an English version of it, has used the same 
freedom with Bellenden, which the latter did with 
Boece, and has made several large interpolations and 
additions out of Major Lesley and Buchanan. IIoN 
linshed, or, at least his co-operator, Fr. Thinne, has far- 
ther brought down the history to a much later period. 
** Fr. Thinne," says the Bishop of Carlisle, " is the 
chief author of the whole story, after the death of 
King James the First, Ad the only penman of it from 
1571 to 1586." 

As a writer of original genius, Bellenden's poetical 
productions place him in a high rank. "He was un- 
questionably/' says Dr. Campbell, " a roan of great 
parts, and one of the few poets his country had to 
boast As many of his works remain as fully prove 
this, inasmuch as they are distinguished by that noble 
enthusiasm which is the very soul of poetry." 

The " Proheme of the Cosmography," or, as Allan 
Ramsay has not inappropriately designated it, " Ver- 



* The latter has been lately published, by Leyden, 
in a note to his Introductory Dissertation to the Com- 
playnt of Scotland. a. s. 
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tae and Vyce/' b the most pleasing of these pieces. 
It belongs to the class of allegorical Tisions so common 
to the early ages of our poetry. The author, tired 
with the ** ardent labour" of translation, falls asleep, 
when his fancy transports him into the following 
{)leasing scene. 

Methocht I was into a plesand mead, 

Quhair Flora made the tender bluims to spread 

Throw kindly dew, and humours nutritive, 
Quhen golden Titan with his flames sae reid 
Above the seas upnust his glorious held, 

Defounding down his heit restorative 

To every fruit that nature made to live, 
Whilk was afore into the winter deid 

With stormis cauld, and har-frost penetrive. 

A silver fountain sprang with water cleir 
Into that place, quhair I approchit neir ; 

Quhair I did sone espy a fellon reird 
Of courtly gallants in their gayest weir. 
Rejoicing them in season of the zeir. 

As it had been of May is sweit day the feird. 

Their gudelie havings made me nocht affeird ^ 
With them I saw a crownit king appear 

With tender downs arising on his beird. 

Their courtly gallants sett, and their intents 
To sing and play on divers instruments , 

According to this princis appety te 
Twa ladyis fair came pransand owre the bents, 
Thair costly claething shew'd their mighty rents ; 
Quliat heart micbt wish, they wanted not a myte, 
The rubies shone upon their Angers quhyt ; 
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And finally I knew by thdr consents 

This Veetue was, that uther hight Delytb. 

The two goddesses proceed to exert all their powers 
of persuasion to induce the prince, by whom the au- 
thor evidently intends his young sovereign, James the 
Fifth, to chuse one of them " for his empress." 

And first Delyte said thus : 

' Maist valiant knycht, in actions amorous. 

And lustyest that ever nature wrocht, 
Quha in the flour of youth melifluous 
With notes sweit, and sang melodious 

Awaketh heir amang the flowirs soft ; 

Thou has nae game, but in thy mirry thocht 
My heavenly bliss is so delicious. 

All wealth in card, hot it, availeth not. 

This address presents so just a picture of what James 
was in real life, that to preserve propriety of character, 
" Delyte" must have been his choice ; but the author, 
averse to represent him as deliberately preferring De- 
lyte to " Vertue," especially after some excellent les- 
sons which he puts into Virtue's mouth, thus adroitly 
leaves the determination to be guessed at by the reader. 

Phebus be this his fyrie cart did wry 

Frae south to west declynand bissily. 
To dip his steids into the westliu main. 

When rysing damps ouresaild his visage dry 

With vapours thick, and cluddet all the sky. 
And Notus brym, the wind meridian 
With wings donk,and fedders full of rain 
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Awakent me, that I could not espy 

Quhilk of the twa was for his lady tane. 

The plan of this episode is defective, because it falls 
short of what poetic justice required ; but it presents 
a favorable specimen of the author's powers of poesy. 
Considering the state of the language at the period at 
which he wrote, his diction is easy, his expressions 
rich and select^ and a tone of feeling prevails, which 
has, indeed, much of that "noble enthusiasm" ascribed 
to the author by Dr. Campbell. 

G. M N. 
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lit of reflection y which gave birth to a very wise re- 
solution, of resuming those studies which, in his 
younger years, he had so foolishly forsaken and de- 
spised. At Paris, he studied philosophy with Am- 
boise ; eloquence, with Fasserat ; and the languages, 
with Genebrand. Afterwards, he went to the uni- 
versity of Orleans, where Kobertus initiated him into 
the piyiciples of the civil law ; but in a short time, 
he deserted Robertas for his rival, Cujacius, of Bour- 
ges, the most celebrated civilian of his time. With 
Cajacius, Boyd contrived to get into high favor. 
The old professor had an exceeding admiration for 
the obsolete style of Ennius, and other Roman poets 
of the same aera ; and Boyd, as a tribute of respect to 
this good taste, wrote some pieces in imitation of En- 
nius, which induced Cujacius to pronounce that he was 
formed by nature for this very species of writing ; that 
is, formed by nature to write in a language and style 
which were a thousand years dead and gone. Let 
us hope, that the worthy professor did not, amidst 
this flow of commendation, forget the means by 
which old Ennius was inspired to write as he did. 

Ennius, ipse pater, nunquam, nisi potus ad arma 
Frosiluit dicenda. Lit, 1. Epist, 19. 

Inspired with wine old Ennius sung, and thought 
With the same spirit that his heroes fought. 

Pitt. 

To a young, and certainly not a wealthy student, a 
bottle of the professor's Falcmian would have been an 
agreeable compensation for the false direction which 
his praises served to give to his genius. 

d2 
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Bourges being visited by the plague, Boyd took re- 
fuge at Lyons, and the same calamity having followed 
him thither, he afterwards fled to Ualy. He formed 
here a familiar acquaintance with one Cornelius Va- 
rus, a Florentine ; to whom, as he used often to de- 
clare, he was more indebted in his literary pursuits 
than to any other person in the world. If extrava- 
gant flattery could be admitted to form part^of the 
character of a useful Mentor, there would be no 
doubt of Varus's claim to the title. In some verses 
of his which are extant, he asserts, that his friend 
Boyd surpassed Buchanan, and all other British 
poets, in a greater degree than Virgil surpassed Lu- 
cretius, Catullus, and all other Roman poets ! A fit 
of the ague compelled Boyd, after a short time, to 
bid adieu to Italy and his Varus, and to return to 
Lyons. 

The civil war breaking out in France, revived in the 
breast of Boyd, that military ardour which had 
brought him to the continent, but had till now been 
suffered to rem^ dormant. He joined the army 
which came from Germany to the assistance of the 
Bourbons, but it was unfortunately destroyed before 
he had an opportunity of gathering a single laurel. 
A shot in the ankle, obtained in some bush fighting 
with the peasantry, was the only mark which he re- 
tained of perils past. 

Boyd now retired to Thoulouse, and resumed the 
study of the civil law. The faction of the League, 
however, soon after obtained possession of this place ; 
and Boyd, for his short campaign in the royal cause, 
was thrown into prison. Through the interposition of 
some learned friends, he was soon released ; went to 
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Bourdeaux, which he did not like ; removed to Ro-* 
chelle, which he liked worse ; and, finally, settled in 
an agreeable rural retreat on the borders of Poictou, 
where he gave up his chief attention to the study of 
polite literature. 

Remembrances of home would, however, often in- 
trude on this retirement, and, at length, produced a 
resolution of returning to Scotland. He arrived there 
in safety, but did not long survive his return, dying 
of a slow fever in April, 1601, at Finkill, the family 
seat, in the 39th year of his age. 

The merits of Boyd are thus depicted by a con- 
temporary, whose manuscript fell into the hands of * 
^ Robert Sibbald. '' In his person, he was tall and 
well proportioned; he had a handsome, sprightly, 
and engaging countenance, and in his discourse, as- 
pect. Yoke, and gesture, there was something singu- 
larly noble. He was polite, pleasant, acute, cour- 
teous, a ready speaker, and entirely free from envy 
and avarice. He could easily bear with the boasting 
of the ignoranty but he disliked the coarse and abu- 
sive manner of writing whidb prevailed among the 
learned of his time. He thought it unworthy of a 
Christian, in a literary contest, to throw out any 
thing which should hurt the reputation of an adver- 
sary. In injuries of an atrocious nature, he chose to 
do himself justice by having recourse to the laws of 
arms. Among the antients, Xenophon was hb fa- 
vourite as a philosopher, Caesar as an historian, and 
Virgil as a poet. So admirably was he skilled in the 
Greek language, that he could write, dictate, and 
converse in it, with copiousness and elegance. He 
despised the centos then much in vogue, and said, 

d3 
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that the authors of them, however learned, were dull 
and ignorant men.' To an excellent genius, he joined 
a happy memory and an admirable judgement So 
lively and extensive were his abilities, that he could 
dictate to three scribes in as many different languages 
and upon different subjects. Besides his Epistles, 
after the manner of Ovid, and his Hymns, he wrote 
a variety of Latin poems that never saw the light. 
He was the author of notes upon Pliny^ and published 
an excellent little book, addressed to Lipsius, in de- 
fence of Cardinal Bembo and antient eloquence. 
He translated, likewise, Csesar's Commentaries into 
Greek, in the style of Herodotus, but would not per- 
mit his translation to be made public. He afterwards 
applied to the cultivation of poetry in his native 
language, and attained to such excellence in it, that 
he deserved to be placed on a level with Petrarch and 
Ronsard. In all his compositions, he displayed more 
genius than labour. So great were the elevation of 
bis mind and strength of his ambition, that he always 
aimed at greater things than be could attain, and 
hence he neglected several opportunities of being 
advantageously settled, and led a wandering kind of 
life abroad during fourteen years." 

There is a good deal of the Varus in this account ; 
but making every allowance for the partiality of 
friendship, we must still recognize in it many admi- 
rable traits of character, combined, however, with 
habits which furnish some reason to Pinkerton for 
saying, that Boyd was rather " a rambling literary 
charlatan, than a man of genius." Among the manu- 
scripts which he left behind him, the following came 
into Sir Richard Sibbald's possession. *' In Institu- 
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tiones Imperatoris Commenta," 1591. " \J Etat du 
Royaume d'Escosse a present" ** Politicus, ad Jo- 
annem Metellanum, Cancellarium Scotiae." " Scrip- 
turn de Juris Consulto, ad Franciscum Balduinum.*' 
" Poeta ad Corneliura Varum, Florentinum." " Poe- 
mata Varia" and " Epistolae." The " Ei^tolae" and 
the " H^mni," (part of the '* Poemata Varia,") are in- 
serted in the " Deliciae Poetarum Scotorum.*' Of his 
translation of Cassar's Commentaries' into Greek, and 
the poems in his native tongue, which are said to have 
placed him " on a level with Petrarch and Ronsard," 
there appears to be no trace. We probably suffer little 
from the want of the former ; but it is a matter of real 
regret, that such reputed treasures as his Scottish poems 
should have been lost to the language. The " Ex- 
cellent little book," addressed to lipsius in defence 
of Bembo, and antient eloquence, is not known among 
the bibliomaniacs of this country ; but may very 
likely still slumber on the shelves of some continental 
libraries. Among the unpublished MSS., Dr. Leyden 
takes notice of one on plants, as " a work of consi- 
derable elegance and poetical merit, which deserves 
to be inserted in any future edition of the " Deliciae 
Poetarum Scotorum." " This author," he adds, 
" has combined the mythological history of plants 
with their description, but seldom alludes to their 
medical qualities. The titles of his poems are, 1. 
Rosa ; 2. Viola ; 3. Lilium ; 4. Hyacinthus ; 5. Pa- 
paver ; 6. Petilius ; 7. Nardus ; 8. Thymbra ; 9. 
Linum; 10. Calendula; 11. Iris; 12. Crocus.*" 

* Preface to " the Complaynt of Scotland." 
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It may be proper to remark, that the title of 
" Hymni," given by Boyd to one branch of his po- 
ems, does not imply, as it may seem to do, that they 
are of a devotional nature. They are on various sub- 
jects, and none of them devotional. One of them is 
addresseid t% Patrick Sharpe, one of his old preceptors 
at Glasgow, and in terms of affection and gratitude, 
which form some atonement for the refractoriness of 
hb youth. 

Te duce, si primum Pamassi comua vidi 

Ac Aganippae perfudi labra liquorc, 

Non tantum voces, non f riti carmen amici. 

Nee tenuem florem nee olentis brachia thymbra, et 

Accipito, banc animam, meque intra pictora condc. 

A. B. 
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NINIAN PATERSON. 



Among the staunch royalists of Scotland, just pre- 
vious to the revolution, Ninian Paterson, minister of 
Jjiberton church, holds a prominent station. He 
stjles himself " Glasguensis," and is supposed, with 
some appearance of probability, to have been a rela- 
tion of John Paterson, Bishop of Galloway, after- 
wards Archbishop of Glasgow, to whom he addressed 
several poems, in a collection, which he published 
in 1678, under the title of " Epigrammatum libri 
octo cum aliquot psalmonum paraphrasi poetica." 
The greater number of these epigrams relate to mo- 
ral or scriptural subjects, and have little of the epi- 
grammatic character beyond the name. Many of 
them derive an extrinsic interest from commemora- 
ting, among other remarkable contemporaries of the 
author, 

" Names once known, now dubious or forgot." 

In point of language, they are superior to the ge- 
neral order of tramontane Latinity, and shew fre- 
quently considerable energy both in thought and 
expression. At the end of the collection, there is 
an English version of a Latin ode, by Florence Wil- 
son, published in his Treatise De Tranquilitate Anima, 
The following stanza may serve as a specimen : 

Mella absynthia non dabunt 
Uvas nee tribulus ; sic mala gaudia 
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Vitas qui sequitur brevis 

In fructum petit ex arbore non sua. 

Thus translated by Paterson : 

As sure no honey from tiie wormwood drops. 
Nor berries on the prickled thistle grows ; 

So he, who, from this short life, pleasure hopes, 
He seeks the fruit that this tree never knows. 

During the troubles which agitated the latter years 
of the reign of Charles the Second, Paterson appears 
to have thought, that hb majesty followed measures 
of too indulgent a character, and gave vent to his 
spleen in a sort of rhyming diary of his opinions, 
which he published in 1679, under the title of **The 
Fanatick Indulgence." Prefixed to it, there was an 
Epistle to James Duke of Albany, afterwards James 
II. ; and at the close, a Welcome to Hb Royal High- 
ness, to Scotland. The duke, was a prince whose con- 
duct suited better than that of the easy Charles, with 
the parson of Liberton*s views of public policy ; and 
we need not, therefore, be surprised to find him ex- 
claiming. 

All my desire, gteat sir, is, that I may 

Live, like an atom, in the radiant ray 

Of your life-giving heart and glorious light. 

Whose crisping spires'may make me warm and bright. 

The *' Fanatic Indulgence," as appears from the 
preliminary epistle to the Duke of Albany, had re- 
mained for a considerable time, in the author's hands, 
unpublished. 
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Great sir, this poem still conceal'd have I, 

Till time hath christened it a prophecy ; 

Indulgence! now unmaskM, strives to tryst 

Witli John of Leyden against Antichrist. 

This is tlie Trojan house, wherein there lies 

Catsbie and Vaulx, with new conspiracies ; 

This the Shaftsburian-crocodile his blind. 

To lure the Scots rogues to English commons' minds. 

The poem itself is a coarse and intemperate pro- 
duction. The author thus rates the king for his at- 
tachment to the unkingly virtue of " tame faiercie.** 

When now my loyal subjects looked for 
Some Halcyonian days, the tempests roar ; 
And to our eyes, on every rising wave. 
Death sits in triumph, and presents a grave : 
And in the midst of our despaires and fears. 
Tears drown our sighs, and sighs dry up our tears. 
We are like Job's, these nineteene years pcrplext. 

Betwixt distractions, and destructions vext : 

• * « » * 

• * - * » * 

If antient sages* saws with you have credite ; 

To spare a vice, it is the way to spread it. 

Tame mercie is the breast tiiat suckles vice. 

Till, hydra-like, her heads she multiplies. 

In sparing thieves and murderers, all see 

A private favour's public injutie ; 

Should pitie spare, and let the gangrene spread, 

Until the bodie's wholly putrified ? 

What surgeon would do this, but he that's mad ? 

He's cruel to the good, who spares the bad ! 

Paterson's English poetry is much inferior to his 
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Latin ; and he did well, when bidding adieu to th« 
Muses in the following lines, to return to the language 
in which he wooed them with most success. 

Sat musis nugisque datum, suspendo sacratis 

Jam Libertonae barbita muta tholis, 
Musa, Vale ! quendam leximen duke laborum 

Fosthac nee votis solicitanda meis. 

The intolerant spirit manifested by Paterson ap- 
pears to have provoked the ire of the puritanical 
party, by whom his character has, more in the spirit 
of revenge than of truth, been severely assailed. In 
a work, entitled ** An Answer to Scots Presbyterian 
Eloquence displayed," he is branded as a hypocrite 
in religion, and a profligate in manners ; but, if we 
may judge from his works, no calumny could be 
more unfounded. His sentiments, though mingled 
with a great deal of prejudice and bad temper, are 
in the msun those of a man of piety and virtue. 

T. K. 
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4. 

Dr. WILKIE. 



William Wilkie was the son of a respectable 
fanner in the parish of Dalmeny, in the county of 
Linlithgow ; and bom on the 5th of October, 17S1. 
After receiving a common school education, he was 
sent at the age of 14 to the university of Edinburgh ; 
but ere he had completed his academical course his 
fether died : leaving the charge of the farm, and the 
protection of a mother and three sisters, to devolve 
upon the young student From the near vicinage of 
Edinburgh, and the laxity of attendance permitted by 
the usages of Scottish universities, he was however 
enabled both to carry on the business of the farm, 
and to continue his collegiate appearances till he ob- 
tained the degree of licentiate in the Scottish church. 
While yet a youth, Wilkie is said to have shewn 
strong indications of poetic talent. In the statistical 
account of the parish of Dalmeny, there is a copy 
of some indifferent verses On a Storm, alleged to have 
been written by him when in his tenth year. Dr. Gleig, 
in the life of Wilkie which he has inserted in the Sup- 
plement • to the Encyclopedia Britannica, inclines to 
regard this as " a story fabricated to raise the Scottish 
poetto the same eminence with Pope, whose versifica- 
tion he is allowed to have imitated with success." He 
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does not doubt that Wilkie wrote these verses during 
some part of his early life ; but he thmks it improba- 
ble that they were written so early as his tenth year, 
because he " displays a notion, a confused notion 
indeed, of the Jaws of electricity, which a boy in 
his tenth year, and at a period when electricity 
was little understood, could not have acquired." 
The propriety of this remark is strongly confirmed 
by an interesting fact, of which Dr. G. was cer- 
tainty not aware, which at oncie accounts for young 
Wilkie's confused knowledge of electricity, and fixes 
the period when he acquired it. The Professor of 
Natural Philosophy in the university of Edinburgh, 
at the time when Wilkie went through his academical 
course, was the celebrated Colin Maclaurin ; and 
among other mysteries of nature which he unfolded 
to his students, none was more important, or attended 
with more remarkable circumstances, than that of the 
phenomenon just alluded to. Mr. Maclaurin had 
two classes : a public class, to which all had access ; 
and a private one, consisting of a select number of the 
students, of better parts and more inquisitive minds 
than ordinary, to whom he lectured on the higher 
parts of philosophy. At a meeting of the latter class 
one evening, the Professor informed them that he had 
just received a letter from a learned friend of his on 
the continent ; containing, as he said, discoveries in 
Natural Philosophy, which were of so extraordinary 
and whimsical a nature, that he could give no man- 
ner of credit to them ; and could only conclude that 
the judgement of his worthy friend was failing, and that 
he had communicated the reveries of an infected imagi- 
jBUition as discoveries in science^ He then produced 
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the letter, and read, bow, that in the neighbour- 
hood of the p]ace where the writer lived, it had been 
discovered, that by taming a glass globe quickly 
ronnd upon its axis, and at the same time rubbing it 
apon certain substances, it was heard to crackle and 
seen to emit sparks of fire ; that if any person touched it 
at that time he suffered a violent sbock> and seemed 
to have received a blow upon the wrists ; with many 
other things to the same purpose, which now rank 
among the most ordinary phenomena of electricity., 
Mr. Madaurin observed, that though strongly per- - 
snaded, that they were mere chimeras of imagination 
instead of facts, as his friend affirmed, yet as the ope- 
rations of nature were sometimes very extraordinary, 
and as he had on every former occasion found liis 
friend a very jsober sensible man, not ready to be 
misled by false appearances, he would not reject as a 
fiction any thing which he had asserted, till he had 
given it a fair trial j and as he had described in a very 
particular manner the apparatus necessary for pro- 
ducing such singular effects, he would cause one of the 
machines to be made in a dhort time, and repeat the expe- 
riment. Tbishe accordingly did. But how great was his 
surprise to find, that upon trial* all the experiments turn- 
ed out exactly as they had been described ! He immedi- 
ately called together his students ; reminded them of his 
former incredulity ; repeated the experiments before 
them, and shewed them how much he had been mistaken, 
and what inj ustice he had done his ingenious friend. He 
concluded with warning all those who heard him to profit 
by the lesson which this occurrence afforded , andnevcr to 
reckoQ any thing which was delivered as a new discovery 
impossible, however improbable it might appear, till 

z2 
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they had given it the fairest trial. Nor did Mr. 
Maclaurin rest here. He went to his public class, 
which had as jet heard nothing of the discovery, and 
revealed to hb younger students all that had passed 
on the sabject To which class Wilkie belonged, does 
not appear ; but from the profound knowledge of Na- 
tural Philosophy which he dbplayed in after life, it b 
probable that lie ranked among the select few. In either 
case, his mind must have been struck with a discovery, 
jnade and communicated under circumhances so pe- 
culiar ; .and nothing was more natural, than, that on 
returning home, the ** confused notion," (for as yet 
it could be nothing more,) which he had acquired on 
the subject of electricity, should have found its way 
into a poetical effusion, which begins with asking. 

What penetrating mind can rightly form 
A faint idea of a raging storm ? 
Who can express, of elements the war. 
And noisy thunder roaring from afar ? 

The production of the poem, according to this expla- 
nation, must be referred to his fifteenth, or sixteenth, 
or probably seventeenth year; written it certainly 
was, in the course of that period, and not earlier. 

Among the friends whom Wilkie acquired at col- 
lege, he had the pleasure of ranking Robertson, Hume, 
Home, Fergusson, and Adam Smith, all names of 
the first renown in Scottish literature. In his esti- 
mate^ their relative merits, he used to give the pre- 
ferei>S''^for sound judgment to Robertson, and for in- 
vention to Adam Smith. The latter ascription has 
surprised most people. It would seem that Wilkie 
had mistaken the merely metaphysical ingenuity. 
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>»li3cb gave birth to the Theory of Moral Sentiments, 
lor that power of producing new images and new 
combinations, to which the name of invention more 
properly belongs. Instead of excelling his compeers, 
there was scarcely one of them to whom Smith was 
not inferior in this respect. With Hume and Home, ' 
at least, he can hold no competition. 

After obtaining his licence as a preacher of the 
Gospel, Mr. Wilkie withdrew entirely to Dalmeny, 
there to await such ecclesiastical preferment as fortune 
might have in store for him ; assisting only occasion- 
ally in some neighbouring churches, and devoting his 
chief attention to the labours of the farm, while poe- 
try and philosophy occupied his leisure hours. Ten 
yeais had passed away in this humble sort of life, 
when he happened to be called upon to perform divine 
service in the church of Ratho ; the charge of 
which was then vacant. Among his hearers on the 
occasion wi^s the patron of the living, the Earl of 
I^auderdale. His lordship was so much pleased with 
the style in which the young probationer acquitted 
himseLf in the pulpit, tiiat after the service of the 
day was over, he invited him to dine with him at the 
family seat of Hatton ; and to stay there all night. 

The favourable impression which his lordship had con- 
ceived of Wilkie, was greatly heightened by their inter- 
view ; he found in his guest a man of agreeable, though 
somewhat eccentric manners, and of various and pro- . 
found information. Pleased that his patronage placed 
it in his power to raise so worthy an il|^dual 
from obscurity, his lordship, next morning, [^sented 
Wilkie with the presentation to the vacant living. 

Almost immediately after his induction to the pas- 

e3 



42 LIVES OF EMINENT SCOTSMEN. 

toral charge of the parish of Ratho, 1753, Mn 
Wilkie published at Edinburgh, an epic poem, which 
bad been the fruit of his previous years of contenipla« 
tive retirement. It was entitled " The Epigoniad," 
and extended to nine bocks. In Scotland the work 
was well received ; but in England it met with few 
readers, and was rather severely handled by the Cri- 
tical and Monthly Reviewers. The subject of tlie poem 
is drawn from the fourth Iliad, where Sthenelus gives 
Agamemnon a short account of the sacking of Thebes. 

-when the youth of Greece, by Theseus led, 



Returned to conquer where their fathers bled. 

These young heroes were known to the Greeks 
under the name of the Epigoni, or descendants, and 
for this reason, the author has given to the poem the 
title of Epigoniad ; a name most unfortunately chosen, 
for as the circumstance from which it was derived was 
known only to a very few of the learned, the public 
were not able to conjex:ture what could be the subject 
of the poem, and felt little solicitous to inquire after 
what suggested nothing to expectation. A tradition 
remained among the Greeks, that Homer had taken 
Thebes for the subject of a poem, which b lost, and 
Wilkie seems to have pleased himself with the thought 
of reviving the work, as well as of ti9|H|iftg in the 
footsteps of the Grecian bard. Had hejpkriwssed all 
the genius however which was requisilft fbr tiie task^ 
there was a want of policy in undertaking it ; the 
subje4|pLnd the name were alike infelicitous. It is 
not in any modem production that the learned will 
choose to retrace the iiitittMin and actions of those 
heroes, whom Homor and Virgil have immortalized j 
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and the world at large cculd be expected to feel little 
interest in any new addition to scenes and characters, 
so different from those with which they are familiar, 
and so far removed from their own times. Accord- 
ingly, the Epigoniad, though possessed of great merit 
as an Epic, and rich in poetic charms, entirely failed 
in exciting general interest. The sale of the poem 
among the author's friends in Scotland, having never- 
theless exhausted the first edition, a second was 
published in 1759, to which was added a Dream in 
the manner of Spenser. A very generous effort was 
at the same time made to recall the attention of the 
public to its merits, by Wilkie*s old fellow student, 
Hume, who published a letter to the editors of the 
** Critical Review," in which he appealed against 
their former condemnation of the work, and expatiated 
at great length and with much fervor of encomium 
upon its beauties. He represented it as a work 
abounding in " sublime beauties," and as I* one of 
the ornaments of our language." Among the spe- 
cimens by which he illustrated his criticism, he refer- 
red particularly to the Episode on the death of Her- 
cules, in the seventh book, as exhibiting a sublimity of 
imagination and energy of ••tyle which entitle it to 
compare with any poetry in the English language. 
*' Nothing," he adds, " can be more pathetic than 
the complaint of Hercules, when the poison of the 
Centaur*s robe begins to prey upon him." As the pas- 
sage is perhaps the best in the poem, and may serve 
both to shew the degree of discrimination whio^i Hume 
mingled with his praise, and to furnish a fair idea of 
Wilkie's capacity as a poet, the repetition of the quo- 
tation will not, it is hoped, be deemed out of place. 
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Sovereign of heav'n and earth ! whose boundless sway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey, 
If e'er delighted, from the courts above, 
In human form you sought Alcmene's love ; 
If fame's unchanging voice to all the earth 
With truth proclaims you, author of my birth ; 
Whence, from a course of spotless glory run. 
Successful toils and wreaths of triumph won, 
Am I thus wretched ? Better that, before. 
Some monster fierce had drank my streaming gore. 
Or crush'd by Cacus, foe to Gods and men, 
My batter *d brains had strew'd his rocky den ; 
Than, from my glorious toils and triumphs past. 
To fall subdued by female arts at last 
O cool my boiling blood, ye winds that blow 
From mountains loaded with et^nal snow. 
And crack the icy cliffs * in vain ! in vain ! 
Your rigour cannot quench my raging pain ! 
For round this heart the furies wave their brands. 
And wring my entrails with their burning hands. 
Now, bending from the skies, O wife of Jove ! 
Enjoy the vengeance of thy injur'd love : 
For fate, by me, the thund'rer's guilt atones. 
And, punish'd in her son, Alcmene groans : — 
The object of your hate shall soon expire ; 
Fix'd on my shoulders, preys a. net of fire ; 
Whom, nor the toils nor (gangers could subdue. 
By false Eurystlieus dictated from you ; 
Nor tyrants lawless, nor the monstrous brood 
Which haunts the desert or infests the flood ; 
Nor Greece, nor all the barb'rous climes that lie 
Where Phcebus ever points his golden eye. 
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A woman hath o'erthrown ! Ye Gods ! I yield 
To female arts, unconquer'd in the field. 
My arms — alas ! are these the same that bow'd 
Anteos, and his giant force subdued ? 
That dragged Nemea's monster from his den ? 
And slew the dragoQ in his native fen ? 
Alas ! alas ! their mighty masdes fail. 
While pains infernal ev'ry nerve assail : 
Alas ! alas ! I feel in streams of woe 
These eyes dissolve, before untaught to flow. 
Awake, my virtue, oft in dangers try'd. 
Patient in toils, in deaths unterrify*d. 
Rouse to my aid ; nor let my labours past 
With fame achieved, be blotted by the last 
Firm and unmov'd, the present shock endure ; 
Once triumph, and for ever rest secure. 

Mr. Hume, in the same letter, thus speaks of the 
** Dream in the manner of Spenser," which Wilkie 
had appended to the second edition of the Epigoniad. 
** The poet supposes himself to be introduced to Ho- 
mer, who censures his poem in some particulars, and 
excuses it in others. This poem is indeed a species 
of apology for the Epigoniad, written in a very lively 
and elegant manner : it may be compared to a well- 
polished gem of the purest water, and cast into the 
most beautiful form. Those who would judge of our 
author's talents for poetry, without perusing his larger 
work, may satisfy their curiosity by running over this 
short poem. They will see the same force of imagi- 
nation and harmony of numbers which distinguish hiii 
longer performance ; and may thence, with small ap- 
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plication, receive a favourable impression of our au- 
thor's genius." 

Notwithstanding this ardent tribute from fi-iendiy 
criticism, and the great weight of Hume's authority, 
there appears to have been in the Epigoniad a gra- 
vitating tendency, which no praise could counteract 
The poem continued, as before, - little read, and has 
become every day less and less known. Mr. Chalmers 
has indeed included it among his " Works of the Eng- 
lish Poets '" but with a qualification which deprives 
the compliment of all value, and does upon the whole 
little credit to his independence of opinion. " As I 
have nothing (he says) to oppose to the neglect with 
which Wilkie's poems have been treated, I hope I 
shall be pardoned for inserting Mr. Hume's very 
elaborate criticism, whatever effect it may produce." 
The plain truth after all, is, that the Epigoniad, though 
distinguished by great powers of invention, by a per- 
fecdy intimate acquaintance with what we may be 
allowed to call ela^ costume, by strength though not 
ease of diction, and by frequent shooting lights which 
remind one of the presence of perpetual day, is not 
altogether such a poem as persons will read, who read 
with any other purpose than that of reading them- 
selves asleep.- 

In 1759, Mr. Wilkie was elected Professor of Na- 
tural Philosophy in the University of St Andrew's. 
On removing thither, he took his sisters to reside with 
him and attend to his domestic affairs. At this pe- 
riod his whole fortune did not exceed £200; With 
this sum he purchased a few acres of almost waste 
land, in the neighbourhood of St Andrew's ; but by 
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his skill ib husbandry speedily brought them into a 
state of cultivation, which was the surprise and envy 
of his neighbours. As a teacher, he is said to have 
dbplayed great knowledge of science, with an easy 
and familiar mode of illustration, which fixed the at- 
tention as well as the regard of his pupils. He was, 
at the same time, extremely close in his mode of rea- 
soning ; and to those who came to bis lectures without 
a sufficient preparation of geometry, and habits of 
strict attention, it was apt to appear obscure. 

In 1766, the University of St Andrew's con- 
ferred upon Mr. Wilkie the degree of Doctor in 
Divinity. 

After a long estrangement from the Mases, he pro- 
duced, in 1768, a small collection of *' Fables," which 
he dedicated to his early patron, the Earl of Lauder- 
dale. Although superior in merit to his Epigoniad, 
tliey were attended with even less success. They were 
obvious imitations of the manner of Gay ; but though 
not always original, were distinguished by a propriety 
of sentiment and ease of expression, which even Gay 
has not often excelled. Sensible of the objection 
which existed to the want of novelty in his precepts, 
the author has thus endeavoured to obviate it : 

You say *tis vain in verse or prose 

To tell what every body knows. 

And stretch invention to express . * 

Plain truths, which all men will confess : ' / 

Go on, the argument to mend. 

Prove that to know, is to attend. 

And that we ever keep in sight 

What reason tells us once is right ; 
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Till this is done, you must excuse 
The zeal and freedom of my muse, 
In hinting to the human kind 
What few deny, but fewer mind. 

To these sensible arguments, it may be added, that 
some are formed to propose new maxims, whilst others 
find themselves more fitted to illustrate those already 
received. Nor is it easy to be determined who con- 
tributes most to the interests of morality, the indivi- 
dual who advances new maxims, which, on account 
of that very novelty, are likely to meet with oppo- 
sition ; or he, who, adopting positions universally 
assented to, is at more leisure to decorate them with 
the charms of ornamented diction and brilliancy of 
fancy. 

Of these Fables, one of the best is " The Hare and 
the Partan* ;" the chief design of which, the author 
tells us, was ** to give a true specimen of Uie Scottish 
dialect, where it may be supposed to be most perfect, 
namely, in Midlothian, the seat of the capital." The 
style is precisely that of the vulgar Scottish ; and that 
the matter might be suitable to it, the poet has chosen 
for the subject, a little story adapted to the ideas of 
peasants. It is a tale commonly told in Scotiand 
among the country people, and may be looked upon 
as of the kind of those aniUs fabella:, in which Horace 
observes, his country neighbours were accustomed to 
convey their rustic philosophy. After proposing the 
moral, that no creature is so contemptible as to be 
safely made the object of derision, the author pro- 
ceeds : 

* Crab. 
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Ye hae my moral, if I am able 
ril fit it nicely wi' a fable. 
A hare, ae morning chanc'd to see 
A partan creeping on a lee, 
A fishwife wba was early oot 
Had drapt the creature thereabout. 
Mawkin bumbasM and frighted sair 
To see a thing but hide and hair,^ 
Which if it stur'd not, might be taen 
For naething ither than a stane, 
A squnt-wise wambling, sair beset 
Wi' gerse and rashes like a net, 
First thought to rin for*t (for hi kind 
A hare's nae fechter ye maun mind). 
But seeing that wi' a' its strength 
It scarce could creep a tether length. 
The hare grew baulder and cam near, 
Tum'd playsome, and fargat her fear. 
Quoth Mawkin, " Was there ere in nature 
Sae feckless and sac poor a creature ? 
It scarcely kens, or I'm mistaen,- 
The way to gang or stand its lane. 
See how it steitterst ; I'll be burid 
To rin a mile of up-hill grund 
Before it gets a rig-br£ud frae 
The place its in, though doon the brae." 

Mawkin wi' this began to frisk. 
An' thinkin there was little risk, 
Clapt baith her feet on partan's back, 
And tum'd him awald^ in a crack. 



 Without hide and hair, t Staggers, t Topsyturvy 

PART 4.] F 
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To see the creature sprawl, her sport 
Grew twice as good, yet prov'd but short. 
For, patting wi' her fit in play. 
Just wbar the partan's nippers lay. 
He gript it fast, which made her squeei 
And think she boarded wi' the deil ; 
She strave to rin, and made a fistle» 
The tither catch'd a tough bur thrisle 
Which held them baith till o'er a dyke 
A herd came stending* wi* his tyket. 
And fell'd poor Mawkin, sarely ruing 
Whan forcM to drink of her ain brewin'. 

The success of " the Fables" would probably have 
been less indifferent, had they turned less on Uie au- 
thor's personal disappointment as an Epic writer. 
The greater part of them are undisguised hits at the 
critics, for not discovering in his Epigoniad a merit 
which it did not possess. The public saw with pain 
this carping at a judgement which they had so fully 
confirmed, and shewed, by a continuance of their dis- 
favour, the folly of contemning general opinion. Dr. 
Wilkie seems to have sat for his own picture in one of 
his Fables, Tite Young Lady and the Looking Glass : 

To bid your friend his errors mend 
Is almost certain to offend ; 
Though you in softest terms advise. 
Confess him good, admit him wise. 
In vain you sweeten the discourse — 
He thinks you call him fool, or worse. 

 Leaping. t Dog. 
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And to have forgot the parting reproof in his Dia- 
logue between " The Author and a Friend :" 

Then take your way, 'tis folly to contend 

With those who*re told their faults, but will not mend. 

Dr. Wilkie had almost all his life been subject to 
ague, and, in order to escape its visitations, he fell 
into habits which were ultiniately the means of short- 
ening his days. To keep up a perspiration, he lay in 
bed under a load of no fewer than twenty-four 
blankets ; and to avoid all chance of the cold damp, 
be never slept from home without requesting to be 
ind ulged with bed-linen previously used by some of the 
family ! When he went out, he wore several flannel 
jackets, waistcoats, and top coat, and over all a great 
coat and gown, presenting altogether a grotesque 
magnitude of appearance. His frame became, by this 
system of living, rapidly debilitated, and after a lin- 
gering illness, he died on the 10th October, 1772, in 
his fifty-secoud year. 

Although Wilkie commenced his prpfessorship with 
only £200, he is said to have died worth £3000, 
accumulated in the course of thirteen years by par- 
simonious living. His character in this respect has, 
however, been well vindicated by those who knew 
him intimately. ** Much of his life," it is truly said, 
" was spent in poverty ; and a strong sense of the 
value of independence induced him to become saving 
as soon as he could spare any thing from bis imme- 
diate wants, and the necessity of his sisters, for whom 
be appears to have provided with all the affectionate 
concern of a parent By avoiding the expenses of 
hospitality in a hospitable country, he incurred the 
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suspicion of avarice ; but he was known to be liberal 
to the poor, and ought not to be blamed if he pre- 
ferred the silent dictates of his heart to the ostenta- 
tious fashion of society." It is said by another 
authority, that " he was in the habit of spending 
▼ery considerable sums to relieve poor housekeepers 
struggling under the oppression of poverty/' and that 
" in the most private nianner be used to exact a pro- 
mise of secrecy firom those who were the objects of 
his bounty." 

^^e manners of Dr. Wilkie, in private life, were 
altogether extremely eccentric. The bulk of dress 
which helped to ruin his constitution, was relieved by 
no sort of elegance or attention ; his clothes seemed 
as if thrown upon him by a pitchfork, and as if a 
brush they never knew ; his wig was always awry ; 
and such was his habitual carelessness of appearances, 
that when a preacher, he would even forget when in 
the pulpit to take his hat o£f his head : add to these 
circumstances, that he used tobacco to excess, and the 
picture of a moving piece of dustj^ lumber will be 
complete. 

His fits of musing were many, and contributed un- 
doubtedly, in no small degree, to confirm hb habits 
of negligence; tliey made him often ridiculous in 
private society, and something &till worse in public. 
When any thing risible occurred to him in these silent 
dreamings, he would, without saying a word, and in 
whatever company, burst into a loud fit of laughter, 
which he afterwiurds explained as well as he could, 
and, as may be expected, seldom happily. At the 
convivial table, such absences were only calculated to 
provoke a smile ; but when they were seen interfering 
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with even his most serious public duties — at one time, 
forgetting to pronounce the blessing after public ser- 
vice, at anotiier, dispensing the sacrament ^rithout 
consecrating the elements — one could not help wish- 
ing that he had been altogether a poet, and no divine« 

As a po^, Wilkie had two remarkable peculiarities. 
He was the first, and perhaps the only individual of 
the fraternity, who was deeply conversant with that 
most unpoctical of all subjects. Fluxions; and he 
never could read aloud the smoothest verse, in such 
a manner, as to preserve either the measure or the 
^ense, although his own compositions in verse are 
not deficient in smoothness or elegance. 

When actively engaged in conversation, and per- 
haps then only, Wilkie shone to advantage in private. 
The originality of his opinions, delivered with a bold 
freedom of manner, and enlivened by frequent sallies 
of wit and humour, made always a great impression 
on his hearers ; and there were few good judges who 
did not leave his company with a high opinion of his 
talents. He was particularly happy in transferring 
to his conversation, whether on literary or philosophi- 
cal subjects, the phrases and terms of common life. 
Having lived during the earlier part of his life, alter- 
nately with the literary men about the University of 
Edinburgh, and with the farmers in his own neigh- 
bourhood, he had acquired a perfect intimacy with 
the modes of both ; and was thus qualified to shine 
equally amidst a company of peasants or of phi- 
losophers. 

Of his literary friends, most of whom were more 
fortunate than himself in their literary adventures, 
Wilkie always spoke without chagrin or envy. He 
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was angry with the critics for their want of mercy to 
his Epigoniad, but not displeased that they discover- 
ed in the Doaglas, and in the Histories of the House 
of Tudor and of Stnart, some of the first productions 
of the age. He was fond of telling anecdotes of their 
authors, and describing the peculiarities of their ge- 
niusj disposition, and habits. It is said, however, that 
towards the close of his life, he broke oflf all correspon- 
dence with Hume and Robertson ; though for what 
reason we are not informed. 

A handsome tribute to the memory of Wilkie was 
paid by another son of the Muses, Robert Fergusson, 
who had studied under him, and had been much 
indebted to his friendship. It was published in the 
first number of Ruddiman's Weekly Magazine which 
appeared after the announcement of Dr. Wilkie's 
death. It has great merit, and is happily not too 
long for transcription. 

Ecbgtie to the Memory of Dr. William Wilkie. 

GEORDIB AND DAVIE. 

Geordie. 
Blaw saft my reed and kindly to my maen, 
Weel may ye thole a saft and dowie strain, 
Nae mair to you shall shepherds in a ring 
Wi' blythness skip, or lassies lilt and sing ; 
Sic sonow now maun sadden ilka e'e. 
An' ilka waefu shepherd grieve wi* me. 

Davie. 
Wharefor begin a sad and dowie strain, 
Or banish lilting frae the Fifan plain ? 
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Though simmer's ganQ, an' we nae langer view 
The blades o' claver wat we' pearls o* dew, 
Cauld winter's blackest blasts we'll eithly cowr, 
Our eldins driven, an' our har'st is owr ; 
Our rucks fu' thick are stackit i' the yard. 
For the Yule feast a sautit mast's prepar'd. 
The ingla nook supplies the simmer fields, 
An' aft as mony gleefu' maments yields ; 
Swyth man, fling a' your sleepy springs awa', 
An' on your canty whistle gie's a blaw : 
Blythness, I trow, maun lighten ilka e'e, 
An' ilka canty callant sing like me. 

Geordie. 
Na, na ; a canty spring wad now impart 
Just threefald sorrow to my heart ; 
Thof to the weet my ripen'd aits had fawn. 
Or shakewinds owr my rigs wi' pith had blawn, 
To this I could hae said, " I care na by," 
Nor found occasion now my cheeks to dry. 
Crosses like thae, or lack o' warld's gear. 
Are naething whan we tyne a friend that's dear. 
Ah ! waes me for you, Willy ! mony a day 
Did I wi' you, on yon J}room thackit brae 
Haud aif my sheep, an' let them careless gang. 
To hearken to your cheery tale or sang, 
Sangs that for ay, on Caledonia's strand 
Shall fit the foremost mang her tunefu' band. 

I dreamt yestreen his deadly wraith I saw, 
Gaing by my een, as white 's the driven snaw ; 
My coUey Ringie, youf 'd an' yowl'd a' night, 
Cour'd an* crap near me in an unco fright. 
I waken'd fley'd, an' shook baith lith and limb, 
A cauldness took me, an' my sight grew dim ; 
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I kent that it forespak approachin wae. 
Whan my poor doggie was disturbit sae. 
Nae sooner did the day begin to dawn 
Than I beyont the knowe sae speedy ran, 
Whare I was keppit wi' the heavy tale 
That sets ilk dowie sangster to bewail. 

Davie. 
An' wha on Fifan bents can weel refuse 
To gie a tear of tribute to his muse ? 
Farewell ilk cheery spring, ilk canty note 
Be daffin, an* ilk idle play forgot ; 
Bring ilka herd the moumfu', moumfu' boughs, 
Rosemary sad, and ever-dreary yews j 
Thae s^l be steepit i' the saut, saut tear. 
To weet wi' hallow'd draps his sacred bier, 
Wbase sangs will aye in Scotland be rever'd, 
"While alow-gawn owsen turn the flow'ry swaird. 
While bonny larabies lick the dews of spring, 
While gaudsmen whisle, or while burdies sing. 

Geordie* 
'Twas na for weel tim'd verse or sangs alane, 
He bore the bell frae ilka shepherd swain -, 
Nature to him had gien a kindly lore, 
"Deep a* her mystic ferlies to explore ; 
For a' her secret workings he could gie 
B«asons, that wi' her principles agree. 
Ye saw yoursel how weel his mailin thrave. 
Ay better faughed and snodded than the lave ; 
Lang had the thristles and the dockens been 
In use to wag their taps upo' the green, 
Whare now his bonny rigs delight the view. 
An' thrivin hedges drink the callar dew. 
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They tell me, Geordie, he had sic a gift, 

That scarce a stamie blmkit frae the lift, 

But he wou'd some ald-warld name for it find 

As gart him keep it freshly in his mind ; 

For this some ca'd him an uncanny wight ; 

The clash gaed round, " he had the second sight," 

A tale that never fail'd to be the pride 

Of grannies spinnin at the ingle side. 

Geordie, 
But now he's gane, an' Fame that whan alive, 
Secnil lets ony o' her vot'ries thrive. 
Will frae his shinin name, a' motes withdraw. 
And on her loudest trump her praises blaw. 
Lang may his sacred banes untroubrd rest ! 
Lang may his truflf in gowans gay be drest ! 
Scholars and bards unheard of yet shall come 
And stamp memorials on his grassy tomb, 
Which in yon ancient kirk-yard shall remain 
Fam'd as the urn that hads the Mantuan swain, i 

W. W. 
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ROBERT FERGUSSON. 



Robert Fergusson was bom at Edinburgh, on 
the fifth of September, 1750. His father, William 
Fergusson, was an accountant in the British Linen- 
Hall ; a situatign of respectability, but of small emo- 
lumelit. He is Said to have possessed some poetical 
talent; but no proofs of it are extant Young 
Robert, who was destined to raise the name of Fer- 
gusson to a place among the first poets of his country, 
was, in infancy, of so very weakly a constitution, 
that little hopes were entertained of his arriving at 
manhood. By the tender care of his parents, how- 
ever, he gradually acquired strength ; and at the age 
of six years, was sent to an English school, where 
he attained a proficiency in reading and recitation, 
so rapidly, that before a year elapsed, he was 
transferred to the High School of Edinburgh, to study 
the Latin tongue. He remained at this seminary 
four years ; and, notwithstanding frequent inter- 
missions of attendance, occasioned by the infirm state 
of his health, he was able,* not only to maintain an 
honourable competition with his fellows, but to excel 
most of them. For some reason or other, which does 
not appear, he was now removed to the grammar 
school of Dundee, where he (Continued two years, 
and then went to the university of St. Andrew's. A 
gentleman, of the name of Fergusson, had left bur- 
saries, for the education of two boys of the same 
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name, at this^ university ; and Mr. William Fergusson 
was fortunate enough to procure one of them for his 
son; the expense of whose future education was 
thus materially lessened. 

At the university, Fergusson became, as at school, 
speedily distinguished for a quickness of parts, which 
superseded assiduity of application ; united how- 
ever, with a fondness for society and amusement, 
which presaged a wayward life. Frank, kind-hearted, 
and frolicsome, he gained the general esteem of his 
fellow-students, and in all their youthful follies bore 
a leading part. His exploits, on one of these occa- 
sions, were attended with rather an unfortunate issue. 
On the evening preceding the distribution of some 
annual prizes, the successful and disappointed 
combatants had a fierce encounter, in which, Fer- 
gusson was reported to have been one of the most 
forward combatants. The principal aggressors, in- 
cluding Fergusson, were formally expelled ; but in 
consequence of their penitential submissions, were, 
within a few days, restored. The eccentric Dr. 
Wilkie, author of the Epigoniad, with whom Fer- 
gusson had become a great favourite, is said to have 
particularly exerted his interest on this occasion, in 
behalf of the young offender. 

A place of favourite resort with the students, on 
winter nights, was. the Porter's Lodge: which Feiv 
gusson has made the subject of some pleasing reraini^ 
cences, in his elegy on John Hogg, the Porter. 

Say, ye red gowns ! that aften here 
Hae toasted cakes to Katie's beer : 
Gin 'ere thir days hae had their peer, 

Sae blyth, s^te ^^^\. \ 
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Ye'll ne'er again, in life's career. 
Sit half sae saft. 

While pursuing his studies at St. Andrew's, Fer- 
gosson is said to have begun to direct his attention 
to poetry, and to have written many occasional 
pieces, which attracted the particular notice of the 
professors, as well as of his fellow-students. None 
of his publbhed poems, however, can be referred to 
so early a period ; all of them have the marks of long 
subsequent production. Dr. Irving mentions, that 
some fragments of a dramatic cast, written with Fer* 
gusson's own hand, are to be found on the blank leaves 
of a book, which was in his possession while at St. 
Andrew's. The following verses are all that can be 
distinctiy read ; they are*puerile, but from the period 
at which they were written, objects of curiosi^. — 

Therd'ore, 'tis meet, that Sisera be crown'd 
With all the honour worthy of his service : 
And that this day for mirth be set apart. 
To celebrate the deeds and valiant acts 
Displayed by him in war. 

Conquest alone, my liege,' repays our toil ; 
But, since it is your sovereign inclination. 
This day to grace us with a pompous triumph. 
As swift as thought my deeds shall fly, to serve 
In all your after battles. 

He had, we are told, commenced, at this time, 
a tragedy, on the story of Sir William Wallace, but 
relinquished it after tinbhing the first two acts, be- 
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cause he met with another drama on the same sub- 
ject, and was apprehensive of bemg regarded as a 
copyist. 

Pergusson's original destination was the church. 
To his name, on his class books, he used to add 
" Student of Divinity ; ** but it does not appear, 
that he ever entered on the actual study of divinity. 
After attending the preliminary courses of Humanity, 
Science, and Philosophy, which occupied the four 
years to which his bursary extended, he returned 
to Edinburgh. Hb father was now dead, and his 
mother in poor circumstances. He found it imme- 
diately necessary to have recourse to some employ- 
ment, for the means of subsistence ; and in the hope 
of being assisted in this object by a maternal uncle, 
Mr. John Forbes, a gentleman of opulence, who re- 
sided in Aberdeen, he paid him a visit. Mr. Forbes 
received him with kindness, and told him, to make 
his house his home for the present ; but with an insen- 
sibility to his ultimate welfare, which shewed as much 
weakness of head 'as want of heart, he took no 
pains to put the youth in a way of providing for 
himself; and after the lapse of six months, the ne- 
phew's clothes beginning to assume rather a poetic 
appearance, he was no longer deemed a fit guest for 
his ancle's table ; and, to the disgrace of that uncle's 
memory, was rudely turned out of doors. Poor 
Fergusson, stung to the quick at the harsh treatment 
which he had received, retired to a little solitary inn, 
that stood at a small distance, where he despatched a 
letter to his unfeeling relative, couched in the most 
indignant, but manly, terms. The letter appears 
to have produced a momentary impression of shame 
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on the uncle ; he despatched a messenger after Fer- 
gusson, with a few shillings, to defray his expenses 
on the road to Edinburgh. — ^A pitiful boon, which, 
it is probable, Fergusson was not in circumstances to 
refuse. He travelled all the way on foot, and was so 
fatigued by his journey, and depressed in spirits, 
that he reached his mother's house extremely ill, and 
remained so for several days. 

Dr. Irving, and other biographers of Fergusson, 
say, that when he began to recover strength, he 
composed two poems, in reference to his adventure 
in the north ; the one, on The Decay of f'riendship, 
and another. Against repining at Fortune. The ap- 
plicability of the titles appears, however, to be the 
only authority for this statement Neither of these 
pieces made their public appearance till some years 
afterwards. His visit to Aberdeen must have been 
made when he was about his eighteenth year, that is, 
in 1767 or 1768 ; but the Decay of Friendship was 
not published (in Kuddiman's Weekly Magazine) 
till September, 1772 ; and the lines, Against rqyin- 
ing at Fortune, not till 24th September, 1772. Besides, 
in neither of the poems is there any thing which 
can be supposed to have a direct reference to the con- 
duct of his uncle, which would, doubUess, have 
been the case, had they been written in the first 
warmth of his resentment. 

Fergusson was now reduced to such necessitous cir- 
cumstances, that he was content to submit to the 
drudgery of copying papers in the office of the 
commissary's clerk, and afterwards, in that of the 
sheriff's deck, for the means of subsistence ; an oc- 
cupation, to which it was his unfortunate lot to 
remain chained for the rest of his life. 
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The editor of the first collection of his poems as- 
serts, that he commenced the study of the law, as 
a profession ; but made no progress in it, on account 
of the sprightliness of his genius, which rose superior 
to so dry and sedentary a pursuit The assertion 
is without foundation. He copied law papers for 
bread, like the English Chief Justice, Saunders ;* 
and might, poisibly, have picked up enough of law 
knowledge, in the course of time, to become even a 
Chief Justice ; but beyond that very vague chance, 
neither his hopes tior plans extended. The editors 
of the Enc, Brit, in their article on Fergusson, em- 
brace the opportunity of making some very sensible 



• Sir Edmund Saunders, Lord Chief Justice of 
the Court of King's Bench, towards the close of the 
seventeenth century, was originally, a strolling beg- 
gar about the streets, without known parents or re- 
lations. He came often to beg scraps at Clement's 
Inn, where bis sprightliness and diligence made the 
society desirous to extricate him from his miserable 
situation. As he appeared desirous to learn to write, 
one of the attomies fixed a board up at a window, 
on the top of a staircase, which served him as a desk, 
and there the beggar-boy sat, and wrote after co- 
pies of court and other hands, in which he at 
length acquired such expertness, as in some mea- 
sure to set up for himself, and commence hackney 
writing. He also took all opportunities of improv- 
ing himself, by reading such books as he could bor- 
row ; and in the course of years became an attorney, 
counsel, and ultimately Chief Justice. — Biog, DicU 
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observations on the pretended incompatibility of the 
stady of the law, with such liveliness of genius as 
Fergusson possessed. " We might instance,*' they 
say, " different lawyers at our own bar, who, with 
great poetical talents in their youth, have risen to 
the summit of their profession ; but, to avoid per- 
sonal distinctions at home, we shall take our ex- 
amples from England. The genius of the late £arl 
of Mansfield was, at least, as lively as that of Mr. 
F^gusson ; and if he had pleased, he could ^ have 
been equally a poet ; yet he submitted to the drudgery 
of studying a law, still drier than that of Scotland. 
To'the fine taste of Atterbury, Bishop of Rochester, 
and to his classical compositions, both in prose and 
verse, no man is a stranger, who is at all conversant 
in English literature : yet, that elegant scholar and 
poet, after he had risen to the dignity of Dean of 
Carlisle, submitted to the drudgery of studying, 
through the medium of barbarous Latin, the eccle- 
siastical law of England, from the earliest ages ; and 
declared, that by dint of perseverance, he came, 
in time, to relish it as much as the study of Homer 
and Virgil. Whatever may be thought of Milton's 
political principles, no man can read his controver- 
sial writings, and entertain a doubt, that he also 
could have submitted to the drudgery of studying 
the law. The truth is, that a man of real vigour of 
mind may bring himself to delight in any kind of 
study which is useful and honourable. Such men 
were Lord Mansfield, the Bishop of Rochester, and 
Milton. But whether through some radical defect 
in his nervous system, or in consequence of early 
dissipations, Rlr. Fergusson, with many estimable 
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qualitie«, was so utterly destitute of mental vigour, 
tiiat, rather than submit to what his friends call 
drudgery, he seemed to have looked with a wistful 
«ye to some sinecure place.'' 

The last observation will, perhaps, be regarded 
as an exception to the good sense and feeling, which 
pervade tlie rest of thw passage. It b, surely, a very 
false supposition, to imagine that Fergusson, who 
could bend himself to the drudgery of being a mere 
copying machine, could not muster determination 
enough, to submit to the mental labour of studying 
any science which would have conducted him to an 
honourable independence. The truth is, that poor 
Fergusson had neither the opportunity, nor the means, 
of following the law, as a profession. The bar was 
too remote an aim, for one so destitute : and the infe- 
rior branches of the profession were not to be attained 
except through a servitude, unsuitable to the period of 
life at which he had arrived. Fergusson was glad to 
commence copying papers for hb ddly bread ; and, like 
others, whom accident has thrown into a course of 
life contrary to their inclination, was prevented by 
the pressure of « daily necessity from adventuring on 
a better. 



" Alone, the oar he plied ; the rapids nigh ; 
To pause, but for a moment, was to die." 



Some friendly hand might have interposed its aid, 
to give a happier direction to his fortunes j but none 
such was held forth. Let it not, therefore, be imput- 
ed to Fergusson as a fault, that he but yielded to a 
tide of events, which he could not controul. 

o 3 
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The writer in the Encyclopedia has hinted at the 
probabilitj, that " early dissipation may have con- 
tributed to that want of mental vigour,'' which he 
makes the source of Fergusson's declension in liie. 
But the dissipation of Fergusson had not commenced 
at the time he was under the necessity of betaking 
himself to the mean employment, in which he conti- 
nued till the close of his days. Having been, for many 
years, absent from Edinburgh, he returned to it 
almost an entire stranger ; and it was not till the 
publication of the poetry, with which he solaced his 
leisure hours, had brought him into notice about two 
years after, that he acquired friends and companions, 
and was drawn by them into the vortex of pleasure. 
When Fergusson came back from Aberdeen, be could 
not have passed his nineteenth year ; but it was not 
till 1771, when he was in his twenty-first year, that 
his pieces began to make their appearance, in Ruddi- 
man*8 Wed^ly Magazine. * 

That Fergusson, at last, plunged into a course of 
dissipation, hostile to all steadiness of purpose, and 
calculated, artificially, to increase the difficulty of 
emancipating himself from the low condition of iife 
into which he had fallen, must, with fceluies of sor- 
row, be allowed. Possessing great powers of fasci- 



* Dr. Irving says, that " beforehc reached the twen- 
tieth year of his age, many of his little poems made 
their appearance in Ruddiman's Weekly Magazine." 
But this must be a mistake. The Magazine only 
commenced in July, 1768, when Mr. Fergusson was 
in his nineteenth year : and in the first four volumes, 

there is not an acknowleged line from his pen. 

A. s. 
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nation in company ; the broadest humour with the 
keenest wit ; smging, mimicry, and story telling, 
each in an unrivalled degree ; an open heart, for 
ever overflowing with fine and generous emotions ; 
his company became eagerly courted by persons of 
all classes in life. Fergusson obeyed the call of plea- 
sure with too unreserved an alacrity ; and was but too 
often led into the company of men, who, simply 
ambitious of partaking in the excesses of genius, 
cared not to what extremes of folly they urged him 
on ; and who, unfortunately, could make no com- 
pensation, when the hour of revelry was past, for 
the sacrifices of time and character which their 
selfish feelings had exacted. 

The mind of Fergusson would often return, with 
sadness, to the bright hopes which shed a radiance 
over his earlier years ; for, though no unwilling vo- 
tary of pleasure, he was sufl&ciently conscious of 
the profitless nature of thp round of dissipation in 
which it had now involved him. It was, probably, 
on some occasion of this kind, that he wrote the elegy 
on the Decay of Friendshipf which: has been ascribed 
to so much earlier a period. It abounds in circum- 
stances which can only have reference to tliis day of 
merriment and glee. 

Flattery 1 alluring as the syren's lay. 

And as deceitful, thy enchanting tongue ; 

How have ye taught my wavYmg mind to stray, 
Charm'd and attracted by the baneful song. 
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To wake emotions in the youthful mind, 

Strephon, with voice melodious, tun*d the song ; 

Each sylvan youth, the sounding chorus join'd. 
Fraught with contentment 'mid the festive throng. 



But ah ! these youthful sportive hours are fled ; 

These scenes of jocund mirth are now no more 
No healing slumbers 'tend my humble bedi^ 

'No friends console the sorrows of the poor. 

And what avail the thoughts of former joy ? 

What comfort they in the adverse hour ? 
Can they the canker-worm of care destroy. 

Or brighten Fortune*s discontented lour ? 



To the lone corner of some distant shore. 
In dreary, devious pilgrimage I'll fly. 

And wander pensive, where Deceit no more 
Shall trace my .footsteps with a mortal eye. 

There, solitary, saunter o'er the beach. 

And to the rourra'ring surge my grief discloseV 

There, shall my voice, in plaintive waitings, teach 
Tlie hollow caverns to resound my woes. 

• «*«•«« 

Adieu ! ye fields, where I have fondly stray'd : 
Ye swains, who once the fav'rite Damon knew : 

Farewell, ye sharers of my bounty's aid ; 
Ye sons of base ingratitude, adieu ! 

The fits of repentance an(J*^mendment, which 
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such reflections produced,, were, however, but of 
, momentary duration ; lasting, generally, only till 
some new allurement invited hira to a new oblivion of 
hid cares. His mind was of a cast which sought ra- 
ther for circumstances of consolation under misfor- 
tune, than for the mean* of overcoming it ; turning 
into an affectation of philosophic indifference, what 
was, after all, no better than a tame submission to 
things as he found them. This is strikingly pour- 
trayed, in his verses Against rqpimug at Fortunef 
which may be received as a synopsis of a specious 
process of reasoning, but too familiar to all dissolute 
sons of genius. After complaining of Fortune, the 
author thus apostrophizes Nature : — 

Nature, thou look'st witli more impartial eyes : 
Smile then, fair Goddess ! on my sober lot , 
I'll neither fear her fall, nor court her rise. 

When early larks shall cease the matih song ; 

When Philomel at night resigns her lays ; 
When melting numbers to the owl belong ; 

Then shall the reed be silent in thy praise. 

Can he, who with the tide of Fortune sails. 
More pleasure from the sweets of Nature share ; 

Do Zephyrs waft him more ambrosial gales. 
Or do his groves a gayer liv*ry wear ? 

To me, the heavens unveil as pure a sky ; 

To me, the flow'rs as rich a bloom disclose ; 
The morning beams as radiant to my eye ; 

And darkness guideAbe to as sweet repose. 
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The genuine sincerity of such reflections can in 
no way be better illustrated, than by the very next^ 
verses which Fergusson published in his poetical Iti- 
nerary, Ruddi man's Magazine. They are entitled, 
" Br^d Claith." 

Ye, wha are fain to hae your name 
Wrote in the bonny book of fame ; 
Let merit nae pretension claim 

To laurel'd wreath : 
But hap*^]^ weel, baith back and wame. 

In gude braid claith. 



Braid claith lends fouk an unco heeze ; 
Makes mony kail-worms, butterfiees ; 
Gies mony a doctor his degrees, 

For little skaith : 
In short, you may be what you please 

Wi' gude braid claith. 

For thof ye had as wise a snout on. 
As Shakespeare, or Sir Isaac Newton, 
Your judgment, fouk wad hae a doubt on ; 

I'll tak my aith ; 
Till they could see ye wi* a suit on, 

O gude braid claith. 

Fergusson, unable to resist the temptations which 
the town daily, or rather nightly, presented, had con- 
ceived the determination of flying from them. He 
took lodgings at a small distance from town ; made 
frequent excursions into the country ; and at last, 
finding that the syren pleasure still waylaid him 
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wherever he roved, on Scottish ground, thought of 
going to sea, to try his fortune. Ail this shews, if 
not much resolution, at least, much good intention ; 
a dread of the abyss to which he was hastening, but 
an unhappy inability to escape it 

While on one of these country rambles, a clergy- 
man discovered him, wandering, in a pensive mood, 
through the church -yard of Haddington. The wor- 
thy divine, though unacquainted with Fergusson, ap- 
pears to have known his person and character ; and 
entering into conversation with him, took advantage 
of the many memorials of human mortality scattered 
around them, to touch with energy and feeling, though 
without the seeming of any personal allusion, on tlie 
madness of those, who, heedless of the awful account 
which they must render at last, waste the precious 
moments of this life in a ceaseless round of gaiety 
and licentiousness. The applicability of this casual 
lesson to his own situation, and to his train of feeling 
at the moment, sunk deep into the mind of Fer- 
gusson ; and he returned to Edinburgh, fully resolv- 
ed to enter upon an amended course of life. This, 
like most of his resolutions, however, quickly yield- 
ed to new seductions, and had become almost for- 
gotten, when an incident, of somewhat a romantic 
cast, recalled forcibly to mind the lessons of his 
church-yard monitor. In the room adjoining that 
in which Fergusson slept, a starling was kept One 
night, a cat, having found its way down the chim- 
ney, seized the starling, which awoke Mr. Fergus- 
son by the most alarming screams. He rose, and dis- 
covered the cause of the alarm, but too late to save 
the poor bird. The circumstance gave rise to reflcc- 
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tions, which banished sleep from his pillow for the rest 
of the night. How truly had the often-recited lesson 
of his youth been exemplified.—" He shaU come upon 
thee in the night, as a thief arnieth, and thou shalt not 
know when he cometh !" How terrible had been the 
fatal stroke, to a sinless and unaccountable creature ! 
Could it be less so, to one who shared of the sinful- 
ness common to humanity ; who might be seized in 
the midst of sins unnumbered and nnrepented ; and 
to whom death was not oblivion, but the passage to a 
state of eternal misery or happiness ? Indulging in this 
train of thought, rendered more awful by the solemn 
stillness of the night, day light found him wrought up 
to a pitch of remorse, bordering on despair. He rose, 
not as he was wont, to mix again with the social and 
gay, but to be a recluse from society, devoured by 
the remembrance of follies past All his vivacity 
had forsaken him ; those lips, which never opened 
but to impart delight, were closed as by the hand of 
death ; and " on hb countenance sat horror plumed.'' 
Even this impression, however deep and appalling 
it was, vanished in the course of time. Fergusson's 
nature was of too social a cast to resbt the attrac- 
tions of pleasure long. Yielding to one kind impor- 
tunity after another, he gradually relapsed into his 
old course of gaiety and d'lssipation. Happily, how- 
ever, for the interests of poetry if not for his oWd, 
he still laboured with assiduity in the service of 
the Muses. During the years 1772 and 1773, 
which embrace the worst periods of his dissipation, 
scarcely a week elapsed without some valuable con- 
tribution to Ruddiman's Magazine. His poetic fervour, 
indeed, seemed always greatest when he was new 
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from t]ie inspirations of the festive circle; and most 
of his pieces bear obvious marks of having been the 
rapid result of passing suggestions and occurrences. 
In August, 1773, he publbhed a poetical account 
of the expedition to Fife and the Island of May on 
board the Blessed Endeavour of Dunbar, Captain 
Roxburgh Commander. The party appear to have 
been inhospitably received on the Fifan shore, and Fer- 
gusson thus pours out on it the vials of a poet's wrath. 

" To Fife we steer, of all beneath the sun 
Tlie most unhaliow*d mid the Scotian plains ! 
And here, sad emblem of deceitful times. 
Hath sad Hypocrisy her standard borne. 
Mirth knows no residence, but ghastly Fear 
Stands trembling and appal'd at airy sights. 
Once only, only once, (reward it, O ye powers !) 
Did Hospitality, with open face 
And winning smile, cheer the deserted sight. 
That else had languished for the blest return 
Of beauteous day to dissipate the clouds 
Of endless night, and superstition wild. 
That constant hover o'er the dark abode." 

Tliis reproach gave such offence to the swains of 
Fife, that one of them, in that true spirit of locality 
which led Captain Forbes to challenge Wilkes, sent 
4 similar message ^to Fergusson ; 

" Some cankered, surly, sour-mow*d carline 
*' Bred near the Abbey o* Dunfarmline." 

Instead of accepting the invitation, however, the 
bard treated it with the ridicule which it deserved. 

In the course of the same year, Fergusson took a 
ramble to Dumfries, to visit an old poetic companion, 

PART 4.] H 
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of the name of Charles Salmon,* who had left Edin- 
bargh, to follow the business of a prmter with Mr. 
Jackson, the publisher of the Dumfries Weekly 
Magazine. He was accompanied by a Lieutenant 
Wilson of the navy ; the son of a Mr. Wilson, well 
known at one time as a lecturer on elocution in Edin- 
burgh, and the author of several occasional pieces of 
poetry, which appeared in the public journals with 
the signature of Claudero. Fcrgusson presented him- 
self to the curious gaze of the Dumfries wits, in rather 
a strange plight His person and dress were in the 
greatest disorder : he wore, instead of a coat, a short 
white flannel jacket ; and having performed the 
journey on foot, was all over dust He seemed for 
all the world like a recruit after a long march, instead 
of the gay minstrel, ** on pleasure bent" He apolo- 
gized for his dishabille by saying, that his friend and 
himself had taken rather sudden leave of " Auld 
Reikie '" they had been carousing together the pre- 
ceding night, and after leaving the tavern at peep 
of morn, had indulged in some such pranks as those 
so pleasantly related in the epilogue spoken by Mr. 
Wilson, in the character of ati Edinburgh Buck, 



it 



for valour's dazzling sun 



Up to his bright meridian had run, 

And like renowned Quixote and his squire. 

Sports and adventures were our sole desire. 

 ••♦♦» 

Now had they borrow 'd Argus* eyes, who saw us. 
All was made dark and desolate as chaos ^ 



* See Memoir of Salmon in Part UI. 
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Lamps tambled after lamps, and lost their lustres, 
Like doomsday ivhen the stars shall fall in clusters. 
Let fancy ptunt what dazzling glory grew. 
From christal gems, when Phoebus came in view : 
Each shattered orb ten thousand fragments strews, 
And a new Sun in every fragment shews." 

To end their frolic, or, perhaps, to escape its con- 
sequences, Fergnsson proposed, that without going 
home, they should start off to Dumfries, on a visit 
to their old friend Charlie Salmon. The challenge 
was readily acccipted, and away they hied. Salmon, 
proud of his visitor, introduced him to all the ad- 
mirers of genius about Dumfries, in whose society 
he found quite another Edinbiurgh, of high delight 
and ruinous excess. His reminiscence of the banks of 
the Nith was however of a different sort from that of the 
Fifan plains ; for in the hour of parting, being pressed 
to leave some memorial of his Nithsdale excursion, 
he wrote on the instant (as he did most of his pieces) 
the following complimentary verses : they have not 
appeared in any collection of his works, nor indeed 
in print, unless it may have been in the Dumfries 
Weekly Magazine, which the writer of the present 
memoir has no opportunity of consulting. He is 
now indebted for them to a manuscript copy taken 
at the time, by one who had he pleasure of seeing 
Fergusson, when on this poetic ramble.* 

* And the honour of following closer on his footsteps, 
than any one of all the Scottish bards who intervened 
between him and Bums. Mr. Scott, in his notes to the 
Lady of the Lake, speaking of the ceremony of shoot- 

h2 
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Verses on visiting Dumfries, 

The gods, sure, in some canny hoar. 
To bonny Nith ha*e ta*en a tour, 
Where bonny blinks the cawler flow*r. 

Beside the stream ; 
And, sportive, there ha'e shawn their pow'r 

In fairy dream ! 

Had Kirkhill* here but kent the gaet. 
The beauties on Dumfries that wait. 
He'd never tum'd his cankered pate, 

O' satire keen. 
When ilka thing's sae trig and feat 

To please the een. 

I ken, the stirrah loo'd fu' weel 
Amang the drinking loons to reel ; 
On claret brown or porter sweel, 

Whilk he cou'd get j 
After a shank o' beef he'd peel. 

His craig to whet. 

Marshals and Bushbyst then had fund 
Some kitchen gude to lay the grand. 
And Cheshire mites wi' skill to hund. 

And fley awa 
The heart-scad, and a scud o' wund 

Frae stamack raw ! 

ingfor the silver gun at Dumfries, says, ''it is the sub- 
ject of an excellent Scottish poem, entitled the Siller 
Gun, 1808, by Mr. John Mayne, which surpasses the 
efforts of Fergusson and comes near those of Bums." 

^ Churchill tlie satirist. 

t The chief innkeepers in Dumfries. 
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Had Horace liv'd, that pleasant sirnier, 
Wbo loo'd gude wine to synd his dinner. 
His muse, tliough dowf, the deil be in her, 

Wi' blithest sang, 
The drink wad round Famassus rin her 

Ere it were lang ! 

Nae mair he'd sung to auld Mecsnas 
The bh'nking een o' bonny Venus ; 
His leave at ance he wud ha*e ta*en us 

For claret here, 
Which Jove and a* his gods still rain us 

Frae year to year ! 

O ! Jove, man ! gie's some orro pence, 
Mair siller, and a wee mair sense, 
I'd big to you a rural spence. 

And bide a' simmer j 
And cauld frae saul and body fence 

Wi' frequent brimmer ! 

R. Fehousson. 

Towards the end of 1773, Fergusson published a 
collection of his poems, including such pieces as had 
appeared in Buddiman's Magazine, and a few others. 

" Auld Reikie" the first canto of an intended poem 
of some length, followed ; it was dedicated to Sir 
William Forbes, tlie friend and biographer of Dr. 
Beattie, but, as Dr. Irving tells us, that worthy 
Baronet despised 

" The poor ovations'of a minstrel's praise." 

He was even, it seems, offended at the liberty which 
Fergusson had taken, in dedicating it to him with 
out permission. 

h3 



i 
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The dissipated course of life which had now so long 
been habitual with Fergusson, began, at length, to 
hasten towards its natural termination. His bodily 
frame, never very strong, became broken and ema- 
ciated ; his mind lost all coherence, and sunk from 
weakness into a state of utter lunacy : fears of the 
future returned and usurped entire dominion over his 
disordered intellects. Keligion was now his only theme, 
and the Bible, as with Collins, his constant companion.* 
The few unpublished manuscripts which he had in his 
possession he committed to the flames, and the only 
consolation which the recollection of his poetry 
seemed to afford him, was, that it had never been pros- 
tituted to the service of vice or ineligion. 

From this afiOlicting state of mental alienation, he ex- 
perienced a temporary relief and began again to visit his 
friends. One night however he had the misfortune to 
fall from a staircase, and was carried home in a state of 
insensibility. Frenzy ensued, and as liis poor mother 
was not in circumstances to command the attendance 
requisite, in her own house, she was under the painful 
necessity of removing him to the public Asylum. A few 
of his most intimate friends, having watched a proper 
opportunity, found means to convey him thither, by 
decoying him into a chair, as if he had been about to pay 



* " He had withdrawn from study, and travelled 
with no other book than an English Testament, such as 
children carry to the school,' when his friend took it 
intd his head, out of curiosity, to see what companion 
a man of letters had chosen. " 1 have but one 
book," said Collins, " but it is the best." 

Johnson*s Lift of Collins* 
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some evening visit. When they had reached the place 
of their destination, all was wrapt in profound silence. 
The poor youth entered the dismal mansion ; he cast 
his eyes wildly around and began to perceive his 
real situation : the discovery awakened every feeling 
of his soul. He rsdsed a hideous shout, which being 
returned by the wretched inhabitants of every cell, 
echoed along the vaulted roofs, and produced in the 
minds of his companions sentiments of unspeakable 
horror.* 

When he was afterwards visited by his mother and 
sisters, they found him lying in his cell, calm and col- 
lected. He expressed a perfect knowledge of his 
melancholy condition ; recalled to their recollection 
a presentiment which he had often felt, of thus ending 
his days ; but endeavoured to comfort them with as- 
surances of his being humanely used in the Asylum. 
At parting, he entreated his sister to come and fre^ 
quently sit by him, in order to dispel the gloom 
which overcast his mind. But, alas ! they parted 
never to meet again. A few days after, the melan- 
choly tidings came, that poor Fergusson had breath- 
ed his last. He died on the 16th of October, 1774, 
in the twenty-fifth year of his age. His remains 
were interred in the Canongate church-yard. 

In a poetical will and codicil, which Fergusson 
published the year before his death, he had confided 
the task of writing his epitaph to one of his most in- 
timate companions, William Greenlaw .f 

* Irving. 

t The following notice of Greenlaw appeared in 
the Edinburgh Magazine and Review, a few weeks 
after his death. 
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" Let honest Greenlaw be the staff. 
On which I lean for epitaph : 
And thai the Muses, at my end. 
May know I had a learned friend, 

» " Died, at Edinburgh, Mr. William Greealaw, 
preacher of the gospel, in the sixty third year of his 
age. Though he followed not the profession to 
which he was bred, he was deeply skilled in theology : 
the few discourses he composed, discovered an abun- 
dance of matter that would have sparkled through 
entire volumes of modem sermons. His views also in 
astronomy and all the branches of mathematics were 
profound and uncommon, but he meant chiefly to 
distinguish himself by hb knowledge of the learned 
languages : the study of them was the great object of 
his life, and the progress he made in them was pro- 
portioned to his acuteness and assiduity. He 
taught them privately in Edinburgh, above twenty 
years ; and there was so little jealousy in his nature, 
that he freely bestowed his knowledge on those 
teachers who wished to profit by his communica- 
tions. What peculiarly distinguished him, was a 
flow of inofiensive humour ; a gift rarely possessed 
by the natives of Scotland. His heart was warm and 
open, his social spirit unbounded. Of money he 
professed a contempt, and he refused a living, which 
his friends would have pressed upon him. With an 
ambition to excel, he was yet careless of his reputa- 
tion ; conscious of his own merit, he allowed men to 
judge of him as they pleased. His manners were 
simple, his figure ungainly. In a licentious age he 
made a vow of chastity, and what is more surprising, 
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WIiate*er of character he's seen. 
In me thro' humour or chagrin ; 
I crave his genius may nanate in 
The strength of Ciceronian Latin." 

Greenlaw, however, died without performing the 
friendly office thus bequeathed to him. The loss of 
Fergusson was, indeed, not unlamcnted by his poeti- 
cal contemporaries. The press teemed with affectionate 
tributes to his memory. One of the best of these, 
"written by Mr. Tait, author of the Cave of Morar, is 
commonly appended to the editions of Fergusson's 
works. Mr. Wood, the respectable comedian of the 
Edinburgh theatre, who ranked among the most es- 
teemed friends of Fergusson, tendered some lines 
which might have supplied " honest Greenlaw's" 
omission ; but though of considerable merit, they have 
been hitherto passed unnoticed by all Fergusson's 
biographers. 

Epitaph intended for the late Robert Fergusson. 

Mild Nature smird upon her sportive bard. 
But Fortune from his sight her blessings hurl'd. 
His spirit maddened at the lean reward. 
Burst from its bonds, and left th' ungrateful world. 

W. Woods. 
Fergusson has thus commemorated his regard for 
Mr. Woods, in his will : — 

he kept it The last years of his life were rather 
unfortunate ; the constant use he had made of his fa- 
culties seems to have impaired them. But he had 
not the misery to survive their extinction ; death came 
to him when hisfriends wished for it." 
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** To Woods, whose genius can provoke 
His passions to ttie bowl or sock, 
For love to thee, and to the nine. 
Be my immortal Shakspeare thine : 
Here may you thro' the alleys turn. 
Where Falstaff laughs, where heroes mourn, 
And boldly catch the glowing iire. 
That dwells in raptures on his lyre." 

Of all the poets, however, who have attempted to 
do justice to the memory of Fergusson, none has 
performed the task in a more feeling or discriminat- 
ing manner than Dr. Geddes, in his " Epistle to the 
Scottish Society of Antiquaries, on being chosen a 
correspondent member." 

" Whare now the nymphs that wont to feed 

Their flocks upon the banks o' Tweed, 

An' sang sa mony a winsom air 

About the bus aboon Traquair ? 

Waes me ! sin' Kamsay disappear'd. 

Their tunefu* voice is na mair hcar'd : 

Nor ha' their charms sin syne been shown, 

Except to Fergusson alone. 

Ill-wierdet wight ! wha wud prefer 

A reaming bicker o' Bell's beer, 

To a' the nectar that distills 

Fre Phoebus' munt in sucar't rills ; 

And loo'd Aid Reikie's boussom lasses, 

Mair than the maidens o' Parnassus ; 

Yet he had ilka art to please, 

And win the dortiest een of these : 

His was the reed, sae sweet and shnll, 

That sang 77ie Uu$ of Patios MUl; 
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That teraper*t Hammy's native fire ; 

And Forbes' fife, sa feat and trim 

Was left, but ony doubt, to him ; 

But nowther reed, nor lyre, nor fife. 

Regarded he, but drank thro' life. 

And leugh until the cald o' death 

Chili'this heart-blude, and stop't his breath; 

He died, puir saui ! and wi' him died 

The relict Muse, o' Mither-Lied." * 

The spot, Tfrhich contained the ashes of poor Fer- 
gusson, remained for a long time >vithout any monu- 
ment to mark it out to the eye of the inquiring 
stranger. It was reserved to the kindred spirit of 
Bums to repair this national neglect. " In relating," 
says Dr. Currie, "the incidents of our poet's life in 
Edinburgh, we ought to have mentioned tlic senti- 
ments of respect and sympathy with which he traced 
out the grave of his predecessor, Fergusson ; over 
whose ashes, in the Canongate church-yard, he obtain- 
ed leave to erect an humble monument ', which will be 
viewed by reflecting minds with no common inte- 
rest ; and which will awake in the bosom of kindred 
genius, many if high emotion." On one side of the 
stone, he caused the following epitaph, of hb own 
composition, to be engraven : 

" No sculptur'd marble here, nor pompous lay ! 

No storied urn, nor animated bust ! 
This simple stone directs pale Scotia's way 

To pour her sorrows o'er her poet's dust." 

The other side bears this inscription : 



 Mother tongue. 
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" By s{)ccial grant of the Managers 

To Robert Bums, — who erected this stone. 

This burial-place is ever to remain sacred to the 

memory of 
Robert Fergusson." 

How fondly Fergusson was beloved by his friends, 
was evinced in a very remarkable manner by a 
circumstance whicU occurred shortly after his 
death ; and which shews, that though he must ever 
be ranked amongst the neglected sons of genius, 
those who shared his intimacy are least to be re- 
proached with that neglect. Among hb numerous 
gay associates, many, doubtless, were unprofitable 
through utter heedlessness ; but there were ethers, 
who only wanted the power, to have made the greatest 
sacrifices for the sake of their ingeiuous friend. There 
was one who lived to have that power, and he exercbed 
it nobly. He was a young gentleman of the name 
of Burnet Having gone out to the East Indies, he 
soon found himself on the road to affluence ; and re- 
membering the less fortunate situation of the friend 
whom he admired above all others, he sent Fergusson 
a cordial invitation to come over to India ; pointed 
out the mode by which the requisite permission might 
be obtained ; and at the same time, enclosed a 
draught for one hundred pounds, to defray the ex- 
penses of his outfit. A generous deed ! But alas ! 
it came too late. — It fell *' as a sunbeam on the blast- 
ed blossom." Before the letter arrived, poor Fer- 
gusson had breathed his last. Deeds, like this, are 
rare in the history of youthful attachments ; un- 
exampled, perhaps, Ui the chances of humble genius. 
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Mr. Burnet's benevolent intentions were, indeed, 
frustrated by the stroke of death, but they will have 
their reward in an honourable fame ; for, while the 
name of Fergusson lasts, that of Burnet can never 
be forgotten. , 

Of the fascinating charm which Fergusson carried 
with him into society, scarcely any description can 
convey an adequate idea. A gentleman, who had 
felt and owned its power, speaks thus of it, in a 
letter to Bums.—" While I recollect with pleasure 
his extraordinary talents and many amiable qualities, 
it affords me the greatest consolation, that I am ho- 
noured with the correspondence of his successor in 
national simplicity and genius. That Mr. Bums 
has refined in the art of poetry, must readily be ad- 
mitted ; but notwithstanding many favourable repre- 
sentations, I am yet to learn that he inherits his con- 
vivial powers. There was such a richness of conver- 
sation, such a plenitude of fancy and attraction in 
him, that, when I call the happy period of our in- 
tercourse to my memory, I feel myself in a state of 
delirium. I. was, then, younger than Kim by eight 
or ten years ; but his manner was so felicitous, that 
he enraptured every person around him, and infused 
into the hearts of the young and old, the spirit and 
animation which operated on his own mind."* 

It is but too true, that these great social qualifi- 
cations alienated him from habits of temperance and 
sobriety, ** without which," as one of bis biographers 
justly remarks, " no character can be proposed as an 

• Currie's Life of Burns. 
TART 4.] I 
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example worthy of imitation." Yet, mach allow- 
ance sorely must be made for the unfortanate cir- 
cumstances in which Eergusson was placed, which 
left him, at an age which is a crisis in the lives of all 
men, without any Axed object of honourable punoH — 
as a ship without a rudder, to be tossed to and fro 
by every passing wind ', much allowance, too, for the 
sovereign powers of that juice, oi which Fergusson 
has sung .as he felt : — 



«<_ 



whose care-coDtrouling pow'rs 



Could ev'ry hnmaa misery subdue. 
And wake to sportive joy the lebore hours, 
That to the languid senses hateful grew." 

It is also due to the character of Fergusson, to ob- 
serve, that whatever sacrifices his habits of dissipa- 
tion involved, that of a spirit of independence was 
not among the number. " He never disgraced his 
Muse with the servile strain of panegyric ; he flatter- 
ed no illiterate peer, nor sacrificed his shucerity, iu 
order to advance his interest." * Such is the lan- 
guage of a writer, whose testimony, on the subject, 
I quote the more willingly, that it may serve to coun- 
teract a harsh and extremely inconsistent assertion 
of his own, in another place, that Fergusson, when 
hb funds were in an exhausted state, " had re- 
course to mean and despicable shifts." Had there 
been even some colour of pretence for the imputa- 
tion, we might again say to this writer, in hb own 
words, — " Yet over /»ts/rai/(tes, let humanity drop a tear; 

• Irviiig. 
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Ut his virtues only be remembered, let ^U vices sink 
into ob^vion"* 

In appreciating the poetical genius of Fergusson, 
** it ought to be recollected,'* says Dr. Currie, very 
justly, " that his poems are the effusions of an irre- 
gular, though amiable, young roan," who *' wrote 
for his amusement, in the intervals of business or dis- 
sipation." They were all, with very few exceptions, 
short as the impulses which gave rise to them were 
momentary ; hit off at once, and sent for publication 
in the unpolished state in which they first came from 
his pen. ** Aidd Reikie" the longest of his poems, 
is almost the only one which was begun on an extend- 
ed plan. It was originally offered as a first Canto ; but 
never received any important additions. 

Although, therefore, we'must expect to meet, in 
Fcrgnsson's works, with many instances of crude 
thought and faulty expression, and, perhaps, with little 
of that reach of imagination which belongs to vigorous 
and continued exertion ; yet, if we would describe 
Fergusson by those qualities by which he will be 
best recognized by his admirers, wc must speak of 
the ease and sprightliness of his manner, the fide- 
lity of his delineations of men and manners, the fan- 
cy with which he has embellished, and the just ob- 
servation with which he has enriched, them. 

His best poems are those in the Scottish language. 
If we except his Last Will and the Codicil, his Ef)ibgue 
of the Edinburgh Buck,- and Verses toritten at tlie Her- 
mitage of Braid, none of his English productions rise 

• Life of Fergusson. — Original Edition, p. 35« 
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above mediocrity. It would seem, liowever> that this 
arose less from a want of a perfect acquaintancfe with 
the Ikiglish language, as many passages which may 
Tank with the purest specimens of English clasaio^etry 
serve to shew ; than from his having preferred his native 
tongue for most of his happier themes, and particularly 
those which related to Scottish life and manners. 

'* The popularity of his Scottish poems," says Ir- 
ving, " is a strong proof of their intrinsic merit." A 
stronger could not be wished. " In that part of the 
island,'' he adds, " where their beauties can be pro- 
perly understood and relished, few productions of a 
similar description have been so universally admired ; 
they are read by people of every denomination." 

Dr. Currie, and Dr. Irving after him, consider '* The 
Farmer's Ingle" as the " happiest of all Fergusson's 
productions." It possesses indeed superior merit, and 
acquires an additional interest from having undoubt- 
edly suggested to Bums, the subject of his admirable 
poem of the Cotter's Saturday Night, The distance 
between the two poems is, however, great ; and one 
may be excused for seeking a better comer-stone for 
Fergu8Son*s poetical reputation, than " The Farmer's 
Ingle." Bums has surpassed Fergusson in his deli- 
neation of the rural fireside, for one reason among 
others, that he knew it better. Fergussscn, who had 
lived about town and college from his infancy, was at 
home in describing the incidents of a town life, such 
as the Daft Days, the King's Birth Day, the Election, 
Leith B/ues, and The Hallow Fair; but he went from 
it, when he took a ramble in fancy to " The Farmer's 
Ingle," where lie had never been but a passing visitor. 
Perhaps no better proof of this could be adduced than 
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the fact, that Fergusson, in attempting a picture of 
the incidents which fill up the evening hours under 
the roof of a Scottish farmer, should have omitted a 
circumstajice so pecuh'arly characteristic of this walk 
in life, and of which Burns has made so sublime a use, 
as the performance of evening worship. This pious 
and excellent practice had begun to be much ne- 
glected in our towns, even in Fergusson's time ; but 
was then, as it is now, very generally observed by 
the inhabitants of the country, particularly those of 
the western counties. 

" O Scotland ! much I love thy tranquil dales ; 
But most on Sabbath eve, when low the sun 
Slants through the upland copse, 'tis my delight. 
Wandering, and stopping oft, to hear the song 
Of kindred praise arise from humble roofs." 

Grdliame. 

Had Fergusson often passed his nights under such 
roofs, it is scarcely conceivable that this " simple 
service," the source of so many pleasing and poetic 
reflections, would not have found a place among his 
reminiscences : the want of it forms a great deficiency 
in the poem, and would alone be a sufficient reason 
for not regarding " 7%e Farmer'i Ingle" as " the 
happiest of all his productions." 

M Hame Content," a satire, and " Leith Races," 
are either of them well entitled to take the precedence 
of " The Farmer's Ingle." They surpass it both in 
melody of numbers and in gaiety of fancy, and are 
not inferior to it in circumstantiality of painting. In 
all his works, Fergusson has nothing finer thaathe. 

i3 
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concluding verses of the one poem, and the initial 
stanzas of the other. 

In " Hame Content," the author, after ridiculing 
those who fly to foreign climes in quest of pleasure, 
breaks out into the fdlowing delightful vindication 
of the poetical and rural charms of his own beloved 
Scotia : 

** The Amo and the Tiber, lang 
Hae run full clear in Roman sang ; 
But, save the rev*rence of the schools ! 
They're baith but lifeless dowy pools. 
Dought they compare wi' bonny Tweed, 
As clear as ony lammer-bead ? 
Or are their shores mair sweet or gay 
Than Fortha*s haughs, or banks o' Tay ? 
Tho' there the herds can jink the show'rs, 
'Mang thriving vines and myrtle bow'rs. 
And blaw the reed to kittle strains. 
While echo's tongue commends their pains ; 
Like our's, they canna warm the heart 
Wi' simple saft bewitching art. 
On Leader haughs and Yarrow braes, 
Arcadian herds wad tyne their lays. 
To hear the mair melodious sounds 
That live on our poetic grounds. 

Come, Fancy, come and let us tread 
The simmer flow'ry velvet bed, 
And a' your springs delightfu* lowse. 
On Tweeda*s banks, or Cowden knows. 
That, taen wi' thy enchanting sang, 
Our Scottish lads may round ye thrang, 
Sae pleas'd, they'll never fash again 
To court you on Italian p\am •, 
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Soon will they guess ye only wear 
The simple garb o* Nature here ; 
Mair comely far, and fair to sight. 
Whan in her easy cleething dight. 
Than in disguise ye was before 
On Tiber's or on Amo's shore. 

O Bangoar!* now the hills and dales 
Nae mair gie back thy tender tales ! 
The birks on Yarrow now deplore 
Thy moumfn' muse has left the shore : 
Near what bright bum or crystal spring, 
Did you your winsome whistle hing ? 
The muse shall there, wi' wat*ry e*e, 
Gie the dunk swaird a tear for thee ; 
And Yarrow's genius, dowy dame ! 
Shall there forget her blude-strain'd stream, 
On thy sad grave to seek repose, 
Wha' moum'd her fate, condol'd her woes.** 

In the poem of " Leith Races," as well as that of 
" The Farmer's Ingle," Fergusson has the honour of 
having Bums for an imitator. The commencement of 
Uie Holy Fair is as close a copy of the opening stanzas 
of "Leith Baces," as can well be conceived ; indeed, 
none but a genius, bold in its own strength, could 
have ventured on such an appropriation. Fergusson 
thus commences : 

" In July month, ae bonny mom. 

Whan Nature's rokelay green 
Was spread o'er ilka rigg o' com, 

— — — —  — P— - - - , -a-i.^_^_^^^^ 

* Hamilton of Bangour. 
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To charm our roving e'en ; 
Glowring about, I saw a quean. 

The fairest 'neatli the lift. 
Her een were o* the siller sheen. 

Her skin like snawy drift, 

Sae white that day.*' 

The Nymph having accosted him, he thus re- 
joins: 

" And wha are ye, my winsome dear. 

That takes the gate sae early ? 
Whare do ye win, gin ane may speir ? 

For I right mickle ferly. 
That sic braw buskit laughing lass, 

Her bonny blinks should gie. 
An' loup, like Hebe, o'er the grass. 

As wanton and as free, 

Frae dule this day. 

** I dwall amang the caller springs. 

That weet the Land o' Cakes, 
An' aften tune my canty strings. 

At bridals and late wakes. 
They ca' me Mirth ; 1 ne'er was kend 

To grumble, or look sour ; 
But blyth wad be a lift to lend, 

Gif ye wad sey my pow'r. 

An' pith, this day." 

" A bargain be 't, and by my fegs, 

Gif ye wiH be my mate, 
Wi' you I'll screw the cheery pegs, 

Yc shanna find me blate ; 
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We'll reel and ramble thro* the sands. 

And jeer wi* a' we meet, 
Nor hip the daft and gleesome bands, 

That fill Edina's sheet, 

Sae thrang this day/' 

The following is the exordium of the " Holy Fair :** 

** Upon a simmer Sunday mom. 

When Nature's face is fair, 
I walked forth to view the com, 

An' snuff the caller air. 
The rising sun o'er Galston muirs, 

Wi' glorious light was glintin ; 
The hares were hirplin down the furs. 

The lav'rocks they war chantin, 
Fu' sweet that day. 

As lightsomely I glowr*d abroad, 

To see a scene sae gay. 
Three hizzies, early at the road. 

Cam skelpin up the way 7 
Twa had manteeles o' dulefu' black. 

But ane wi' lyart lining, 
The third that gaed a wee a back. 

Was in the fashion shining, 

Fu* gay that day, &c." 

Nor can it be said, that, in this instance, Bums 
has improved on his model ; the superiority lies de- 
cidedly with Fergusson. 

The *' Mutual Complaint of F|^instanes and Cause- 
way," another piece of great dttit by Fergusson, 
ippears also to have given Bums the idea of his 
)oem uf the Txoa Brigs, The manner in which h« 
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establishes the personification of the two imaginary 
interlocutors, presents a happy specimen of his faci- 
lity of invention, and that satirical humour which 
more or less pervades all his poems. 

" Since Merlin laid Auld Reikie's causeway. 

And made her o' his wark right saucy. 

The spacious street and plainstanes. 

Were never heard to crack but anes, 

Whilk happened in the hinder night. 

Whan Eraser's ulie tint its light : 

Of Highland sentries, nane were waukin, 

To hear their cronies glibly taukin : 

For tlfem this wonder might hae rotten. 

And, like night robVry, been forgotten. 

Had na a cadie, wi' his lanthom. 

Been gleg enough to hear them bant'rin, 

Wha cam to me neist morning early, 

To gie me tidings o* this ferly. 

Ye tauntin loons, trow this nae joke. 
For anes the ass of Balaam spoke, 
Better than lawyers do forsooth. 
For it spake naething but the truth ; 
Whether they follow its example, 
You'll ken best whan you hear the sample." 

That Bums slibuld have taken the works of Fcr- 
gusson so often for his guide, is as high a tribute as 
perhaps ever was paid to their merit The Bard of 
Coila has indeed candidly acknowledged, in a letter 
to Dr. Moore, that he had nearly abandoned poetry, 
when, in his twenty-third year having become ac- 
quainted with the works of Fergusson, he " strung 
anew his wildly-sounding lyre, with emulating vigor." 
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It has been observed as somewhat remarkable, 
that Fergusson, though peculiarly distinguished for 
the harmony of hb voice and the delicacy of his ear, 
never paid any serious attention to song writing. — 
Bums was the favorite child, for whom the Muses 
had reserved this department ; and Fergusson, in 
sympathetic obedience to their decree, attempted 
not to trespass upon it. His mind was probably of 
too quick and epigrammatic a turn to fall into that 
simple flow of impasssioned feeling which constitutes 
the essence of song writing. 

In all the works of Fergusson, indeed, the effect 
aimed at and produced, is rather to please the fancy 
than touch the heart. In his Ode to the 'Bee, he has 
himself supplied us with the genuine character of 
his Muse : 

** Uke thee, by fancy wing'd, the Muse 
Scuds ear' and heartsome o'er the dews, 
Fu' vogie and fu' blyth to crap 
The winsome flow'rs frae Nature's lap ; 
Twining her living garlands there, 
That lyart time can ne'er impair." 

D. C. 
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WILLIAM JULIUS MICKLE. 



William Julius Mickle was born at Langholm, in 
Damfrieshire, on the 29th of Sept 1734. He was 
the third son of the Rev. Alex. Mickle, minister of 
Langholm, who had been previously a preacher among 
the dissenters in London ; and superintended the 
translation of Bayle's Dictionary, to which he is said 
to have contributed the greater part of the addition- 
al notes. William Julius was educated along with his 
brothers at the grammar school of Langholm, and like 
almost all distingubhed poets, is said to have early be- 
trayed indications of his being bom of the fraternity. 
He loved to read poetry, and like Pope was enchanted 
with Spenser ; nor could he resist a natural impulse 
to imitate the object of his admiration. Nothing 
is extant however to shew that he established any 
claim to rank with Windsor's bard, among les enfans 
celebres ; and it may be presumed, that the produc- 
tions of Mickle*s boyhood were in no respect supe- 
rior to the common run of puerile compositions. 

Mr. Mickle, the father, becoming aged and infirm, 
he obtained the permission of his presbytery to resign 
the active duties of his parish to an assistant ; and re- 
moved to Edinburgh for the better education of his 
family, which was numerous. William, whose ele- 
mentary education had not been completed, was sent 
to the high school of Edinburgh, where he attained 
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a competent proficiency in both the Latin and Greek 
languages. 

Two years after the Rev. Mr. Mickle came to re- 
side at Edinburgh, his brother-in-law, a brewer in. the 
neighbourhood of that city, died ; and Mr. Mickle 
embarked the chief part of his fortune in the purchase 
of the brewery, the business of which he continued 
in the name of his eldest son. William Julius, qow 
in his fifteenth year, was also taken from school to be 
employed as a clerk in tlie establishment He re- 
mained in this situation till his twenty-first year, 
when an arrangement was made by which the whole 
charge and property of the brewery were transferred 
to him, on condition of granting his father a share of 
the profits during his life, and paying a certain sura 
to his brothers and sisters, at stated periods, after his 
father's decease, which happened witliin three years 
. after. 

Family considerations, more than any inclination 
for trade, are said to have induced Mickle to fall in 
with this plan of life. Although he had left school, 
not for the university, but the counting-desk, he. had 
continued in private to pursue his literary studies with 
the greatest ardour, and has been often heard to de- 
clare, that before he was eighteen, he had written two 
tragedies and half an epic poem ; all of which he 
consigued to the flames. Nor did the weightier con- 
cerns which now devolved upon him, at all estrange 
him from his favorite studies. Several poetical pieces 
from his pen appeared from time to time in the 
Sw^i Magazine ; and two of these, one, ** On passing 
through the Parliament Close at Midnight ;*' and the 
other, entitled " Knowledge, an Ode ;" were reQcinted 
PART 4.] y. 
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in the second volume of Donaldson's Collection of 
Original Poems, by Scottish Gentlemen. In 1762, 
he sent to London for pnblication, an ethic poem, 
which was broaght out by Becket, under the title of 
" Providence, or Arandus and £mil^ ;" but without 
the author's name. The critics were divided in opi- 
nion as to its merits ; and its success was extremely 
indifferent. Mickle, not disheartened, wrote a letter 
to Lord Ly ttelton, esteemed the politest scholar of his 
time, in which, assuming the name of William More, 
he begged his lordship's candid opinion of the poem. 
** It is," he said, " the work of a young man, friendless 
and unknown ; but were another edition to have the 
honour of Lord Ly ttelton's name at the head of a de- 
dication, such a pleasure would enable me to put it in 
a much better dress than what it now appears in." 
He concluded with requesting, that his lordship's 
answer might be left for him at a coffee-house in 
Holbom, where he had directed one of bis brothers, 
then in London, to call for it. 

While Mickle's visions of poetical renown were 
thus under a cloud for the moment, something much 
worse had happened to bb worldly concerns. The 
poet, as may readily be imagined, proved but an 
indifferent brewer : he left the business to servants, 
who are said to have abused his confidence, but whose 
only fault probably was, that they could not do both 
their master's duty and their own ; and, in addition 
to the losses which liis negligence thus brought upon 
him, his good nature induced him to become security 
to a considerable extent for others, who turned out 
insolvent. Embarrabsments thickened, while expe- 
dients dimininthed : a bankruptcy became at last in* 
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evitable ; and, in order to avoid a threatened arrest, 
he was ander the painful necessity of leaving his home 
in the month of April, 1763. 

On the 8th of May following, Mickle arrived in 
London, less dejected in spirits, than strong in the 
hope so natural to a young and vigorous mind, that 
in this great mart for talent some new line of life would 
speedily open to him, by which he might yet repair 
all his losses, discharge hb debts, and relieve his fa- 
roily from the distress in which his failure and the 
consequent dispersion of the family property must 
have involved them. Nor did fortune seem to smile 
adverse. He had the pleasure of finding an answer 
waiting for him, to the letter which he had sent to 
Lord Lyttelton. It was polite and encouraging. 
His lordship assured him, that he thought his ge- 
nius in poetry deserved to be cultivated ; but would 
not advise the republication of the poem without 
considerable alterations. He declined the offer of a 
dedication, as a thing likely to be of no use to the 
author " a*) nobody minded dedications -" but sug- 
gested that it might be of some use, if he were to 
come and read the poem with his lordship, when 
they might discourse together upon its merits. In 
the mean time, he exhorted Mickle to endeavour to 
acquire greater harmony of versification, and to take 
care that his diction did not loiter into prose, or be- 
come hard by new phrases or words unauthorised by 
the usage of good authors. In answer to this con- 
descending, judicious, and truly friendly letter, Mickle 
informed his lordship of his real name, and enclosed 
another specimen of his poetry, entitled " Pollio, an 
Elegiac Ode, written in a wood neaxB-o^wvCiMJ^^-i^s^ 

K 2 
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the death of one of his brothers.'* His Lord^liip re>- 
plied, in terms still more flattering than before. He 
gave it as his opinion, that the Elegy, after a few cor- 
rections which he would point out, when he had the 
pleasure of seeing the author, would be as perfect as 
any thing of the kind in the English language. The 
interview here sought for took place in tlie month' of 
February, 1764. His lordship received Mickle with 
the utmost politeness and affability, begged him not 
to be discouraged at such difficulties as every young 
author must expect to encounter, but to cultivate his 
very promising poetical powers ; adaing, with his ha- 
bitual condescension, that he would become his 
schoolmaster. 

Mickle, with Lord Lyttelton for his patron and 
preceptor, thought hb fortune, as a man of letters, now 
made. After several other interviews and many excel- 
lent lessons in the poetic art from his lordship, Mickle 
hinted a wish to send forth a volume to the world ; and he 
submitted, for his lordship's final approval, the pieces 
which he designed should compose the volume, namely, 
'*Providence"great!y amended since its first appearance, 
" Pollio," and " An Elegy on Mary Queen of Scots." 

Lord Lyttelton communicated his judgement on 
this projected volume, in a long letter to Mickle ; in 
which, after much praise of the first two pieces, and 
pointing out some emendations of which they were 
susceptible, he declined criticising any part of the 
Elegy on Mary, because he wholly disapproved of 
the subject. He thought, that poetry should not con- 
secrate what hbtory must condemn ; and, in the view 
which his lordship had taken of the history of Mary, 
Jje thought her entitled to pity, but not to praise* 
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Mickle bowed with submission to his lordship's 
opinion ; and, after a short time, sent him another 
copy of *' Providence," improved according to his 
suggestions, as also an " Ode on May Day," which 
he hoped, his lordship would deem fit to supply tlie 
place of the Elegy which he had rejected. 

The manuscript of "Providence" was returned by the 
noble critic, so marked and blotted as to be scarcely 
any longer legible. What opinion he expressed of the 
new Ode does not appear, but it was, in all pro- 
bability, equally unfavourable, for, from this moment, 
the whole scheme of publication fell to the gronnd. 
Despairing of ever pleasing his fastidious patron, 
Mickle abandoned the attempt ; and no volume of 
poems ever appeared. 

To Mickle, this was a severe blow. He had been 
now two years about town, without any other means 
of subsistence, tlian the scanty remuneration which 
be received for some occasional contributions to the 
Magazines, and some remittances from his brothers ; 
always looking forward, and leading his friends to 
look forward, to the publication of the projected 
volume, as the means of extricating him from his 
difficulties, and giving him that name in the world, 
which would lead ultimately to independence. The 
favourable opinion of a critic of such rank and repu- 
tation as Lord Lyttelton, and his active influence 
with his friends, could not have failed to usher tiie 
work prosperously into the world ; but when, af- 
ter relying so confidently on both, he found him- 
self assured of neither, it is not surprising, that, part- 
ly in disgust and partly in despair, he should have 
thrown aside his reed till some happier day. 

K 3 
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It now occurred to Mickle, that, although he had 
not been able to please Lord Lyttelton as a poet, he 
must, at least, have acquired such a place in his good 
opinion, that his lordship would be happy to exert 
his influence, to procure for him some civil or com- 
mercial appointment. He waited on his lordship, 
and said, that he had resolved to go and push his fur- 
tune in the West Indies ; and requested his lord- 
ship's recommendation to his brother, .William Henry 
Lyttchon, Esq., who was, at that time. Governor 
of Jamaica. Hb lordship expressed great readiness 
to assist his views ; but intimated, that a recommen- 
dation to hb brother would be of no real use, as the 
Governor's patronage was generally bespoke long 
before vacancies took place. Jamaica, besides, was 
not, in his opinion, the place for a man of Mickle^s 
abilities ; England was the theatre on which he was 
formed to shine ; but here again, unfortunately, hb 
lordship could only give him his good wishes, for 
his lordship, being in opposition, could ask no fa- 
vours. In the East Indies, he thought, his influence 
might be of some service ; but, indeed, he could not, 
as a friend, advise Mickle to leave London, where 
he hoped soon to see his " Odes" published, the 
sale of which he would aid with his good opinion. 

Thus closed a very mortifying interview, from 
which Mickle retured, with a conviction, which every 
one must be ready to share with him, that whatever 
interest Lord Lyttelton might once have taken in hb 
welfare, it had now subsided into a sentiment of the 
politest indifference. Mickle. however, while he 
abandoned all hopes from his lordship's patronage, 
betrayed no coarse resentment at the treatment which 
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he had experienced, but continued to speak in the 
most respectful manner of the advantages which he 
had derived from his critical lessons. To this, he 
was probably induced, as much by prudential con- 
siderations as by his real feelings on the subject. 
For, although no one can well approve of that ex- 
tieme fastidiousness which Lord Lyttelton displayed 
with respect to Mickle's poetry ; a fastidiousness, 
which seems to have been indulged quite as much for 
the gratification of the noble critic's own taste, as for the 
benefit of the author, whose situation may be likened 
to that of the statuary of old, who sunk to tlie ground 
from want, while the Mecaenas of his day was amus- 
ing himself with discovering specks in the marble of 
a piece destined to " enchant the world ; " although 
the courtesy, which first invited and then trifled 
with the confidence of one, whose success in life was 
dependant on the issue, was, to say the least of it, 
inconsiderate ; yet, so high did Lord Lyttelton's ge- 
neral character stand for good feeling, correct judge- 
ment, and literary discrimination, that to have pro- 
claimed a quarrel with his lordship, would have ex- 
cited against the offcast from his friendship an un- 
conquerable prejudice in all the world beside. In 
justice to hb lordship too, it must be remarked, that 
over all the circumstances which might have palliated 
or justified his conduct towards Mickle, an impenetra- 
ble veil is cast. We know, neither how much his pa- 
tience may have been tried by the stubborn vanity 
of a young author ', nor how much his sense of inde- 
pendence may have been offended by the want of self- 
exertion manifest in the whole of Mickle's dangling 
on his lordship. ;We are in no certainty, that his 
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lordship was apprised of the full extent of Mickle's 
necessities ; and still less are we sure, that the re- 
quest, which was made in earnest, for a recommenda- 
tion to his lordship's brother, bad not all the air of a 
fit of spleen j brought on by the blotted state in which 
Mickle's inanuscripts had been returned to him. 
There was doubtless, as in all cases, faults on both 
sides; Mickle may have hoped for too much, and 
Lyttelton may have done less than it was in his 
power, and he was fairly called upon, to do. 

Mickle's prospects were now so overcast, that, hear- 
ing that the situation of corrector to the Clarendon 
Press at Oxford was vacant, he was content to offer 
himself as a candidate, and having succee4ed in obtain- 
ing the appointment, he removed thilher in 1765. Dur- 
ing the same year, he published " Pollio,'* the elegy 
which had been so much commended by Lord Lyttel- 
toi^i; and two years after, "The Concubine," a poem in 
two cantos, in the manner of Spenser. The former 
did not attract much notice, but nothin'g could be 
more flattering than the reception of the latter. It 
appeared, at first, anonymously ; and while it re- 
mained so, was ascribed successively to some of the 
most eminent poets of the day. In a short time, it 
went through three editions. 

A desire of gaining a name in the scholastic 
society in which he now mingled, for something 
more to their taste than mere poetry, appears to have 
withdrawn Mickle for a time from the service of the 
Muses. A Dr. Harwood had published a new 
" Translation of the New Testament," which, if we 
may adopt the account given of it by those whom it 
offended, was so very foolish that it was \* scarcely 
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possible to read it with gravity." The task of ex- 
posing thia self-exposed translation of the most serious 
of all books, was that by .which Mickle essa^'ed to 
procure for himself the character of a scholar. He 
published a pamphlet, entitled, " A Letter to Doctor 
Harwood, wherein some of his evasive glosses, false 
translations, and blundering criticisms, in support of 
the Arian heresy, contained in his liberal translation 
of the New Testament, are pointed out and confuted." 
The production was well fitted to please those for 
whom it was specially intended. It lashed the Arian 
with as much severity, as if, instead of tlie most 
foolish, he had been one of the most formidable an- 
tagonists, the Church had ever encountered ; and it 
maintained pertinaciously the comprehensibility of 
points of faith, which it is not permitted us to com- 
prehend. All this was so much after the usual fa- 
shion of religious controversialists, that it scarcely 
required the addition of what is less common with 
them, a respectable share of learning, and considerable 
skill in argument, to make the Corrector of the Cla- 
rendon Press hailed as a powerful auxiliary, by those 
whose side he espoused. His letter was called a 
Defence of Christianity, and it was probably as much 
80 as one-half of the publications which go by that 
tiame ; but, in reality, it was nothing more than an 
abosivc attack on a man of singular opinions, who, 
by all accounts, only deserved to be laughed at. 

Mickle took a better way, soon after, of evincing 
his attachment to revealed religion, by writing, "Vol- 
taire in the Shades, or Dialogues on the Deistical 
Controversy." The work shewed all the warmth of 
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a sincere believer, and no small felicity in exposing 
the sophistries of the enemies of the faith. 

Yet, after all, these polemical exercises were but 
unprofitable digressions from the true path of his 
genius. The faith was in no want of defenders, while 
the Muses could ill spare the tribute due from so 
favourite a son. It was with pleasure, therefore, his 
friends saw his return to their service announced by 
the appearance, in 1771, of proposals for printing by 
subscription, a translation of the Lusiad of Camoens, 
by W. J. Mickle. He had, it appeared, long revolved 
this important design in hb mind, and had fully pre- 
pared himself for its execution, by acquiring an inti- 
mate knowledge of the Portuguese language and his- 
try. The " Lusiad" had hitherto received from the 
public most unmerited neglect ; and from Voltaire, 
Kaimes, and other critics, who derived their know- 
ledge of it through very faulty translations, great 
injustice ; but it appeared to Mickle, as he has since 
made it appear to the world, one of the first-— perhaps 
the very first— -of modem epic poems. " Camoens," 
says Mickle, '* was the first genuine and successful 
poet who wooed the modem Epic Muse, and she gave 
him the wreath of a first lover : A sort of Epic poetry 
unheard of btfore ; or, as Voltaire calls it, une nouvelle 
espece d'Epop^e, And the grandest subject it (is (of 
profane history) which the world has ever beheld. — 
A voyage esteemed too great for man to dare ; the 
adventures of this voyage, through unknown oceans 
deemed unnavigablc ; the Eastern world happily dis- 
covered, and for ever indissolubly joined and given 
to tlic Western ; the grand Portuguese empire in the 
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East founded ; the humamzation of mankind and 
universal commerce the consequence ! What are the 
adventures of an old fabulous heroes arrival in Britain ; 
what are Greece and Latium, in arms for a woman, 
qpmpared to this ! Troy is in ashes, and even tlie 
Koman empire is no more : but the effects of the 
voyage, adventures, and bravery of the hero of the Lu- 
siad, will be felt and beheld, and perhaps increase in 
importance, while the world shall remain," — " Al- 
though the subject of Camoens," he again remarks, 
with great truth, ** be particularly interesting to his 
countrymen, it has also the peculiar happiness to be 
the poem of every trading nation. It is the Epic 
poem of the birth of Commerce ; and in a particular 
manner, the Epic poem of that country, which has 
(now) the control and possession of the commerce 
of India." 

The only Englbh version which had been made of 
the Lusiad was that of Richard Fanshaw, published 
during the usurpation of Cromwell, for whom he was 
ambassador at Lisbon. It conveyed, however, but a 
wretched idea of the original, and bad been the means 
of mbleading both Voltaire and Kaimes, who knew 
Camoens only through this disguised medium. In 
consequence of rendering stanza for stanza, it had the 
appearance of being exceedingly literal, but was in 
fact exceedingly unfaithful. Uncountenanced by his 
original, Fanshaw 

*« . teems with many a dead bom jest." 

Nor had he the least idea of the dignity of the epic 
fetyle, or of the true spirit of poetical translation. 
Literal translation of poetry, as Mickle well ob> 
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serves, " is in reality a solecism. You may construe 
your author indeed, but if, with some translators, you 
boast that you have left your author to speak for 
himself, that you have neither added nor diminished, 
you have in reality grossly abused him and deceived 
yourself. Your literal translation can have no claim 
to the original felicities of expression, the energy, ele- 
gance, and fire of the original poetry. It may bear 
indeed a resemblance, but such a one as a corpse in 
the sepulchre bears to the former man, when be mov- 
ed in the bloom and vigor of life. 

Nee verbum verbo cnrabis reddere, fides 

Interpres 

was the taste of the Augustan age. None but a poet 
can translate a poet. The freedom which this pre- 
cept gives will, therefore, in a poet's hands not only 
infuse the energy, elegance, and fire of his author's 
poetry into his own version, but will give it also the 
spirit of an original." 

Such were the views with which Mickle ventured 
on the important task of presenting tlie Lusiad in a 
new dress to the English public. There was much 
boldness and candour in his avowal of them ; but no 
one could be oflFended with a writer, for shewing that 
he had a proper understanduig of the task which he 
had imdertakcn. 

After issuing his proposals for the translation, 
Mickle sent a small specimen of the fifth book, to be 
inserted in the Gentleman's Magazine, in which it ap- 
peared March, 1771 ; and a few months after be 
printed at Oxford the whole of tlie first book. 

These specimens met with so much approbation 
from the literary world, and his list of subscribers 
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filled 80 rapidly, that Mickle felt encouraged to give 
up his time entirely to the completion of the work. 
With this view he relinquished his situation at the 
Clarendon Press, and went to reside with Mr. Tom- 
kins, a farmer at Forest Hill, about five miles from 
Oxford. The subscriptions for the work, being after the 
good old fashion paid in advance, he was placed at 
ease as to his expenses during this retirement, and 
thus enabled to reap the fullest advantage from the 
leisure and quiet which it afforded. 

Among the persons who interested themselves 
most in the success of the work, Mickle has expressed 
his particular obligations to the ingenious Mr. Magel- 
lan, of the family of the celebrated navigator ; to 
many Portuguese gentlemen who obliged him with 
books and information ; to Governor Johnstone, 
" whose ancestors had been the hereditary patrons of 
the 'ancestors of the translator," and to whom " in a 
great measure, the appearance of the Lusiad in Eng- 
lish is due." ** And while thus," to continue in his own 
words, " he recollects witli pleasure the names' of 
many gentlemen from whom he has received assis- 
tance or encouragement, he is happy to be enabled 
to add Dr. Johnson to the number of those, whose 
kindness for tlie man and good wishes for the trans- 
lation call for his sincerest gratitude." Nor has he 
omitted a due tribute to the memory of Dr. Gold- 
smith. He saw a part of the version, but did not live 
to receive the thanks of the translator. 

But though, previous to publication, Mickle was 
thus suded by the countenance of so many individuals 
of eminence and weight, he confesses that he was not 
without his fears for the sale of the work. He tliou<4^W 

PART 4.] L. 
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that though the age was auspicious to Science and tibe 
Arts, " Poetry was neither the general taste, nor the 
fashionable favenrite of the times '" and he quotes 
Goldsmith to shew, that, in a country verging to the 
extremes of refinement. Painting and Music at first 
rival Poetry, and at length supplant her. How 
little groima there was for supposing that England 
had reached that state in the time of Mickle, let the 
many admirable poems which have appeared within 
the half century which has since elapsed -, let the 
growing avidity of the public for poetry, and their 
yet incipient taste for other fine arts, attest. To lament 
the times in which we live, as worse than all that have 
gone before them, is one of the common-place freaks 
of morbid sensibility ; and Mickle, it would appear, 
was not entirely exempt from it. 

While the translation of the Lusiad was in progress, 
Mickle, to avoid the langour incident to uniformity of 
occupation, made several stray excursions with the 
. Muses. In 1772 he formed that collection of fugi> 
tive poetry, which was published in four volumes by 
George Pearch, bookseller, as a continuation of Dod- 
sley's collection, and contnbuted to it, from h'ls own 
pen, the " Elegy on Mary Queen of Scots," and 
" Hengist and Mey" a ballad. He sent also several 
other occasional pieces, both in prose and verse, to 
the periodical publications. It has been asserted 
[Gent Mag. vo4. LXL p. 402.] that Mr. Evans em- 
ployed him to fabricate some of the old ballads con- 
tained in hb collection ; but the charge, thus coarsely 
made, dwindles on investigation into the harmless cir- 
cumstance of his being the author of one ballad of 
great beauty in that collection, called " Cummr Hall" 
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which had no other pretence to anUqoHj about it, 
than, that it was in the spellmg of QneealEtinbeth's 
period. It is a poetical version of the inteiesting 
legend preserved in Ashmole's Hlstoiy of Beduhire, 
respecti]^ tfas'tiigki^Ueof the itid^jr of tile oeklRated 
£ari of Leioester, • tiie 'fkvQurite of Qaeen Efizabetb. 
As the baUad from the fcarcity of Evans's work is 
little known, and as It fnmbhes ns incidentally 
witii a very ha^j specimen of Mickie's poetical 
powers, its repetition here will not, it is hoped, be 
deemed out of place. In the following copy, the 
antiqie spelling is dippped. 

CinHNOR HALL. 

The dews of Summer night did faH, 
The moon, sweet regent of the sky, 

Silver'd the walls of Cumnor Hall, 
And many an oak that grew thereby. 

Now, nou^t was heard beneath the skies. 
The sounds of busy life were still. 

Save an unhappy lady*!} sighs^ 
That issued from that lonely pile. 

" Leicester," she cried, " is this the love 
" That thou so oft hast sworn to me ? 

" To leave me in this lonely grove, 
" Immur'd in shameful privity ? 

" No more thou cora'st with lover s speed, 
** Thy once beloved bride to see ; 

" But, be she alive, or be she dead, 
" I fear, stern EarFs the sami& lo \feftfe% 
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" Not so the usage 1 received, 

" When happy in my father's hall ; 

" No faithless husband then me grieved, 
" No chilling fears did me appal. 

** I rose up with the cheerful mom, 
" No lark more blythe, no flow'r more gay ; 

** And like the bird that haunts the morn, 
" So merrily sung the live long day. 

If that my beauty is but small. 

Among court ladies all despised ; 
Why didst thou rend it from that hall, 
" Where, scornful Earl, it well was prized ? 

*' And when you. first to me made suit, 
** How fair I was, you oft would say ! 

'* And, proud of conquest — pluck'd the fruit, 
" Then left the blossom to decay. 

Yes, now, neglected and despb'd. 
The rose is pale, the lily's dead ; 
** But he that once their charms so priz'd, 
" Is, sure, the cause those charms are fled.. 

" For know, when sickening grief doth prey, 
'* And tender love's repaid with scorn, 

" The sweetest beauty will decay — 
" What flow'ret can endure the storm ? 

" At court, I'm told, is beauty's throne, 
" Where every lady's passing tare ; 

" That eastern flowers, that shame the sun, 
** Are not so glowing — not so fair. 

'* Then, Earl, why didst thou leave the beds 
** Where roses and where lilies vie. 
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*' To seek a primrose, whose pale shades 
** Must sicken when those gaades are by ? 

" 'MoBg mivl beauties, I was one : 
" Among the fields, wild flowers are fair. 

** Some country swain might mc have won, 
" And thought my beauty passing rare* 

" But, Leicester, or I much am wrong, 
" Or 'tis not beauty lures thy vows ; 

*' Bather ambition's gilded crown, 

'* Makes thee forget thy humble spouse. 

Then, Leicester, ^hy, again I plead, 

(The injured surety may repine). 
Why didst thou wed a country msdd, 
" When some fair princess might be thine ? 

" Why didst thou praise my humble charms, 
*' And, oh, then leave them to decay ? 

** Why didst thou win me to thy arras, 
" Then leave me to mourn the live-long day ? 

The village maidens of the plain 

Salute me lowly bb they go ; 
Envious, they mark my silken train, 
" Nor think a Countess can have woe. 

*' The simple nymphs ! they little know, 
" How far more happy 's their estate ; 

" To smile for joy — than sigh for woe, 
<* To be content — than to be great. 

** How far less blest am I than them ! 

*' Daily to pine and waste with care ! 
«< like the poor plant, that from its stem 

** Divided, feels the chilling air. 

\.2» 
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" Nor, cruel Earl ! can I enjoy 
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** The humble charms of solitude j 
Your nunions proud, my peace destroy. 
By sullen frowns, or pratings rude. 

" Last night, as sad, I chanc'd to stray. 
The village death-bell smote my ear ; 
They wink'd aside and seemed to say. 
Countess, prepare — thy end is near. 

*' And now, while happy peasants sleep, 

** Here I sit lonely and forlorn, 
** No one to soothe me as I weep, 

'.' Save Philomel on yonder thorn. 

" My spirits flag, my hopes decay, 

'* Still that dread death-bell smites my ear, 

" And many a boding seems to say, 
" Countess, prepare — thy end is near." 

Thus, sore and sad, that lady griev'd. 
In Cumnor Hall, so lone and drear \ 

And many a heartfelt sigh she heav'd. 
And let fall many a bitter tear. 

And ere the dawn of day appeared. 
In Cumnor Hall, so lone and drear, 

Full many a piercing scream was heard. 
And many a cry of mortal fear. 

The death-bell thrice was heard to ring, 
An aerial voice was heard to call, 

And thrice the raven flapped its wings 
Around the tow'rs of Cumnor Hall. 

The mastiff howl'd at village door, 
The oaks were shatter'd on the green ; 
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Woe was the hoar, for never more 
That hapless Countess e*er was seen. 

And, in that manor, now no more 
Is cheerful feast and sprightly ball ; 

For ever, since that dreary hour. 
Have spirits haunted Cumnor Hall. 

The village maids, with fearful glance, 
Avoid the ancient moss-grown wall. 

Nor ever lead the merry dance 
Among the groves of Cunmor Hall. 

Full many a traveller oft hath sigh'd, 
And pensive wept the Countess* fall. 

As wandering onwards, they Ve espied 
The haunted tow*rs of Cumnor Hall. 

In 1775, the entire translation of the Lusiad at 
length made its appearance, in a quarto volume, print- 
ed at Oxford. To illustrate the poem and vindicate 
its importance, the author prefixed ; first, an Intro- 
duction, refuting the opinion of those theorists in 
political philosophy, who lament that either of the 
Indies was ever discovered, and who assert, that com- 
merce is only the parent of degeneracy and the nurse 
of vice ; second, a History of the Discovery of India ; 
third, a History of the Rise and Fall of the Portu- 
guese Empire in the East; fourth, a Life of Camoens ; 
and lastly, a Dissertation on the Lusiad, and Obser- 
servations upon Epic Poetry. The text of the poem 
was also enriched with many learned and copious 
notes. 

The volume was, by the advice of his friend. Com- 
modore Johnston, dedicated to the then Duke of 
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Bnccleugh, a nobleman universally esteemed for his 
liberal support of every efibrt calculated to promote 
the honour or advantage of his country. But either 
from the work not being properly brought under the 
Duke's notice, or from some other unexplained cause, 
it drew forth no mark of favour to the author ;' and 
Mickle, with less prudence than he evinced on his 
estrangement from Lord Lyttelton, resented the ne- 
glect by suppressing the dedication to his Grace in 
all the subsequent editions. With the world, the 
conduct of a nobleman of such honourable reputation 
as the Duke of Buccleugfa was sure to be open to a 
thousand favourable explanations ; but only one thing 
could be inferred, from the mode which the author 
took of expressing his resentment, namely, that he 
had been induced to dedicate the work to his Grace, 
in the hope of some reward, which he was angry he. 
did not get. Although tiiis is pretty much the case 
with most dedications, it is not usual to be so plain 
in avowing it 

The approbation which the work received from the 
public, at all times the best patrons, was such as to 
make ample amends for this instance of patrician 
neglect. The first edition of the Lusiad, consisting 
of a thousand copies, had so rapid a sale, that a se- 
cond was called for in June, 1778. The author em- 
braced the opportunity of making considerable amend- 
ments ; and added to the notes, a whole treatise on 
the religious tenets and philosophy of the Brahmins. 

Soon after the first publication of the Lusiad, Mickle 
had been advised, by his friends, to try his ta- 
lent^ on a Tragedy. The subject which he chose 
was " the Siege of Marseilles," in the reign of Fran- 
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CIS tlie Fkst. The piece being completed, it was 
offered to Garrick for representation. The answer 
returned, was in the usual style of managerial refu- 
sals. The " Siege of Marseilles had great merit 
as a poem, but it wanted stage effect." It was, not, 
however, absolutely rejected, but referred to a sort of 
Committee of Revision, consisting of the two War- 
tons, and Home, the author of Douglas. Incom- 
pliance with their opinion, Mickle made great altC" 
rations upon it ; and thus amended, Thomas Warton 
recommended it in the roost earnest manner to Gar- 
rick. Mr. James Boswell also exerted all his influx 
ence with Garrick to procure a favourable decision* 
** Permit me now," said he, in a letter to Garrick, 
"again to recommend to your patronage, Mr. 
Mickle*s tragedy ; which, I rejoice to hear, has now 
passed through the hands of both the Wartons. By 
encouraging Mickle, you will cherish a very worthy 
man, and I really think, a true poetical genius. Let 
me add, that your goodness to him will be an addi- 
tional obligation to your humble servant ; who will 
venture to say, that you have never had a warmer 
and more constant, or a bolder admirer and friend at 
all times, and in all places, than himself ; though 
you have had multitudes, of greater distinction and 
abilities. All these things considered, I would hope 
that Mr. Mickle, who has waited long in the anti- 
chamber, will soon be introduced, and not be shoved 
back by others, who are more bustling and forward." 
The Hoscius was, however, not to be won over. 
He still continued fixed in his opinion, that the Tra- 
gedy would not succeed on the stage ; and finally 
declined having any thing to do with it. 
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Mickle was gready irritated at the obstmi 
Ganrick, and being informed by some officion 
son, that he had followed his refusal by some e: 
sions of personal disrespect, be became so em 
as to threaten to write a new Donciad, of 
Garrkk dionld be the hero. His friend, Mr. 
well, remonstrated with him upon the folly i 
attempt, but be was slow to be dissuaded. " 
Garrick's being oat of shot reach," said he, 
letter to Mr. B. " let me conjure yon not to 
fended with me if I tell yon, that our opinioi 
agree. His great abilities, as an actor, are im 
table, bat in every other respect he is one < 
people. I have the happiness to be acquainte< 
some, the greatest part of the literati of £nj 
and to a man, they despise him as a critic and a 
I have heard a name at which Garrick would trc 
talk with ineffable contempt of his Jeu de T) 
— and the pieces he brings on the stage. W 
told the name now mentioned, that I would i 
Garrick's taste, through the sides of the trash 1 
brought on the stage, ' there,' said he, ' is a i 
MARK, and you will hurt him.' ** 

OUier fri^ids, more considerate than this oi 
whose name Garrick vmild have trembled, joine< 
Mr. Boswell in deprecating an attack, which, ti 
it might do injury to Mr. Garrick, could brij 
benefit to Mr. Mickle ; and overcome, at U 
by their representations, he gave his scheme of r 
ment to the winds. 

In 1778, he published a new and amended e* 
of his popular ]>ocia of "the Concubine," to 
Jje now gave the name of " Sur Martyn," as the 
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nal title had been found to convey a very erroneoas 
idea both of the subject and spirit of the poem. 

Notwithstanding the success of his literary adven- 
tures, Mickle was still dependent on the continued 
exertion of his pen for the means of existence. He 
had received nearly a thousand pounds for the Lusiad, 
but all of that sum which he could spare from his im- 
mediate necessities he appropriated to the payment 
of his debts and the maintenance of his sisters. Being 
thus without any regular provision for the future, 
his friends endeavoured, about this time, but ineffectu- 
ally, to procure him a pension from the Crown as a 
man of letters. It is said, that Dr. Lowth, the 
bishop of London, made an offer of providing for him 
in the church ; but that Mickle declined the offer, lest 
his uniform support of revealed religion should be 
imputed to interested motives. According to another 
authority, he declined entering into orders, because 
a clerical life was not suited to his disposition ; * and 
as this explanation involves no such extraordinary re- 
finement of feeling as the other, it is that which plain 
minds will probably prefer. 

In 1799, he published a pamphlet, entitied ** a 
candid Examination of the reasons for depriving the 
East India Company of its charter, &c. j with Stric- 
tures on some of Uie self-contradictions and histo- 
rical errors of Dr. Adam Smith, in his reasons for the 
abolition of the said company.'' 

In the month of May cf the same year, his steady 
friend Commodore Johnston, being appointed to the 

• Anderson. 
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command of the Romney man of war, and Commodord 
of a small squadron .which was destined for the Tagus, 
he immediately, nominated Mickle to be his Secretary, 
in order that he might participate in the good fortune 
that might ensue from prizes captured on that station. 
The pleasure with which he accepted of this appoint- 
ment, was much enhanced by the prospect which it 
gave him of visiting the native shores of his favourite 
Camoens, whither the fame of his translation had 
already reached. In November 1779, he arrived at 
Lisbon, and was instantly sought alter and treated 
with every possible mark of respect by the principal 
nobility, gentry, and literati of Portugal. The 
Koyal Academy of Portugal elected him a member 
of their body, and Prince John, Duke of Braganza, 
who presided on the occasion, presented him with 
his portrait, as a token of his particular regard. 

While he remained at Lisbon, the pursership of 
the Brilliant became vacant, and the Commodore, 
determined to lose no opportunity of making the 
fortune of his ingenious friend, appointed Mickle to 
tlie situation. 

After a year*s absence, the squadron returned to 
England, and Mickle was appointed to remain at 
London as joint agent, for the disposal of a number 
of valuable prizes taken during the expedition. 

The profits from the whole of this maritime ad- 
venture were such as made Mickle independent for 
life. They enabled him to discharge all his remain- 
ing debts in Scotland, and to make a snitable pro- 
vision for such of the members of his family as still 
looked up to him for support. These duties discharged, 
he thought he miglj| now without reproach fulfil 
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Others of a tenderer nature. He repaired to Fo- 
rest Hill, and married Mary the daughter of Mr. 
Robert Tomkins, with whom he resided while trans- 
lating the Lusiad ; and, with the object of hb affec- 
tions, he obtained a considerable addition to his for- 
tune. 

Mickle now took a house at Wheatly near Oxford, 
with the view of passing there the remainder of his 
days in comfort and ease ; but the failure and death 
of a banker, with whom he was connected as agent 
for the prizes, and a chancery suit, to which he was 
driven for recovery of part of his wife's fortune, in- 
volved him in several heavy losses, and completely 
broke in upon that tranquility on which he had fondly 
reckoned. He still however employed his pen on 
occasional sul^ects. In 1782, he published ** The 
Prophecy of Queen Emma," a ballad, with an ironical 
preface, containing an account of its pretended au- 
thor, and discovery and hints for vindicating the 
authenticity of the poems of Ossian and Rowley. 
He also contributed a series of Essays, entitled, ** the 
Fragments of Leo," and some other articles, to the 
European Magasdne. His last production was " Esk- 
dale Braes," a song written by the desire of a friend, 
in commemoration of the place of his birth. 

Mr. Mickle died after a short illness at Forest 
Hill, on the 28th of October, 1788, in the fifty-fifth 
year of his age, and was buried in the church yard 
of that parish. He left one son, for whose benefit a 
collection of his father's poems was published by sub- 
scription, in one volume quarto. 

The personal character of Mickle has been very , 
clearly drawn by two writers. , •• His m«L\NXN!c\^J' "jsc^^ 
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Mr. Ireland, ** were not of that obtrusive kind, hy 
which many men of the second or third order force 
themselves into notice. A very close observer migl^ 
have passed many hours in Mr. Mickl^'s company^ 
without suspecting that he had ever written a line of 
poetry. A common physiognomist would have said^ 
that he had an unmasked face. Lavater would have 
said otherwise; but neither his countenance nor 
manners were such as attract the multitude, When 
his name was once announced, he has been more 
than once asked if the translator of Camoens was any 
relation to him ? To this he usually answered, with a 
good natured smile, that they were of the same fa- 
mily. Simplicity, unaffected simplicity, was the 
leading feature of his character. The philosophy of 
Voltaire and David Hume was his detestation. He 
could not hear their names with temper. For the 
bible he had the highest reverence, and never sat 
silent when the doctrines or precepts of the Gospel 
were either ridiculed, or spoken of with contempt." 

** Mickle," says Mr. Isaac Heed, was " in every point 
of view a man of tlie utmost integrity, warm in hb 
friendship, and indignant only against vice, irreligioD, 
or meanness. The compliment paid by Lord Lyttel- 
ton to Thomson, might be applied to him widi the 
strictest truth : not a line is to be found in his works, 
which, ** dying, he would wish to blot" During the 
greatest part of his life, he endorcd the pressure of 
a narrow fortune without repining, never relaxing in 
his industry to acquire, by honest exertions, that in- 
dependence which he at length enjoyed. He did 
not shine in conversation ; nor would any person 
from his appearance have been able to form a fa- 
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vourable jadgemcnt of his talents. In every situa* 
tion in which fortune placed him, he displayed an 
independent spirit undebased by any meanness, and 
when hb pecnniary circamstRnces made him on one 
occasion feel a disappointment with some force, he 
even then seemed more ashamed at his want of dis- 
cernment of character, than concerned for his loss. 
He seemed to entertain, widi relactance, an opinion, 
that high birth can be united with a sordid mind. He 
had, however, the satisfaction of reflecting, that no ex- 
travagant panegyric had dbgraced his pen. Con- 
tempt certainly came to his aid, though not soon ; 
he wished to forget Ids credulity and never after cim- 
versed on the subject by choice. To conclude, his 
foibles were but few, and those inoffensive ; his vir- 
tues were many and his genius was considerable. He 
lived without reproach, and his memory will always 
be cherished by those who were acquainted with 
him." 

The poetical &mc of Mickle seems, in general es- 
timation, to rest on his being the translator of the 
Losiad. For, though his original pieces abound with 
the strongest evidences of native genius, they fiide 
from our recollection, when we look to the poetic 
omnipotence witli which he has made a poem, the 
pride of another language, equally the prkle of our 
own. It was his ambition, *' to give a Poem that 
might live in the English language,** and he has done 
so. MiekWs Ltuiad is universally allowed to be 
only inferior to Popes Iliad, and it already rivals it 
in popularity. The time is not perhaps far distant 
when it may be even more generally read. Homer 
has been highly praised for his judgement in the ae- 
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lection of a sabject which interested hb coon try men ; 
bat it certainly u not from the interest he inspires, bat 
simply for the beaaty of his poetry, that he b read 
and admired in modem times. When, therefore, sach 
a poem as the Englbh Losiad comes into the field of 
competition, a poem which not only possesses all that 
living interest which the Grecian epic has lost, but 
b nearly if not fully eqoal to it in those poetical charms 
which are ** for all time ;" it seems not unreasonable 
to anticipate, that it will ere long take the lead in po- 
pularity. 

Nor conquests fabulous, nor actions vain. 
The Muse's pastime, here adorn the strain, 
Orlando's fury, and Rugero's rage. 
And all the heroes of th' Aonian page. 
The dreams of bards surpassed, the world shall view, 
And own their boldest fictions may be true ; 
Surpassed and diram'd by the superior bla2e [plays. 
Of Gama's mighty deeds, which here bright truth dis- 

Lusiad, Book I. 

The freedom with which Mickle entered on the 
task of this translation, he is said to have carried 
farther than the laws of translation will allow ; but, 
as has been well remarked, the liberties he has taken 
are of a kind with which translations cannot usually 
be charged, for he has often introduced beautiefs of 
hb own, equal to any that came from the pen of Ca- 
moens. It b true that he has left the curious reader . 
the trouble of discovering the various deviations of the 
translations from the original ; but let us listen to his 
own apology. *' Even farther liberties seemed to 
him in one or two tnitancci advantageous ', but a 



POETS.— WILLIAM JULIUS MICVLE. 125 

minuteness in the laention of theBe»- w^vld not in these 
pages appear with a good gtace.: He thail only add, 
that some of the most eminent of the Portagnese lite- 
rati, hoth in England and oh the* contnent; have ap* 
pfoved of these fireedoms ; and tiie original is in the 
hands of the woiid." (Dissertation on the Lnsiad. 
Hiird Edition.) 

 Nor is it afi a poet alone, that Mickle has done 
honour to the memorj of the poet he has translated. 
In the critical dissertation prefixed t* the woric, and 
in the -various notes appended to the text, he has 
successfully vindicated Camoens from the numerous 
nuirepresentations, of which, heyond any other writer 
tiiat ever lived, he has been the object. The English 
nation may be said to have owed this compensation 
to the fame of tiie Lusitanian bard ; for not only did 
Voitaire, as before mentioned, but idso Rapin, two of 
the most violent assailants of the Lusiad, derive 
their impressions of it from the old and futhless 
SogUsh version of Fanshaw.* Mickle has been no 



. * When Voltaire's EaayontheEffic Poetry rfthsEu" 
rvpeauNationi, which contains his attack on Camoens, 
livas at the press, in London, he happened to shew a 
proof sheet of it to Colonel Bladon, the translator of 
Caesar's Commentaries. The Colonel, who had been 
in Portugal, asked him if he had read the Lusiad ? 
Voltaire confessed he had never seen it, and could 
not read Portuguese. The Colonel put Fanshaw*s 
translation into bis hands, and in less than a fortnight 
after, Voltaire's lying and slanderous critique made 
its appearance." 

u3 
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where happier in his defence of Camoens, than in the 
manner in which he repels the charge of indecency, 
fulminated with such confidence by Voltaire, that 
according to him, no nation, except the Portuguese 
and Italian, could tolerate the scenes described in 
the Lusiad. " Not to mention Ariosto,'' says 
Mickle, " whose descriptions will often admit of no^ 
palliation, Tasso, Spenser, and Milton, have always 
been esteemed as the chastest of poets ; yet, in the 
delicacy of warm description — the inartificial modesty 
of nature — none of them can boast the continued 
uniformity of the Portuguese poet Though there is 
a warmth in the colouring of Camoens, which even 
the genius of Tasso has not reached ; and though the 
island of Armida is evidentiy copied from the Lusiad ; 
yet those, who are possessed of the finer feelings, will 
easily discover an essential difference between the love' 
scenes of the two poets — a difference greatiy in favour 
of the delicacy of the former. Though the nymphs, in 
Camoens, are detected naked, in the woods and in the ' 
streams, and though desirous to captivate, still their 
behaviour is that of the virgin who hopes to be the 
spouse. They act the part of offended modesty: 
even when they yield, they are silent; and behave 
in every respect like Milton's Eue, in the state of 
innocence, who 

" what was honour knew — " 

And who dbplayed 

" Her virtue and the conscience of her worth, 
That would be wooed, and not unsought be won." 
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To sum up all, the nuptial sanctity draws its hallow- 
ed curtains, and a masterly allegory shuts up the 
love scenes of Camoens." 

"In a word," he adds, ** so unjust is the censure 
of Voltaire ; a censure which never arose from a com- 
parison of Camoens with other poets, and so ill- 
grounded is the charge against him, that we cannot 
but admire his superior delicacy ; a delicacy not 
even understood in his age, when the grossest ima- 
gery often found a place in the pulpits of their most 
pious divines. We know what liberties were taken 
by the politest writers of the Augustan age ; and 
such is the change of manners, that Shakespeare and 
Spenser might, with justice, appeal from the judgement 
of the present, when it condemns them for indecency. 
Camoens, however, may appeal to the most polished 
age ; let him be heard for himself ; let him be com- 
pared with others of the first name, and his warmest 
descriptions need not dread the decision." Let the 
comparison, however, we may add, be made in the 
version of Mickle, in which the fire of Camoens 
will be found to bum so pure, that he might almost 
say, — Virgimims puerisqiie canto* 

M.M. 
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DR. GEDDES. 



Alexander Geddks was bom in liie year 1^37. He 
was the son of a small fiumer at Arradowl in the 
parish of Buthven and county of Batiff, and o6Janet^ 
MitcheH, a native of Nether Dallachy in th«i peirish: 
of Bellay. Hb parents were of theBoman CatfaoliD 
religion, and, among the few bddks which* they pos'-^' 
sessed, the most rare to persons of thdr dJeiiOMBna^n, 
was a copy of the vulgar English bible. < As sodn as 
young Geddcs had been tanght tot^ad, by a vilkige' 
schoolmistress of the name of Sellar, ht took grekt 
deUght in perusing this family bible, and before he 
had reached his eleventh year^ he is said to have' 
known all its history by heart 

The Laird of Arradowl having engaged a student 
from Aberdeen, of the name of Shearer, to be domes- 
tic tutor to his two sons, he looked about among his 
neighbours for two or three boys of the most pro- 
mising parts, who might be admitted to a gratuitous 
participation in the lessons given to his sons— a noble 
example, well worthy of imitation by men of opulence 
in every village throughout the kingdom. Geddes 
was one of three on whom his generous selection fell ; 
and a second was his cousin, John Geddes, afterwards 
Bishop of Marrocco, or titular Bishop of Dunkeld. 

At the age of fourteen, Geddes, through the influ- 
ence of the same worthy individual, was admitted 
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into the academy of Scalan, in the Highlands^ a free 
Boman pathollc seminary, intended for the prepara- 
tory instruction of such young men of tliat persuasion 
as are afterwards to be qualified for holy orders in 
some foreign university. 

Never was a seminary better fitted, by its natural 
situation, to be a nursery for young monks, than 
Scalan. It lay in a lone dell, so overtopped by lofty 
mountains, as to require almost as perpetual a use of 
the lamp, as the subterranean cell of Demosthenes. 
Of the gloom in which it was involved, an idea may 
be formed from the following reply of Geddes, to one 
of his fellow students, who had obtained leave to pay 
a visit to his fiiends at a distance, and who asked him 
if he had .any commands he could execute P " Piay, 
be so kind," replied Geddes, " as to make particular 
enquiries after the health of tlie Sun : fail not to pre- 
sent my compliments to him, and tell him, I still hope 
I shall one day be able to renew the honour of a per- 
sonal acquaintance with him." 

In this seminary, he added, to a knowledge of the 
bible in the vulgar English, a knowledge of it in the 
vulgar Latin ; but beyond this, he appears to have 
gained little by seven years' long exclusion from the 
light. 

On attuning the age of twenty-one, Geddes was 
removed to the Scotch College at Paris, of which the 
worthy Mr. Gordon was then principal. If ere he 
complete his knowledge of the Latin language, and 
added a competent acquaintance with the Hebrew, 
Greek, French, Spanish, German, and Low Dutch. 
School divinity and biblical criticism were, however, 
the chief objects which occupied his attention. Hq 
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iiad now an opportanity, of which he asridnoofly 
availed himself, of enriching his knowIed||l of the 
biUe, bj a close acqaaintance with the originals ; and 
was soon able to mark where the difference lay, be- 
tween the lAtin of 9L Jerome, and the English of 
King James's translators. " I had both versions,*' 
says he, " constantly before me ; and I now discover- 
ed the cause of the great difference between- them. 
The stndy of the English translators, I fotmd, had 
been to give a strictly literal version, at the expense 
of almost every other consideration ; while the anthor 
of tiie Vulgate had endeavoured to render his originals 
eqoivalently into such Latin as was current in his 
age. If ever I translate the bible, said I, then it 
roust be after this manner." The schemb of a new 
translation of the bible had in fact already taken full 
possession of his mind. The partiality which he had 
accidentally acquired under his father's roof, for the 
study of its sacred pages, had been so nursed and 
strengthened by every cireitmstance in his subsequent 
education, that it was now become the master passion, 
from which all the rest of his life was fated to take 
its complexion and chcracter. 

After an absence of six years, he returned to Scot- 
land, in 1764. He was immediately ordered by his 
ecclesiastical superior to fix his residence at Dundee, 
as an officiating priest to the Catholics of the district 
of Angus. But he was scarcely setded hero, when 
the Earl ofTraquair, a Catholic nobleman, invted him 
to become an inmate in his family ; and to his Lord- 
ship's seat, on the pastoral banks of the Tweed, he 
accordingly removed in May, 1765. " Hcfc," 
says he, " I had plenty of time and a tolerable 
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Ubraiyi to enable me to continae my favourite study. 
The anoimt yeraons in the Polyglott were now alter- 
nately Vad and occasionally compared ; and from 
this lecture and comparison, I wfu every day more 
and more satisfied, that a verbal veraon of the bible 
is not the most proper to convey its meaning and 
dkplay its beauties." 

When he bad resided upwards of a twelvemonth in 
fbe hospitable mansion of Lord Traquair, he was 
reluctantly compelled to tear himself away from the 
pleasures which it afforded, by an interesting cir- 
cumstance, of which Mr. Good gives the following 
particulars : 

*' A female relation of the noble Earl was at that 
time a co-resident in the house, and constituted a part 
of the family. The merit of Mr. Geddes was pro- 
minent ; her own charms, and the regard she openly 
professed for him, were not less so : too soon he felt 
himself the prey of an impression, which he well knew 
it was not possible for him to indulge, and BuztorfF 
was in danger of being supplanted by Ovid. He 
turned philosopher, but it was in vain ; self expostu- 
lation was useless ; and the well -meditated resolutions 
of a day were often put to flight in a moment But 
one step remained to be taken : he embraced it, and 
with more hardihood than is often necessary to obtain 
a victory, sounded a retreat He had made, perhaps 
too hastily, his vow of religious celibacy, and its 
aanctity was not to be trifled with. Of two evils, he 
had still the consolation to think, that he had chosen 
the least ; and, with much reluctance of heart, bat an 
approving and sustaining conscience, he abrupUy 
broke away from the delightful shades and the 
more delightful conversations oi lLV{«&^a\^^ vcv Va?* 
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than two years after his arrival there ; and, leating 
behind him a beautiful but confidential liMfe poem, 
entitled, " The Confessional," addressed to the fair 
yet innocent author of his misfortunes, he once more 
took leave of his native country, and tried to foi|;et 
himself amidst the greater varieties and volatilities 
of Paris." 

After remuning in the French metropolis about 
nine months, daring which, he made a variety of 
valuable extracts on biblical criticism from the public 
libraries, he returned to his native country in the 
spring of 1769. He was now appointed to the 
charge of a catholic congregation at Auchinhalrig, 
in the county of Banff, not far distant from the place 
of hb birth. It was an uninviting charge ; the peo- 
ple poor and bigoted ; the chapel in ruins ; and the 
parsonage-house scarcely inhabitable. Mr. Geddes, 
however, was not of a spirit to be disheartened by 
the most formidable obstacles. He lost no time in 
pulling the old chapel down and erecting a new one 
in its place ; he repaired and improved the parsonage- 
house, so as to render it one of the most pleasant 
and convenient in the country. He not only super- 
intended these labours, but bore a part in them him- 
self ; for Geddes, though most of his time had been 
spent over books, was as ready a carpenter, and as 
expert in the use of the saw and plane, as if he had 
been professedly brought up to the trade. As good 
a gardener too as he was a carpenter, he added to 
the house the luxury of an excellent garden ; from 
the abundance of which he contributed liberally to 
the wants of his flock. 



POETS. — DR. OEDDES. 133 

**— dapibus mensas oneravit inemptis." 
1^ Virg, Georg, 

'* He pU'd their tables with unpurcbas'd stores.*' 

" Gardening and carpentering," says Mr. Good, " were 
at all times favourite amusements with him ; they 
constituted his chief relaxation from the severity of 
study to the last moment of his life ; and I have fre- 
quently rallied him, when at work, upon the multi- 
plicity of his tools, which, in the article of planes 
of different mouldings, were more numerous than 
those of many professed artists, and at the dexterity 
with which he handled them.'' 

In order to soften down that bigotry for which the 
people of Auchinhalrig were remarkable even as 
Koman Catholics, Mr. Geddes made it his first study 
to win their affections. Tn this he succeeded so 
effectually, that he seemed at last, to use the ex- 
pression of one who was intimately acquainted with 
him at the period, " to live in the hearts of every one 
of his hearers." His personal kindness to them was 
inexhaustible ; his attention to the duties of his office, 
punctilious ; the people venerated while they loved 
him. The lessons of a man so regarded could not fail 
of making a deep and lasting impression. They 
were lessons of liberality and brotherly love. He 
exhorted his hearers to think for themselves, and to 
allow, without hostility, the same privilege to others. 
He disclaimed the old fashioned and iniquitous doc- 
trine, that faith ought not to be held with heretics, 
as altogether foreign to the spirit of genuine catholi- 
city ; and earnestly and unceasingly recommended 

PART 4.] N 
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charity unto all men, as one of the first of Christian 
virtues. ^k 

Such precepts, and such conduct, lessene^jreatly, 
if it did not entirely remove, that rigid disinclination 
to associate, which had hitherto operated as a wail 
of partition between the Catholics of Aucbinhalrig 
and their Protestant neighbours ; while they recom'- 
mended Mr. Geddes to many invaluable friendships 
among the most distinguished characters of the latter 
persuasion. Among these, may be enumerated the 
Earl of Buchan, Lord Findlater, Principal Robert- 
son, Dr. Beattie, Dr. Reid, and, indeed, almost all 
the professors both of Edinburgh and Aberdeen. 

But while Mr. Geddes had thus the pleasure of 
melting into Christian charity many of the hearts of 
his own congregation, he had the mortification to 
find, ttiat his conduct only provoked the resentment 
of his clerical brethren. Bishop Hay, his diocesan, 
menaced him with suspension from his ecclesiastical 
functions, unless he became more circumspect in his 
life and conversation, and kept himself uncontami- 
nated by heretical intercourse* The chief delin- 
quency with which he was charged, was his occa- 
sional appearance in the church of a Protestant friend, 
Mr. Crawford, the worthy minister of an adjoining 
parish. After some epistolary correspondence, in 
which Geddes is said to have hurled defiance at the 
narrow-minded prelate, the affair was sufibred to 
drop. 

Nor was this the only unpleasant drcumstaace 
which arose to disturb his tranquility. He had per- 
sonally contracted debts to a considerable amount, 
in rebuilding the Chapel and repairing the Parson- 
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age-Hoose, in the coBfidence of being enabled to 
dl9char||>|hem by subiieqaent contribations irom per- 
sons ofni Catholic pennasion. The creditors, how- 
ever, became importunate before there was any ap- 
pearance of the expected niooonrs ; and Mr. Geddes 
was beginning to suffer all the pains of pecuniary em- 
barrassment, when the late Doke of Norfolk stepped 
forward in a very gaierons manner to his relief. 
His Grace, who occasionally resided on a large fa- 
mily estate on the Scottish borders, had heard of the 
xeal, liberality, and learning of the priest of Auchin- 
halrig, and expressed a wish for his acqnuntance* 
An interview was broaght aboat through the friendly 
intervention of the Earl of Traqoair ; and, upon the 
first intimation of the obligations which Mr. Geddes 
had come under in his pastoral capacity, his Grace 
was pleased to claim tiie privilege of discharging 
them, as an earnest of their future friendship. 
' Although relieved fiK>m every pecuniary distress, 
Mr* Geddes derived too scanty an incoiae from his 
congregation not to feel many deprivations. In the 
hope of improving his circumstances, betook a small 
farm at Enzie in Fochabers, in the immediate vicinity 
of Auchinhalrig ; and being accommodated by a 
friend with a sufficient loan of money to stock it, he 
commenced farmer with an ardour of expectation, 
only to be accounted for on the score of extreme sim- 
plicity. So certain did he feel of speedily realizing 
an independent fortune, through the natural fertility 
of his fields and the proverbial certainty of the sea- 
sons, that he began with what people burdened with 
affluence generally leave to the last, — building a cha- 
pel as an appendage to his farm. He erected, almost 

» 2 
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entirely on his own credit, a very neat and commo- 
dious place of public worship close by j^ farm- 
house} and commenced officiating altemMRy here 
and at Aucbinhalrig. 

The end of this second speculation needs scarcely 
to be told. His fields did not prove so productive; 
nor the seasons so auspicious, as he was sure they 
would be ; his farm stock and his chapel remained 
both unpaid for; and in less than three years, he 
found himself in a state of embarrassment still greater 
than that from which the Duke of Norfolk had res- 
cued him. ^ 

The mode which Mr. Geddes took of getting out 
of his difficulties on the present occasion, must seem, 
at first sight, almost as wise as that by which he fell 
into them. To be brought to the brink of ruin by 
farming and kirk-bullding, and to be saved from it 
by turning poetaster, must be allowed to be rather out 
of the usual course of events. " Foiled," says Mr. 
Good, ** in the labours of the hand, he was determi- 
ned to try whether those of the head might not be 
more productive." The experiment was attended 
with a degree of success, which perhaps surprised no 
one more than himself. In 1779, he published, at 
London, " Select Satires of Horace, translated into 
English verse, and, for the most part, adapted to the 
present Times and Manners." These satires were 
not altogether the production of the present moment 
of exigency; they had occasionally occupied his 
previous leisure, and been gradually accumulating to 
the date of their publication. " £ar]y In life," says 
he, in a short preface by which they were ushered 
into the world, " some demon whispered me that I 
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had a turn for poetjry. I readily, perhaps too readily, 
believedriunu .1 wrote, was pleased with my produc- 
tions, aff now began to publish them in hopes of 
pleasing others." The publication succeeded so well, 
that it produced him a profit of about one hundred 
pounds. He gladly applied this sum to the liquida- 
tion of hb debts, and being fortunate enough to re- 
ceive additional assistance from other quarters, which 
be directed to the same object, he once more found 
buisehf freed from difficulties, in which the ardour 
and simplicity of his nature had involved him. 

About this time, Lord Findlater having manied 
the daughter of Count Murray, of Melgum, Mr. 
Geddes was employed to instruct the fair bride in the 
English language, with which a foreign education had 
left her unacquainted. At the mansion of hb lord- 
ship, he formed an intimate friendship with the Bev. 
Mr. Buchanan, minister of CuUen, and did not hesi- 
tate occasionally to attend tiie church in which he 
officiated. The indignation of Bishop Hay was again 
excited by a knowledge of this circumstance : he sent 
an. angry expostulation * to Geddes ; and finding that 
no attention was paid to it, he actually proceeded to 
suspend him from the exercise of his clerical func- 
tions.. 

Mr. Geddes felt but little regret at this illiberal 
proceeding ; for ever since the success which his sa- 
tires had experienced, he had formed in his mind the 
resolution of trying his fortune in London, and had 
only been prevented from executing his scheme by 
the wapnth of his attachment to his spiritual flock. 
The tie between them was, however, now broken by a 
power which neither could controuh Towards the 

N S 
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^nd of 1779, he took an affectionate leave of his two 
congregations ; *' and such/' says Mr. Goo^ " was 
the entbosiastic regard with which his coortRusness, 
his kindness, his perpetoal attention to the duties of 
his office, and especially to the instruction of the 
younger branches of hb flock, had inspired them, 
that at the sale of his household goods, at Enzie, 
every one pressed forward to testify, by an extrava- 
gant bidding, his veneration and love, as well as to 
obtain possession of some monument of a man whose 
name and character were so justly dear to them. I 
am told by a lady who was present upon the occa- 
sion, that the most insignificant articles of furniture, 
even cups and saucers, though imperfect or broken, 
were caught at with the utmost avidity, and that the 
people appeared to prize the different lots they were 
fortunate enough to procure, rather as relics of a pa- 
tron saint than as memorials of a beloved pastor.^' 

The catholics of Auchinhalrig and Fochabers were 
not the only individuals who saw, with regret, the de- 
parture of Geddes from his native country. To hb 
literary friends of the protestant communion in Aber- 
deen, he had become equally endeared ; and through 
their influence, the University of that city stepped 
forwards with a liberality highly to its honour, and 
conferred on Mr. Geddes the degree of Doctor of 
Laws. 

Dr. Geddes now left Enzie ; devoted a few weeks 
to visits of personal friendship ; and, in company 
with Lord Traquair, arrived at London in the begin- 
ning of the year 1780. Through the influence of 
that excellent nobleman, he was almost immediately 
appointed to be officiatmg priest in the Imperial Am- 
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bassador's chapel. His own literary fame, and the 
nuraerou| complimentary letters which he brought 
with him from his friends in the north, soon intro- 
duced him to an acquaintance with many of the first 
English scholars of the day ; and from the unrestrain- 
ed use of several public and private libraries which 
he found thrown open to him, he was led to resume, 
with renewed ardour, his early project of accomplish- 
ing a new translation of the Bible. The undertaking 
might still, however, have languished for want of all 
the requisite means, had he not had the good fortune 
to meet with a most munificent patron for it, in the 
late Lord Petre. Tlie want of a good vernacular ver- 
sion of the Scriptures, for the use of English catho- 
lics, was an evil which had been long lamented by 
Lord Fetre ; and hearing that Dr. Geddes entertained 
the project of supplying one, he sought an interview 
with him. The explanation which ensued proved so 
satisfactory to his lordship, that, with a public spirit 
and generosity rarely equalled, he engaged to allow 
Dr. Geddes a salary of two hundred pounds per an- 
num, while employed upon the translation, and to be 
at the expense of whatever private library the doctor 
might think requisite for the purpose, leaving him in 
this respect totally unlimited. 

Dr. Geddes, elated with this munificent provision, 
entered with extraordinary ardour upon the active 
prosecution of his favourite design. In a short time, 
he published a sketch of the plan on which he meant 
to proceed, under the title of an '* Idea of a new 
Version of the Holy Bible, for the use of tlie English 
Catholics.'' " Finding," he said, " sacred criticism in 
a favourable progress towards perfection ; having be- 
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fare me the varioos readings of texts of $criptare, and 
the sevenU versions made from them with %^biblical 
apparatus (through the princely munificence of Lord 
Petre), which few individuals ^Mssess ; grieyed besides^ 
to observe among the English Catholics an almost 
total want of taste for biblical studies ; and wishing- 
to remove a reproach, which, in Protestant liteiaiy 
companies, I had often heard made on that account— a 
reproach, too well founded to be repelled ; I thought 
I could not better serve the cause of - Christianity in- 
general, nor better consult the particular interest of 
that body to which I more immediately belonged, 
than by employing whatever portion of tsil^nts bad 
fallen to my share, in attempting a new and faithful > 
translation 'of the Bible, from corrected texts of the 
original, unaccompanied with any gloss, conunentary, 
or annotations, but such as were necessary to ascer- 
tain the literal meaning of my text ; and free of every 
sort of interpretation calculated to establish or defend 
auy particular system of religious credence." 

At the close of 1780, the Imperial Ambassador's 
chapel was suppressed by an order from the fknperor 
Joseph the Second. Dr. Geddes continued, however, 
to preach occasionally at the chapel in Duke-street, 
Lincoln's Inn Fields, till the Easter holidays of 1782, 
when, finding that it interfered with the progress of 
his translation, he voluntarily withdrew firom every 
stated minbterial function, and seldom officiated in • 
any chapel whatever. 

In the summer of 1781, Dr. Geddes paid a vtut to 
Scotland, during which he wrote " Linton, aTweedale 
FlBstoral,^' in honor of the birth of a son and heir to 
the noble house of Traquair. According to an ancient 
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prophecy of Thomas of Lermont, when an eagle 
shoiild be the offspring of a raven and a rook, joyful 
tidings were to arise for " the bonny men of Twee- 
dale 4" and this popular impression Geddes availed him- 
self of very happily on the present occasion. The rook 
constituted the crest in the armorial bearings of the 
Traquaires ; and his friend and patron the Earl, having 
married into the family of the Ravenscrofts, in whose 
arms the raven holds a chief place, the poet hailed in 
the offspring of this alliance, the eagle predicted by 
the prophet, on whose arrival at majority, the " bonny 
men of Tweedale*' would be in full possession of the 
golden days of Saturn ; when 

war, and discord, and domestic strife. 



And all the other woes of human life. 

Death, famine, plague, mortality, shall cease, 

And all be health, and harmony, and peace. 

No more religion, with fanatic hand. 
Shall fan the fire of faction in the land ; 
But mild and gentle, like her heavenly sire. 
No other flames but those of love inspire. 
Papist and Protestant shall strive to raise. 
In different notes, one Great Creator* t praise -, 
Polemic voluAies, on their shelves shaU rot. 
And Hays and Abemethies be forgot. 

The Earl and Countess of Traquair having resolved 
to make a tour to the South of France, Dr. Geddes 
was invited, and agreed with much pleasure to be 
their companion: on the journey. From France he 
returned to Scotland, and from Scotland to London, 
now burning willi impatience to resume his theoU^- 
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gical paisuits, and aooompiish the great object of hia 
life, die new translation of the Bible. About this 
period, a fortunate accident introdaced him to the ac- 
qoaintance of the celebrated Dr. Kenmcott, to whom 
be had hardly made known his design, " when,*' says tbe 
doctor, '< he anticipated my wiriies to baTc his adyice 
and assistance towards the execntion of it, with a 
degree of nnreserved £rankness and friendship which 
I had never before experienced in a stranger. Not 
contented with applauding and encouraging me him- 
self, he poshed me forwards from my obscurity to the 
notice of others ; he spoke of me to Barrington, he 
introdaced me to Lowth.'* To Lowth, Bishop of 
London, ** one of the most elegant schdars and first 
biblical critics of the age.'" . At the suggestion of Dr. 
Lowth, Geddes revised hb " Idea of a new verwm," 
or rather wrote an entirely new prospectusy detuling 
fully and explicitly the plan which lie proposed to 
follow in his translation. Whoi it was completed, he 
submitted it in manuscript to hiskndship's inspection, 
requesting that he would maik with a black theta, such 
passages as might appear exceptionable. The B ishop 
returned the manuscript with an answer hi^^y grati- 
fying to the feelings of the author : 

" The Bbhop of London presents his complimenb 
to Dr. Geddes, and returns with thanks his prospectus 
which he has read with some care and attention, an 
with the luUest approbation : he finds no room for blac 
thetas ; and he doubts not but that it will give genet 
satis&ction. He cannot help wishing that Dr. Gedi? 
woold publish it; it would not only answer the desi 
of introdocing his work, but would really be a usf 
and edifying treatise for young students in Divinit 
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The Prospectus did, accordingly, make its ap*^ 
pearance in the course of next year, under the follow- 
ing title : " Prospectus of a New Translation of the 
Holy Bible, from corrected Texts of the Originals 
compared with the ancient Versions, with various 
Readings, explanatory Notes, and critical Observa- 
tions." It had a very general and satisfactory cir- 
culation. Not only were praises liberally bestowed, 
but valuable communications were imparted from dif- 
ferent ^quarters of the kingdom, and even from fo- 
reign countries. The work was briefly, but elegantly, 
dedicated to his patron. Lord Petre, " as the first 
fruits of many years of powerful labour, in the pleas- 
ing hope of being able one day to lay before him 
the whole harvest" 

On the first of November, 1785, the Society of 
Antiquaries of Scotland elected Dr. Geddus one of 
their correspondent members, an honour which he 
acknowledged in a poetical epistle to that respectable 
body ; written in ** geud aid Scottis phrase." " It 
was *' he says, ** the hasty production of a very few 
leisure hours ^ when, after being exhausted with the 
incredible labour of collating a. Greek manuscript, I 
sat down, towards the close of the day, to a solitary 
meal, and amused myself in trying how far I could 
give to the dialect of my native country an air of no- 
velty and elegapce that might not displease even 
a critical English reader." To have been so com- 
posed, the poem shews great powers of versification. 
It extends to nearly five-hundred lines, and contains 
not a few passages of genuine poetry. The author 
is particularly ha]>py in a personification of our " Mi- 
Iher Tongue," as 
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** A gentlewoman bred and bom, 

thoch in tatters drest ; 

And who, though now neglected by the great. 
Still has found an open door 
Amang the uncorruptit poor. 



There aft on ben-maist bink she sits. 
And sharps the edge of country wits, 
yii* routh of gabby saws an' says. 
An* jokes an' jibes of ither days : 
That gie sik gust to rustic sport 
And gar the langsome night look short. 

At uther times in some warm neuk 
She to the cutchok hads a beuk 
And reids in sik a magic tone. 
The deeds that our forbeirs hae done. 

That ye 

• • • • • 

May see the maiden stap her wheel. 
The mbtress cease to turn the reel ; 
Lizzie wi' laddie in her hand 
Til pot boil over, gapand stand : 
£v'n hungry Gib his spoon depose 
And for a moment, spare his brose !" 

Dr. Geddes afterwards contributed to this society, 
" A Dissertation on the Scots Saxon dialect," and 
two other poems, being translations of the first Eclo- 
gue of Virgil and the £rst Idiliion of Theocritus, into 
Scottish verse. The whole of these productions arc 
to be found in the only volume of transactions which 
the society has yet published. 
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Dr. Gcddes had now made considerable progress 
with his translation of the Bible ; but, instead of 
flying precipitately to the press, he determined to 
avail himself of the general and ardent inclination to 
assist him which appeared to prevail in the literary 
world, and with laudable modesty he 'once more ad- 
dressed the public, through the medium of " A Letter 
to the Right Rev. the Bishop of London, containing 
queries, doubts, and difficulties relative to a vernacu- 
lar version of the Holy Scriptures." It was a sort 
of appendix to bis prospectus, and met with equal 
success. 

During the year 1787, Dr. Geddes published, ** A 
letter to the Rev. Dr. Priestley, in which the author at- 
tempts to prove, by one prescriptive argument, that the 
Divinity of Jesus Christ was a primitive tenet of 
Christianity.'* How far the Doctor was right in his 
doctrine, I have no curiosity to enquire. I am con- 
tent to find that he did not abandon for the charac- 
ter of a polemic, any of his amiable feelings as a man. 
The sentiments with which he takes leave of his op- 
ponent, present an example for all controversialists. 
" I cannot," he says, " allow myself to believe, that the 
divinity of Jesus will ever be without defenders, or 
that its ablesf defenders will not be Englishmen; 
but, let its defenders be mild and moderate; let 
them imitate the conduct of him, whose cause they 
undertake to plead ; let not their zeal, however fer- 
vent, transport them beyond the bounds of decency 
and decorum ; their style will not be the less nervous, 
because it is void of asperity ; nor their arguments 
the less conclusive because unmixt with injuries. To 
discover Truth is professedly the sdm of us all ; let 

PART 4.] o 
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OS pursue the path that seems the most likely to lead 
us to her abode, with ardour but not with animosity ; and 
if we are convinced that we have been happy enough 
to find it out, let us not insult those who, in our esti- 
mation, may have been les successful. Non contU' 
meHU et pro6rd vexemus cdii alioi ; sed koneste poHtis- 
gue prccjudidis, cavMtn decemimus" 

About this period, (1787-8) the Protestant Dbsen- 
ters made their celebrated application to Parliament, 
for a repeal of the Test Act, and their claims were 
advocated in a very popular pamphlet published 
anonymously, entitled, '* The Case of the Protestant 
Dissenters, with reference to the Test and Corpora- 
tion Acts.'' Dr» Geddes published also anonymously 
a letter upon the " Case of the Protestant Dissenters,'' 
addressed to a Member of Parliament. The object of 
it was to shew, in opposition to the author of the Case, 
that the Protestants were not, as they pretend, includ- 
ed for a temporary and dissimulative purpose, within 
the operation of the disqualifying acts, but that they 
had been at all times as truly obnoxious to govern- 
ment as papists, and, that allowing any evU to be ap- 
prehended from a general repeal of such statutes, go- 
vernment would have more to dread from the ma- 
chinations of the former than of the latter. 

On the commencement of the AnalyticcU Review in 
May 1788, Dr. Geddes was induced to take the 
principal charge of that department, which includes 
biblicad criticism and ecclesiastical history. The first 
article with which this journal opens, being a critique 
on the Vari^R Lectionei of De Rossi, was from iie 
Doctor's pen. He continued connected with it for 
five years and a halfj during which perbd, he is 
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known to have contributed forty seven articles. He 
accompanied the Review throaghout its best days, 
and it declined in sale from the moment that he with- 
drew from it. 

In the course of 1788, Dr. Geddes thought his 
labours sufficiently advanced, to warrant another aind 
a more explicit address to the public, upon the great 
object of his pursuits. He had already published 
hb " Idea of a new version," his " Prospectus of H 
version ;" his " Doubts, queries, &c. relative to a new 
version ;" and he now added to this formidable array 
of preparation, " Proposals for printing by subscrip- 
tion a new version, &c." 

Having stated in his proposals that if any respecta- 
ble literary character would suggest hints for improve- 
ment, or point out sources of information, with res- 
pect to the plan and execution of his woric. he would 
receive them with thankfulness, and consider them 
with due attention, he soon found himself so over- 
whelmed with packets of correspondence that he 
thought proper, in July, 1790, to publish, " Dr. 
Geddes's general answer to the queries, councils, and 
criticisms, that have been communicated to him since 
the publication of his proposals for printing a new 
translation of the Bible." 

In the controversy which broke out at this period, 
respecting the application of the English Catholics to 
the Legislature, for additional relief in the matter of 
praemunire. Dr. Geddes sided with the Catholic com- 
mittee in opposition to the bishops, and wrote " An 
answer to the Bishop of Comana's pastoral letter, by 
a protesting Catholic :" as also " an Encyclical letter 
of the bishops of Rama, Acanthos, and Centuriae^ ta 
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the faithful clergy and laity of their respective dis- 
tricts, with a continued commentary for the use of 
the vulgar." 

In 1790, Dr. Geddes published an ** Epistola Maca- 
ronica ad Fratrem," esteemed by one or two writers 
the happiest of all his sportive effusions. The subject 
of it was a recent dinner of the Protestant Dissenters, 
at the London Tavern, " de iis quae gesta sunt in 
nupero Dissentientium Conventu." " The di^erent 
characters," says Mr. Good," are well caught and de- 
lineated with good nature rather than severity, and 
the quaint intermission of Latin and English, of terms 
classical and vulgar, commencing with one language 
and terminating in another, of which the grave speeches 
of the respective orators are composed, combine a 
greater quantity of burlesque, and consequently afford 
an ampler portion of merriment, than can ever be 
derived from tlie happiest use of the Ansteyan stanza." 

Mr. Good will probably however reinain to future 
ages singular in this opinion. Perhaps the only pas- 
sage in Uie poem which is worthy of recollection, is 
that, where dropping abruptly all idea of Macaronics, 
and elevated by the dignity of his subject, or his 
own enthusiastic admiration, the author bursts forth 
into the following eloquent and classical strain of pa- 
negyric on Mr. Fox. 



-et post hunc Foxius, ipse ; 



Foxius, eloquii nostro Demosthenis svo 
Unicus ; et nondum venal is ! — ^Plaudite cives ; 
Plaudite magnanimura concivcm ; plaudite verum 
Humani juris ultorem ; et ducite plausus 
Ter temos, donee resonabunt voce columnar, &c. 
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Within a few weeks after its first appearance, Dr* 
G. published a second edition of the Epistola Macaro- 
nica, accompanied with an English translation by a 
friend. 

During the same year be wrote a Latin Ode on the 
acceptance of the new Constitution by Louis XVI. 
of France, entitled " Carmen Sscolare pro Gallica 
Gente Tyrannidi Aristocraticas Erepta ; '* and also 
an English translation of it from his own pen ; nei- 
ther of them pieces of much worth. 

In 1791 the Doctor was seized with a dangerous 
fever ; and, after he had begun to recover, accepted 
a pressing invitation to pay a visit to Lord Petre's 
seat, in Norfolk. This produced, in the ensuing 
year, " a Norfolk Tale, or a Journey from London 
to Norwich, with a Prologue and an Epilogue." It 
is a poem, not certajply of high poetic merit, but 
which will always be read with pleasure for its easy 
versification, and the tone of good humour and gene- 
rous feeling which runs through it 

The interesting question of the Slave Trade becom- . 
ing, at this time, a leading topic of discussion, Dr 
Geddes was not among the last to contribute his mitib 
to the cause of humanity. Having observed, that 
every argument which could be serioudy advanced 
against this abominable trafiic had been employed 
in vain, he advanced into the field with an argument 
of a different description ; and pretending to embrace 
the converse side of the question, publbhed an 
" Apology for Slavery, or Six cogent Arguments 
against the immediate Abolition of the Slave Trade." 
It was an appeal ad verecutidiam ; managed with a 

o 3 
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dexterity, as annoying to the enemies of the aboli- 
tion, as it must have been gratifying to its friends. 

On the appearance of Cowper's Translation of the 
Iliad in 1792, Dr. Geddes shared in the general dis- 
appointment which it gave to the public. In a fit 
of needless exasperation, he declared, that he -would 
translate Homer himself, and sh£w, that it was pos- 
sible to make as good versification while he preserved 
not only all the epithets and phraseologies of the 
original, but the very order itself. He accordingly, 
not long after, presented the public with a specimen 
comprising the whole of the first book, done after 
this literal fashion. How he succeeded, will be im- 
mediately seen by the manner in w|iich he renders 
the beautiful invocation with which the poem com- 
mences : 

" The wrath sing. Goddess I of the-son-of-Peleus 
Achilles, dire ; which myriads on the Greeks 
Of woes imposed ; and many worthy souls 
To Hades — prematurely sent, of heroes ; 
And then a prey prepared to dogs, and all 
The ravenous birds ; (of Jove thus was fulfilled 
The will,) from what time firstly disagreed 
Striving, Atrides, King of Men, and the — 
Divine Achilles " 

Such were the spirited and harmonious sort of lines 
by which Dr. G. condescended to instruct a Cowper 
how to write blank verse 1 And so easily were they 
executed, that in contradiction to all that Cowper 
had said of the dijQSculty of writing blank verse, the 
Doctor, in a preface to the specimen, tells us, that 
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it is hardly credible how readily the Greek of Homer 
tumbles into blank verse ; insomuch, that he thinks 
be " can, with ease, cast off a hundred lines in a 
forenoon." To make the wonder of his surpassing 
Gowper the greater, the Doctor assures his readers, 
that he had not, like Cowper, the smallest assistance 
either from Mr. Fuscli* or " any other profound cri- 
tic in Homer." " The whole merit or demerit of my 
version rests solely with myself." In justice to the 
character of the Doctor both as a poet and critic, 
it must be allowed, that this assurance was very ne- 
cessary. Nobody could otherwise have believed, 
that the author of so much good poetry and good 
criticism, and the author of this rare version, were 
one and the same person. The truth is, that the 
Doctor never made a more unfortunate speculation in 
all his life ; Cowper's failure was nothing to it The 
cause of his hallucination on the subject was no se- 
cret to his friends. He was less offended with Cow- 
per's translation, than out of temper with him for giv- 
ing the character of " the best critic in Homer he had 
ever met with " to Mr. Fuseli, of whom Dr. G. hap- 
pened to entertain an extremely opposite opinion. 
And to shew both Cowper and Fuseli how little they 
knew of the matter, he commenced his new version 
without waiting a moment to weigh his qualifications 
for it. The amusement which his specimen gave to 
the public opened his eyes to the blunder which he 
. bad committed ; and he proceeded no further in his 
ridiculous project 

His next poetical effusion was of a redeeming cha- 
racter. It was a short piece, entitled " VAvocat du 
Viable, the Devil's Advocate, or Satan versus Pictor : 
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tried before the Court of Uncommon Pleas.** The 
subject of it was a notable action for damages, 
brought in the Court of King's Bench by the late 
Lord Lonsdale against the celebrated Peter Pindar, 
for having insinuated, in one of his satires, that Mr. 
Fuseli, after having been long hunting for an appro- 
priate figure, from which to paint a striking picture 
of the devil, had, at last, fixed upon that of the 
nuble Earl. Mr. Erskine was counsel for the defence ; 
and the poem is a humorous parody of the speech 
which he made on that occasion. 

Dr. Geddes had, hitherto, contented himself with 
lodgings in different parts of the town ; but as his 
library had become of considerable magnitude, he 
now took a house in Allsop's Buildings, New Road, 
Mary-le-bone, which he fitted up almost entirely 
with his own bands, in a style of great literary com- 
fort and convenience. 

Although his Proposals for publishing his Transla- 
tion of the Bible had now been a considerable time 
before the public, the list of subscribers was not yet 
nearly full. Relying, however, on the generosity of 
the public, and trusting that the work would, sooner 
or later, meet with its approbation, he had ventured 
to put the first volume to the press ; and in 1792 it 
made its public appearance. 

The manner in which this volume was translated 
cannot be said to have given general satisfaction. 
It certiunly gained the Doctor more enemies than 
friends ; it was keenly attacked by Christians of all 
denominations ; and among those who approved it 
most, there were but few who chose to signalize their 
dissent from the prevailing opinion, by taking either 
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an active or open part in its defence. By none was 
the work more abused than by the author's own Ca- 
tholic brethren, for whose use it had been princi- 
pally intended. The Vicars Apostolic of the 
Western^ Northern, and London districts issued a 
pastoral letter, prohibiting its use and reception 
among the faithful committed to their spiritual ju- 
risdiction ; but stating no other ground for this act of 
power than that the translation had not been " ex- 
amined and approved of by due ecclesiastical autho- 
rity." 

Dr. Geddes defended himself against tliis combi- 
nation of hostility in a very bold and spirited manner. 
He first published an Address to the PubliCf vindi- 
cating the impartiality of his translation, and ap- 
pealing to their liberality against the persecution 
which had commenced against him. He then wrote 
privately to the Vicars, remonstrating with them 
against the injustice they had committed in condemn- 
ing his work in the lump without a hearing ; and not 
receiving any answer to this remonstrance, he pub- 
lished a letter to the Right Rev. John Douglas, the 
Vicar Apostolic of London, but intended for the 
whole triumvirate, in which he complained of ^eir 
conduct as uncharitable, illiberal, and arbitrary. 
Speaking in this last letter of the injury he had re- 
ceived, " Here," said he, " is a large, important, 
expensive work, the darling child of its author and 
the chief prop of his literary reputation, forbidden 
to all that class of readers for whom it was more spe- 
cially designed, without any cause assigned but the 
want of a mere formality which is no where observed, 
which was never observed, save in those places where 
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an Inquisition of some sort or other had been esta- 
blished. You say not, that you have examined it. — 
You say not, that it is an unfaithful version. — You 
point not out a single sentence ivhich you find con- 
trary to faith or morality. And yet you take it upon 
you to proscribe it in toto. And all this, because it 
wants, you say, the requbites which the Church 
requires in publishing works on scripture* You 
should have said, my lord, which the discipline of 
the Council of Trent requires ; for the discipline of the 
Council of Trent is not the Church, any more than 
the discipline of the Church is the discipline of the 
Council of Trent" 

Although there can be no doubt that the proceed- 
ings against Dr. Geddes had taken a form of which 
he was justly entitled to complain, yet the only point 
about which posterity can be expected to cane, is, 
whether after ail, there was any thing in Dr. Qeddes*s 
version of the Scriptures, which made it proper in the 
Vicars Apostolic to withhold their sanction from its 
circulation. And in this point of view, it can only be 
necessary to state a very few of the novel concep- 
tions, on which his translation proceeds to satisfy 
every impartial mind, that the Vicars, though tiiey 
chose to be silent, were not without ample reasons 
to justify their conduct Dr. Geddes starts with 
doubting whether Moses was the author of the P«i- 
tateuch ; but the writer, whoever he may be, is one he 
tells us, who upon all occasions gives into the marve- 
lous ; adorns his narration with fictions of the inter- 
ference of the Deity, when every thing happened in 
a natural way ; and at other times dresses up fable 
in the garb of true history. The history of the crea. 
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tion is according to him a fabulous cosmogony ; the 
story of the fall a mythos in which nothing but tiie 
mere imagination of the commentators, possessing 
more fancy than judgement, could have discoyered 
either a seducing devil or the promise of a Saviour. 
It is a fable, he asserts, intended for the purpose of 
persuading the vulgar, that knowledge is the root of 
evil and the desire of it a crime. Moses was, it seems, 
a man of as great talents as Numa and Lycurgus were ; 
but, like them, he was a false pretender to personal 
intercourse with the Deity, with whom he had no 
immediate communication. He had the art to take 
the advantage of rare but natural occurrences, to per-' 
suade the Israelites that the immediate power of God 
was exerted to accomplish his projects* When a 
violent wind happened to lay dry the head of the 
gulph of Suez, he persuaded tiiem that God had 
made a passage for them through the sea, &c. &c. No 
person certainly can say, that a translation, corres- 
ponding with such notions as these, had the least 
clsdm to the sanction, either of Catholic or of Protes- 
tant. It might suit the disciples pf some new faith, 
but was in direct hostility with the creed of almost every 
existing denomination of Christian believers. 

It was indeed deeply mortifying, to see the la- 
bour and promise of a whole life-time in danger of 
being frustrated : and there is no one on whom the 
amiable qualities of Dr. Geddes have made that im- 
pression which they ought, but must feel for his dis- 
appointment. But, in our sympathy for tlie reverses 
of a man of genius, we must not forget the scruples of 
others 3 nor blame the guardians of an established 
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faith, that they preferred its preservation to the interests 
of a merely private individual. 

Notwithstanding the energy which Dr. Geddes 
displayed in repelling the various attacks upon him, 
he sunk at last beneath their accumulated severity. 
He became gloomy and despondent ; and it was not 
without some difficulty, that the assiduous attention 
and animating efforts of many valued friends, saved 
him from falling into a state of confirmed melancholy. 
Among these his noble patron Lord, Petre, still held 
the chief place. His consoling sympathies, and ge- 
nerous expostulations, formed at all times a source 
of his most pleasing recollections. 

It was not, however, till after a considerable inter- 
val that Dr. Geddes was able to resume his biblical 
studies. The works which he produced in the mean- 
time, were of a light and fugitive nature. 

In 1793, he composed two more Secular Odes 
on the French Revolution, and printed them with a 
second edition, under the title of *' Carmena Secula- 
ria Tria pro tribus Celeberrimis Libertads Gallicie 
Epochis." But su(h was the violence of party feel- 
ing at this time, that, though printed, he was induced 
by his friends to suppress their publication, till the 
short peace of 1801-2. 

In the same year he offered to the public, a trans- 
lation, in Iambic rhyme, of Gresset's elegant and en- 
tertaining poem, entitled, " Ver Vert, or the Parrot 
of Nevers." He appears not to have been aware, 
that this poem had already been translated by John 
Gilbert Cooper, and in a manner which left little to 
be desired. The translation of Dr. Geddes b easy 
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and spirited, but not upon the whole superior to that 
of his predecessor. 

In 1795, he published an " Ode to the Hon. 
Thomas Pelham, occasioned by his speech in the Irish 
House of Commons on the Catholic Bill;" and in 
1796, a burlesque paraphrase, in verse, of a political 
sermon, preached by Dr. Coulthurst, on the anniver- 
sary of his Majesty's accession, before the University 
of Cambridge. 

In 1797, the celebrated electioneering affair at 
Bangor, in which Dr. Warren, Bishop of the diocese, 
made so conspicuous a figure, furnished Dr. Geddes 
with a new theme for his muse. He published, on 
the subject, a comic-heroic poem, in nine cantos, en- 
titled, " The Battle of Bangor, or the Church's Tri- 
umph.'* This is undoubtedly the best of all his pro- 
ductions. It is skilful in its arrangement, rich in 
fancy and humour, and, with some exceptions, ele- 
gant in its versification. It appears to have been 
modelled on the plan of the Rape of the Lock, or 
rather the Lutrin of Despreaux. 

During the same year, he published a second vo- 
lume of his translation uf the Bible ; and in 1800, 
** Critical Remarks on the Hebrew Scriptures, corre- 
sponding with a new translation ; vol. 1, containing 
Remarks on the Pentateuch." 

The demand for his biblical labours had, however, 
long ceased to keep pace either with his expectations, 
or with the expense of their publication ; and he now 
became involved in a series of pecuniary difficulties, 
from which he saw no probability of extricating him- 
self. In this extremity, however, bis usual good for- 
tune in money matters, did not desert him. As soon 
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as his embarrassments became known, " it is to the 
credit," says Mr. Good, " of the age in which we live, 
" that, without any further application on his part, 
p^sons of every rank and religious persuasion, Pro- 
testants and Catholics, clergy and laity, nobility and 
gentry, several of whom had never known him but 
by name, and many of whom had openly professed 
a dislike of his favourite tenets, united in one chari- 
table effort to rescue him from anxiety and distress ; 
nor should it be forgotten, that some part, at least, of 
the amuunt subscribed, proceeded from the Right 
Reverend Bench itself. The sum collected and ex- 
pended upon his account, from the commencement of 
tlie year 1788, to the middle of the year 1800, 
amounted to about nine hundred pounds." 

Dr. Geddcs, lightened in heart by this generous 
interference, now began to prepare for publication, 
an elaborate work, which he had originally drawn 
up in 1782, during the riots of Scotland and England, 
upon the subject of Sir George Savile's bill, in favour 
of persons professing the Roman Catholic religion ; 
but had suppressed in consequence of the intemper- 
ance of the times. It was printed in 1800, under the 
title of " A Modest Apology for the Roman Catholics 
of Great Britain, addressed to all moderate Protest- 
ants, particularly to the Members of both Houses of 
Parliament.'* It was published anonymously, but 
Geddes soon became known as the author. It excit- 
ed great curiosity both at home and abroad, and was 
translated both into the French and German lan- 
guages. 

In 1801, Dr. Geddes was called upon to sustain a 
loss, in comparbon of which every loss and disap- 
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pointment he had before encountered was light and 
diminative, and from the effects of which he never 
fully recovered — ^he lost his patron. Lord Petre, who 
died suddenly of an attack of the gout, July 2nd, 
1801, aged sixty, equally lamented by the lower ranks 
of life, which he bene^ted, and the higher, which 
he adorned. 

By his last will, his Lordship bequeathed to Dr. 
Geddes an annuity for life, of one hundred pounds ; 
And his son and heir shortly after intimated, in a very 
polite and friendly letter, that to this sum he pro- 
posed to add a salary of the same amount 

Dr. Geddes did not long survive his benefactor. He 
died of a lingering and excruciating disorder, on the 
26th February, 1802, in the sixty-fifth year of his age. 
The day before his decease, he was visited, as usual, 
by his friend M. St Martin, a professor of theology, 
and a doctor of the Sorbonne, who had officially at- 
tended him as his priest, during the whole of his ill- 
ness. On entering the room, M. St Martin found 
the doctor extremely lethargic, and believed him to be 
in the utmost danger ; he endeavoured to rouse him 
from his torpor, and proposed to him to receive ab- 
solution. Dr. Geddes observed that in such case it 
was necessary he should first make hb confession. 
M. St Martin was sensible that he had neither strength 
nor wakefulness enough for such an exertion, and re- 
plied, that in extremis, this was not necessary ; that he 
bad only to examine the state of his own mind, and 
to make a sign when he was prepared. M. St Mar- 
tin was a gentleman of much liberality of sentiment, but 
strenuously attached to what are denominated the 
orthodox tenets of the Catholic church -, he had long 
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beheld, with great grief of heart, what he conceived 
the great aberrations of his ancient friend ; and had 
flattered himself that, in the case of thb last illness, 
he should be the happy instrument of recalling him 
to a full belief of every doctrine he had rejected ; and 
with this view, he was actually prepared, upon the 
present occasion, with a written list of questions, in 
the hope of obtaining from the Doctor an accurate 
and satisfactory reply. He found however, from the 
lethargic state of Dr. Geddes, that this regular pro- 
cess was impracticable. He could not avoid, never- 
theless, examining the state of his mind as to several 
of the more important points upon which they differ- 
ed. " You fully," said he, ** believe in the Scriptures ?" 
He roused himself from his sleep, and said, " Cer- 
tainly."—" In the doctrine of the Trinity ?"— " Cer- 
tainly, but not in the manner you mean." — ** In the 
mediation of Jesus Christ ?" — "No, no, no,— not as 
you mean : in Jesus Christ as our Saviour, — ^but not 
in the atonement." Mr. Good enquired of M. St. 
Martm if, whether, in the course of what had occurred, 
he had any reason to suppose that Dr. Geddes's reli- 
gious creed either now, or in any other period of his 
illness, had sustained any shade of difference from 
what he had formerly professed. He replied that he 
could not possibly flatter himself with believing it had : 
that the most comfortable words he heard him utter, 
were, immediately, after a short pause, and before the 
administration of absolution, " I consent to all," but 
that to these he could afiix no definite meaning. " It 
would have given me great pleasure," said M. St. 
Martin, " to have heard him recant ; but I cannot 
with certainty say, that I perceived the least dispo- 
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sition in him to do so, and even the expression, ** I 
consent to &U" was either, perhaps, uttered from a 
wish to oblige me as his friend, or a desire to shorten 
the conversation, than from any change in his opi' 
nions. After having thus examined himself, however, 
for some minates, be gave a sign of being ready, and 
received absolution as I had proposed to him. I then 
left him ; he shook my hand heartily upon quitting 
luro, and said that he was happy he had seen 
me. 

Agreeably to his own desire, his remains were in- 
terred in the church-yard of Paddington, and in a 
spot which he had himself pointed out, for a reason 
which presents a striking picture of the whole cha- 
racter of his mind, smd ought for ever to silence all 
doubts as to the general sincerity of his Christian 
belief, however much he may have erred on particu- 
lar points. " I choose this spot," said he, " that when 
summoned from my grave, to meet my God on high, 
the first thing which may strike my sight on looking 
up, may be that noble inscription in front of the 
Church, " Glory to God in Heaven, and peace and 
good-will to men on earth."* 

A plain marble monument has been erected to his 
memory by the present Lord Petre, at the outside of 
the southwest entrance into the church ; and to those 
who may wish to view the sod beneath which he re- 
poses, a solitary yew tree, planted by his worthy friend. 
Dr. Calder (now also deceased) will mark out the spot. 
It is close by the side of the public road. 



* The inscription on the church is in Greek. 
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In hb Goqwreal make Dr. Geddes was slender, 
bat the features of hb conntmance were large and 
protrnded. "A piaj of cbeerfolnesSy" sajs Mr. 
Good, " beamed onifonnly from his dbesks, and his 
animated eyes darted rather than locked benerolence. 
Tet, socfa was the irritabiii^ of his nerves, that a 
sli^t degree of opposition to his opinicms, and espe- 
cially when advanced by perscMis whose mental pow- 
ers did not warrant soch opposition, pat to flight, in 
a moment, the natural character of his coontenance, 
and cheerlnineas and benerolence were exchanged 
for eiaoerbaticm and tomolt." The portrait of Dr. 
Geddes, which is |Mnefixed to Mr. Good's Memoirs of 
his Life and Writings, agrees with this description ; 
hot it is an exaggerated likeness. It was taken when 
the Doctor was in his last illness, and wasted with 
anguish both of mind and body. A friend happening 
to call on him the day after he had sat to the painter ; 
" Do yoa know," said the Doctor, " I have been get- 
ting my likeness taken ?" " Ah ! Doctor," observed 
his friend, " I am afraid it must have been a likeness 
taken in agony." " Oh, no," rejoined the Doctor 
with his usoal sprightliness, " I sung Latin songs all 
the time ! " — A very fine portrait of him when in the 
hey-day of health and spirits is in the possession of 
Mr. Comer, a gentleman of the Catholic persuasion.* 
Dr. Geddes was fond of society, and, except when 
und» the influence of high wrought irritability, no 



* From this portrait the likeness prefixed to the pre- 
sent work has, with that gentleman's kind permission, 
been engraved. a. s. 
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m&n possessed more companionable qualities. His 
anecdote was always ready ; his wit always brilliant ; 
there was an originality of thought, a shrewdness of 
remark, an epigrammatic turn of expression in almost 
every thing which escaped him, that was sure to cap- 
tivate his companions', and to induce those who had 
once met him, notwithstanding his habitual infirmH^, 
to wbh earnestly to meet him again.* 

His kindness of heart was constantly displaying 
itself in acts of benevolence and friendship. The 
moment he beheld the probability of doing good by 
liis own exertions, the go6d was instantly done. 

As a man of genius and learning Dr. Geddes held ~ 
deservedly a high rank. That his literary labours 
took an unfortunate direction, and that his reputa- 
tion is exposed to a rapid decay from the controver- 
sial and offensive character of great part of his writings, 
must, at the same time, be allowed. His effusions 
in poetry shew, that had he devoted the strength 
of his faculties to the service of the Muses, instead of 
wasting them in an obnoxious contention with creeds 
of faith, his fame might have been as elevated as his 
happiness would have been pure and unalloyed. 
Such as they are, they are rather to be considered 
as the relaxations of a severe student than as the com- 
positions of an author ambiUous of distinction. 
" They discover," as Dr. Irving remarks, " what 
might have been effected, but are not sufficiently 
elaborate to be classed amongst finished compo- 
sitions." 



 Mr. Good. 
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Beside the more important publicatioiis which 
have been mentioned in the course of this narrative. 
Dr. Geddes wrote several pamphlets of an ephemeral 
nature, and many fugitive pieces in prose and verse, 
in the magazines and newspapers. 

He left behind him, nearly ready for publication, 
'* A new Translaiton of the Psalms," which was after- 
wards edited by Dr. Disney, and Mr. Butl^. It was 
completed as far as the lltb verse of the 118th 
Psalm, and at the time of his death, printed off to 
the end of the 104th. A translation of the I50th Psalm 
was also found among his papers. The editors of the 
work have supplied the intermediate Psalms, from 
Bishop Wilson's edition. 

W. M. 
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JAMES GRAHAME. 

The Rev. James Grahame, author of " The Sabbath" 
and other po«ms, was bom at Glasgow, on the 22nd. 
of April, 1765. His father, who was a writer in that 
city, appears to have been a man of considerable li- 
terary attainments, of pious habits, and excellent 
moral character. His mother, who had been brought 
up in similar principles, was confirmed in her early 
impressions by the example of her husband, and the 
united influence of both was well calculated to lay 
the foundation of those pure sentiments of devotion 
in the mind of the young poet, which were after- 
wards to regulate his conduct and awaken hb muse. 

In early youth, Grahame b said to have been of a 
sprightly dbposition, but his vivacity declined as he 
grew up, and long before that period when the cha- 
racter is matured by experience, the indications of a 
reflecting habit were manifest in his deportment and 
conversation. This sober turn of thought commenced 
as early as his introduction to the grammar-school of 
Glasgow, where he received the rudiments of hb edu- 
cation. From the grammar-school, he went to the 
university of Glasgow, where he soon recommended 
himself, by his knowledge of the ancient classics, and 
Ills talent for Latin composition, of which he pro- 
duced a very favorable specimen at the commence- 
ment of his academical career. With the study of 
literature and philosophy, he ultimately joined that 
of civil law, and bad the good fortune to obtain the 
intimate friendsliip of the professor of that depart- 
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ment, the ingenious Dr. James Millar. The branch 
of knowledge, however, for which young Grahame had 
always manifested the strongest prepossession, was 
that of divinity. Admiring it as a study, he was de- 
sirous to adopt it as a profession ; but the natural 
anxiety of his father to provide for the temporal in- 
terests of his son, by a course of life more likely to 
advance them, induced him, if not to abandon, at 
least to postpone his own wishes, and to persevere in 
the study of the law. 

In 1784, Mr. Grahame was apprenticed to hb cousin, 
Mr. Laurence Hill, Writer to the Signet, Edinburgh, 
and, at the conclusion of his apprenticeship, became 
a member of that respectable body, who, under the 
title of writers to the Signet, conjoin the various oc- 
cupations which in England are divided among at- 
torneys, special pleaders, conveyancers, and notaries. 
In this capacity, he might, from his connections in 
Glasgow, have soon acquired an extensive and lucra- 
tive business; but his constitution was weak, and 
unequal to the close confinement which it required. 
His very relaxations, being literary, were therefore 
sedentary, so that the evil was not to be mitigated, 
except by an entire change of pursuit. Mr. Grahame 
accordingly resolved to seek, in the higher labours of 
the profession, a relief from the more painful drudgery 
of the writing desk, and was called to the bar on the 
10th of March, 1795. 

Mr. Grahame, however, carried with him to the pro- 
fession of a barrister, notions which were but little 
calculated to introduce him into extensive practice. 
He had an extreme aversion to undertake the advo- 
cacy of any cause which was at variance with his 
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own notions of equity and justice ; and when its bad- 
ness was manifest and indisputable, would return the 
brief and fee. A habit so singular became, as might 
be expected, the subject of much observation, not 
only among lawyers and clients, but among all per- 
sons who take an interest in the deviations of specu- 
lative men. That such a principle might be carried 
to an extreme, subversive of the very justice which 
it intended to favour, is a fact admitting no dispute ; 
but if acted upon with caution, and applied only in 
cases where the imposture was palpable and gross, it 
is hard to suppose that any injury could result to 
society from its adoption, by the few individuals upon 
whom mere morality is likely to have an influence. 
If causes sometimes find their way into court, with 
which it is a disgrace to be concerned, occasions must 
sometimes occur, in which it would be an honor to 
decline a fee. At all events, whatever danger may 
be apprehended jfrom the practice in a general sense, 
the pecuniary excitement is always at hand to resist 
the innovation, and preserve that system of activity 
which is most favourable to the purposes of private 
interest and professional advancement. 

In March, 1802, Mr. Grahame married Miss 
Orahame, the eldest daughter of Mr. James Grahame, 
town-clerk of Annan. 

In 1804, he published his poem, entitled *' The 
Sabbath," the merits of which constitute his chief 
claim to the remembrance of posterity. The caution 
with which he endeavoured to provide against disco- 
very, as the author of this beautiful poem, is still a 
subject of conversation in the literary circles of Scot- 
land. He selected a printer, on whose promise of 
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secrecy he could perfectly rely, and used to meet 
him at obscure coffee-houses, in order to correct the 
proofs, but never twice at the same house, for fear of 
attracting observation. He even contrived to get the 
work through the press without the knowledge of his 
wife or any of his friends ; and it is remarkable, that 
the person who had most reason to feel interested in 
his success, was the last even to suspect how nearly 
the author was allied to her. The work rapidly made 
its popularity ; it was praised in all com)>anies, and 
Mr. Grahame had the satisfaction of finding, that his 
wife was among the number of its warmest admirers. 
It was the pleasure which he derived from the enthu- 
siasm of her praise upon one of those occasions, thi^t 
finally prevailed over his determination of conceal- 
ment. He could hear the public acknowledgement 
with comparative indifference, but the voice of pri- 
vate affection was too sweet to be disregarded, and 
its tribute too valuable to be denied a recompense so 
entirely at his command. He confessed the sin of 
authorship, and was forgiven. That he should have 
been desirous to conceal his name, in the first in- 
stance, before the fate of his poem could be ascer- 
tained, was a delicacy, or perhaps a weakness, not 
difficult to be accounted for in this age of critical 
asperity ; but that after its merits were admitted, and 
while its praise was sounding in his ears, he should 
still have had any desire to remain unknown, is a 
circumstance which, though perhaps not inexplicable 
to elevated minds, will doubtless appear extraordinary 
to the common race uf scribblers, who carry personal 
vanity into all their literary attempts, and shrink 
from the notion of anonymous industry, as the soul 
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shrinks from that of annihilation. 

The " Sabbath" was followed, at different intervals, 
with " Sabbath Walks," " Biblical Pictures," " Mis- 
cellaneous Poems," " British Georgics," " Birds of 
Scotland," " Rural Calendar," *' The Siege of Co- 
penhagen," and " Mary Stuart, a tragedy." 

Whatever benefit Mr. Grahame might have experi- 
enced from transferring his legal pursuits to th€ bar, 
it does not appear that he was yet satisfied with his 
condition ; for on hb father dying, in deference to 
whose desire alone he had ever embarked in the pro- 
fession of the law, his first propensity triumphed over 
every interested motive ; and though his practice was 
respectable and reputation advancing daily, he again, 
and for the last time, altered his course of life, re- 
solving to devote himself thenceforward to the service 
of religion. The death of hb father, whom he had 
always tenderly loved, was an event which made a 
strong impression on his feelings ; and the nature of 
that impression probably contributed, in no slight 
degree, to confirm him in the resolution he had now 
taken. When death begins his ravages among those 
who have been dear to us from childhood, and the 
foundations of human attachment are about to give 
way under his irresistible pressure, then it is that the 
instinct of human vanity receives a shock within us, 
and the cares of this life dwindle into insignificance 
and contempt. If such is the lesson inculcated by 
this awful monitor upon minds in any way accessible 
to reflection, much more must it have operated on 
one whose ordinary exercises were contemplative, 
philosophical, and devout 

After spending some time at Annan to recruit hb 
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health, which had began to decline most seriously, 
he proceeded to Chester, and from Chester to London, 
where he was ordained by the Bishop of Norwich, 
on the 20th of May, 1809. In the course of the 
same year, he was appointed to the curacy of Shepton 
Mayne, in Gloucestershire. The following extract 
of a letter which he wrote to one of his friends will 
serve to shew, from his own discriminating pen, what 
were his feelings in first entering on the exercise of 
the holy ministry, and the character of the flock 
which fell to his charge. 

" I am now but beginning to feel at home. At 
first, the wandering backwards and forwards through 
the prayer*book puzzled me sadly, but now it comes 
quite easy to me. I never, except the first minute or 
two of the first day, felt any embarrassment in the 
pulpit This parish is small, so that the duty is ra- 
ther easy. As to the people, (the labouring classes I 
mean,) they are rather good, I think ; but they are a 
dull race, and deplorably ignorant Hardly one in 
twenty can write, and more than the half cannot 
read. The poor are wretchedly poor indeed, though 
the rich are liberal, and the poor rates by no means 
light In religion they are far behind im (the Scotch) 
— they want warmth of devotion. Few of them 
join in the psalms, and in many churches there b no 
singing at all. The lukewarmness of the people I 
ascribe very much to the insufiiciency and supineness 
of the clergy. There are here and there excellent and 
zealous ministers, but the majority of them are lazy, 
stupid, and worldly-minded. In the neighbourhood, 
there are two or three young men, who, in the course 
of a few years, have done much good. In short, the 
harvest only wants labourers. With respect to the 
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gentry, they are both good and agreeable. They 
read a good deal ; they have excellent and large col- 
lections of books — they are clever and intelligent — 
but to rae there is a want about them, — they want 
fire and variety. They are, in short, too rational. 

" I am here as happy as I can be at a distance from 
my friends. Our temporalities are not great, but we 
have many comforts — ^a tolerable house, two gardens, 
and a small paddock, besides seven acres for which 
we pay rent. The church is very ancient and crazy. 
In the steeple, there are three sweet toned bells and 
an owl." 

Some family circumstances requiring his return to 
Edinburgh, he resigned, in April 1810, the curacy of 
Shepton Mayne. Soon after his arrival in the Scottbh 
capital, a vacancy occurring in the care of an Epis- 
copalian chapel of that city, called Saint George*s, 
Mt« Grahame offered himself as a candidate. He was 
not however successful, and next went to Durham, 
where he was engaged to officiate for some time as 
subcurate of St. Margaret's. Another prospect open- 
ed at that place which led to another disappointment. 
A minor Canonry of small emolument became vacant 
at the expiration of the term for which he was engaged 
at St. Margaret's, but the Dean in whose gift it was, 
either knew so little of the talents and virtues of Mr. 
Grahame, or appreciated them so lightly as claims to 
his patronage, that he not only refused to appoint 
him, but kept the canonry vacant to the end of Mr. 
Grahame*s life, though it had been twice rejected in 
the interval by more favoured individuals. It would 
be a waste of time and thought to search after the 
motives of this very reverend personage for such con- 

q2 
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duct, but it were well for the general interests of re- 
ligion, and the particular interests of the establbh- 
ment, that the promotion of real merit was an object 
of more serious attention with the dignitaries of the 
Church of England. The same system of favouritism 
which reflects disgrace on the Politician, cannot surely 
be creditable to the Divine. 

Through the interest of Mr.Barrington, the nephew 
of the Bishop of Durham, he obtained the curacy of 
Sedgefield, a country parish in the same neighbour- 
hood, where he commenced his duties oil the 1st of 
May, 1811. It was at this place, and probably through 
the contrivance of the same gentieman, that he had 
an opportunity of preaching before the Bishop him- 
self. The Bishop was so favourably impressed by his 
eloquence, as to declare his satisfaction in the warmest 
terms, and to accompany his praise with a prombe of 
preferment. The tide of Grahame's fortune seemed 
to have turned at last, but it was a temporary and 
deceitful appearance. There was every reason to 
suppose, from the character of the worthy Bishop, 
that the promise made without solicitation would have 
been realized without delay, if the decline of Mr. 
Grahame's health had not rendered it necessary for him 
to retire, at the very moment when perseverance was 
most likely to be rewarded. Confirmed asthma, ac- 
companied with violent headache and other acute 
pains, assuming altogether that malignant aspect of 
disease which is known by the term of " a complica- 
tion,'* obliged him to decline the duties of his office 
and to visit Edinburgh for medical advice. Hb com- 
plaints, however, received no alteration ; dissolution 
was not to be stayed from its last ravages on a con> 
Btitutlon weak by nature, and farther enfeebled by 
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long protracted illness. Aware of his approaching 
end, he was anxious to revisit his native city before 
he died, and accordingly left Edinburgh for Glasgow 
on the 9th. of September, but it was his fate to see 
Glasgow no more. He died on the journey at 
Whitehill, the residence of his eldest brother, in the 
forty seventh year of his age, manifesting in his last 
moments the sincerity of those religious impressions 
by which his life had been regulated. His death took 
place on the 14th September, 1811, and he was buried 
in the same grave with his worthy parents. He left 
two sons and a daughter. 

The character of Grahame, whether, drawn from the 
facts which have been enumerated in his life, or from 
the tenor of his writings, or from the concurrent testi- 
mony of those who had the happiness of his acquaint- 
ance, or as is more reasonable from the combination 
of those separate sources of intelligence, cannot fail 
of recommending itself to the admirers of virtue. The 
testimony of acquaintances, though not always free 
from prejudice, and therefore not always to be de- 
pended on without the addition of other evidence, 
forms necessarily an ingredient in the estimate of every 
character ; for there are a thousand circumstances too 
minute to strike the distant observer, which are never- 
theless too important to be overlooked altogether, 
when we attempt to exhibit a faithful likeness of the 
human heart All who knew Mr. Grahame, agree in 
representing his life under an aspect the most amiable. 
His manners in the retirement of home were as mild 
and conciliating, as hb principles in the more enlarg- 
ed relations of society were liberal and upright. 
Though not without dbappointments which would 

qS 
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have been sufficient to sour the tempers of other men ; 
such as, in the first instance, the check imposed upon 
his favourite inclination by the mistaken policy of his 
father ; subsequently, the >rant x>f advancement in the 
church, after he had entered into its service, an object 
desirable even in the religious view of extending the 
sphere of his usefulness ; and lastly the experience 
which, like most authors of his time, he had of the 
petulance of critiscism, aggravating by its dicta 
the difficulties inherent in the nature of devotional 
poetry, and consequently obstructing his reputation 
and trifling with his fame ; — though not without the 
excitement of such provocations, we can neither trace 
a line of hb writings, nor dbcover a sentence of his 
conversation, which betray the slightest acrimony of 
feeling or impatience of temper. His forbearance in 
this respect will strike us the more seriously when we 
remember how many even of our finest Poets have 
been exasperated beyond the bounds of decent irri- 
tation, by creatures incapable of inflicting any other 
injury upon intellects so far above them. This dignity 
of composure, in the midst of worldly disappoint- 
ments and literary evils, is chiefly attributable to 
that religion which formed the basis of his character. 
Something however is due to the natural constitution 
of his mind, and perhaps something to that distant 
hope, which warms the breast of genius under all its 
adversities, — the hope that at some future day poste- 
rity will do it justice. Nothing is more easy than to 
ridicule the solitary scholar, who, in the retirement of 
his closet, enjoys as it were the conversation and 
applause of men whom he shall never see ; but if it 
were not for this brilliant dream of the mind, many 
of the most glorious monuments of excellence that 
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now adorn the world, had sunk under the discourage- 
ments of ignorance and envy. That he must have had his 
faults as a man it would be folly to deny, yet, as they 
never obtruded themselves on observation, common can- 
dourseeras to forbid that we should draw upon our ima- 
gination, in the absence of fact, though for the purpose 
of giving countenance to a rule which it may be 
readily allowed admits of no exception. 

In proceeding to examine Mr. Grahame's pretensions 
as a poet, it is difficult to divest ones-self entirely of 
the prejudice which his virtues are calculated to excite 
in favour of his muse. But, making every allowance 
on this ground, no ordinary share of praise must still 
be his due. The most important exception probably 
which can be taken to his works, is, that they are 
almost.ali too exclusively religious to attract the at- 
tention of the general reader. Perhaps it would be 
no misrepresentation of the spirit of any age with 
which we are acquainted, if we except only the cant- 
ing age of Cromwell, to say, that such topics rather 
repel than invite the curiosity which so much befriend 
a writer. A like devotional character distinguished 
one of Grahame's oldest precursors in descriptive 
writing — Hume, of Logie — to whom, indeed, he bears 
a very striking resemblance. Both of them belonged 
originally to the profession of the law ; and both 
abandoned it for the church ; botli cultivated poetry 
with a view to religious edi5cation ; and both have 
studiously refrained from all reference to that ten- 
derest, though most selfish, of human passions. Love ; 
and lastly, both have fixed on subjects as nearly alike 
as possible — the one, celebrating the beauties of a 
Summer's Day ; and the other, of the Sabbath, '< the 
hallowed day." In the scale of merit, howevet^ths,veu 
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is a great distance between them. Although Gra- 
hame, like Hume, excludes love from his theme, he 
does not, like liim, omit to call up other strong emo- 
tions of the heart in its stead ; although he looks on 
woman with no impassioned feeling, he does not 
banish her from his view entirely. We have, in the 
Sabbath Day, no such meetings (k lovers as are, with 
the utmost truth of punting, described in the ballad 
<^ Logan Water. 

Nae mair at Logon Kirk, will he 
Atween the preachings, meet wi' me ; 
Meet wi' me, or when its mirk. 
Convoy me harae frae Logan Kirk. 

But we have," at the close of evening prayer, *'the 
affecting spectacle of youth and loveliness consigned 
to the grave : 

Again that knell ! The slow procession stops. 
The pall withdrawn. Death's altar, thick emboss'd 
With melancholy ornaments (the name. 
The record of her blossoming age), appears 
Unveil'd ; and on it, dust to dust is tlirown — 
The final rite. Oh ! hark, that sullen sound ! 
Upon the lowered bier the shovell'd clay 
Falls fast and fills the void. — 

Nor, though averse to introduce scenes of love into 
the day consecrated to Heaven, does Grahame appear 
to have wanted any thing of a Iover*s feeling. Take, 
for example, his description in the Georgics, of two 
lovers, on an excessively cold thirty-first of De- 
cember night: 

To meeting lovers now no hill is steep, , 

No river fordless, and no forest dark ; 
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And when they meet, unheeded sweeps the blast ; 
Unfelt the snow, as erst from summer's thorn. 
Around them fell a shower of fading flowers. 
Shook by the sighing of the evening breeze. 

Hume is simply pleasing ; Grahanie is impressive, 
often pathetic. The one dwells on external objects 
alone ; the other penetrates into the inmost recesses of 
our hean. Still, considering either of them merely as 
writers anxious to arrive at popularity by tlie shortest 
road, it must be acknowledged, that, on account of 
the peculiarly religious character of their writings, 
they equally mistook their way. 

The next point to be noticed is, the manner in 
which Grahame has executed the design which he 
bad conceived, and this will be better illustrated by 
a few quotations taken at random, than by a thousand 
remarks. If the following passages are not capable 
of affording some of the highest pleasures in the 
perusal, no pomp of commentary can raise them to 
that distinction ; if, on the other hand, they are capa- 
ble of delighting without such interference, it is, after 
all, the undertaking of more ingenious than useful 
labour, to pry into the components of that enthusiasm, 
which by one sweep of its wing has done the business 
already. 

The dawn of the Sabbath — its difference from the 
dawn of every other mom— is thus strikingly intro- 
duced. 

How still the morning of the hallow'd day ! 
Mute is the voice of rural labour ; hush'd 
The ploughboy*s whistle, and the milkm^d's song. 
The s6ythc lies glittering in the dewy wreath 
Of tedded grass mingled with fading ^oii^t^. 
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That yester-roorn Upom*d waving in the breeze. 
Sounds the most faint attract the ear, — the bum 
Of early bee> the trickling of the dew. 
The dbtant bleeting midway up the hill. 
Calmness sits thron'd on yon unmoving cloud. 
To him who wanders o'er the u]^and leas 
The blackbird*s note comes mellower from the dale ; 
And sweeter from the sky the gladsome lark 
Warbles hb hearen-tun'd song ; the lulling brook 
Murmurs more gently down the deep worn glen ; 
While from yon lowly roof, whose curling smoke 
O'ermounts the mist, is heard at intervals 
The voice of Psalms, the simple seng of Praise. 

The burial of beauty has been already incidentally 
noticed, and the conclusion quoted ; the preceding 
part of this episode is still more remarkable for the 
spirit and pathos of genuine poetry. 

But wood and wild, the mountain and the dale. 
The house of prayer itself, — no place inspures 
Emotions more accordant with the day, 
Than does the field of graves, the land of rest : — 
Oft at the close of evening prayer, the toll. 
The solemn funeral-toll, pausing, proclaims 
The service of the tomb ; the homeward crowds 
Divide on either hand ; the pomp draws near. 
The choir to meet the dead go forth, and sing 
I am the Returrection and the Life, 
Ah me ! these youthful bearers robed in white. 
They tell a mournful tale ; some blooming friend 
Is gone ; dead in her prime of years : — 'twas she, — 
The poor man's frieud, who, when she could not give. 
With angel tongue, pleaded to those who could ; 
With angel tongue, and mild beseeching eye. 
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That ne'er besought in vain, save when she pray'd 

For longer life, with heart resign'd to die. — 

Rejoic'd to die, for happy visions bless'd 

Her voyage's last days, and hovering round. 

Alighted on her soul, giving presage. 

That Heaven was nigh. O ! what a burst 

Of rapture from her eyes ! what tears of joy 

Her Heavenward eyes suflFus'd ! — ^Those eyes are clos'd , 

But all her loveliness is not yet flown. 

She smil'd In deatli, and still her cold pale face 

Retains that smile, as when a waveless lake. 

In which the win'try stars all bright appear. 

Is sheeted, by a nightly frost, with ice. 

Still it reflects the face of Heaven, unchang'd, 

UnrufiQed by the breeze, or sweeping blast. 

The simile, with which these lines close, is as hap- 
pily descriptive as it is original. 

But not to confine ourselves . to " the Sabbath," 
let us open " the Georgics," the least happy, as the 
other b the most fortunate, effort of his Muse. Has 
the Battie of Bannockbum, the " Sabbath " of Scot- 
tish freedom, ever received a more grateful or more 
Scotch inspiring tribute, than in the words of 
Grahame ? 

To thee, who on a lovely mom in June, 
At break of day, knelt on the dewy sward. 
While full in view, Inchafiray's abbot rear'd 
The sacred host ! To them ! who 'ere the sheet 
Of blood besprinkled flowers, fell in the cause 
Of freedom and their country ! To the men. 
Who that day's fight survived, and saw, once more. 
Their homes, their children ; and, when silvery hairs 
Their temples thin bespread, liv'd to t&c.Q>iai\., 
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On wintei nights, tbe achievemeals of that daj ! 
To Ihce, be ever raised the Muse's <aice 
In grateful soiig triumphant ; 

The eilmcls which hsve been made, are sufficient 
to give a gcoeiat idea of the chuacter of Gishame'i 
genius and eipressioii. His thoitghls^ though sel' 
dom subhme, aie neTer mem, and big laogaage, 
thonghmostlj simple and unaffected,i» not always free 
ftom the cliaige of redundance. Grahame's great 
power u in tenderness, and his chief failing is want 
of energj ; jet, somelimea he hitaoffa warmth and 
compres^on of phrase which welldeserves tbename of 
energj the moat poetic. On the whole, the author 
of "the Sabbath" ma; he legaided as a poet of 

lancc with the moral improyements of mankind ; 
and who, if he does not class among the first of the 
great fraternity to which he belongs, stands loo pre- 
eminent tu be discegarded. 

J. H. 
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